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< ^^ .... 

;Xt. has been tke :0pinion of many whojie 
'«superioi[ 'judgement comfnanded my sub- 
tmisffion^ tbat I was called upon to sepataite 
the works written by me^ as the Biographer 
of Dr. Syntax^ from thwe which have been 
painted upon the public^ by others^ who 
have pilfered that title. I have submitted 
to this opinion^ though my eightieth year is 
approaching^ and have written this book. 
The Fi&ST Tour or Dr. Syntax in Srarcv 

or 7H£PlCTI7RESQUBj the DaNCR of DsATHy 

the Dance of Life^ and this Volume^ 
containing the second Tour^ are the only 
works^ in this stile of composition^ which 
have been written by me. 

This Second Tour is^ like the former 
on^^ a work of suggestions^ from the plates^ 
by Mr. Rowlandson^ though not with such 
entire reserve as the first. Some few of the 
subjects may have been in0uenced by hinta 



IMTBODUCTION. 

from me^ and I am willing to suppose 
that such are the least amusing of them.-^ 
For the sake of my Readers I might hare 
wished for more time^ than was allowed 
me^ and^ for my own sake^ that I had 
more strength. — But if the woric appears to 
be suchj as to jusdiy the hope of afibiQing 
^[Aeasure^ apologies are needless; and if 
such an expectation is doiditfid; they are 
impertinent. 

The Author. 
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CANTO XXVII. 



1 * " 



^*^ ■ ^.• 



J. O Mortal Man it is not given, 
Such are the known decrees of Heaven, 
Along the stream of life to glide, 
Nor feel the tumults of the tide : 
The ebbing and the flowing wave 
Contend to bear him to the grave : 
The smiling joy the frowning care, 
In various change his bosom share. 
And hope and fear alternate ply. 
While he fulfils his destiny. 

Thus Syntax, as we all must own, 
Had struggled long with Fortune's frown, 
Nor did a flatt'ring Hope portend 
That Fortune e'er would be his Friend. 
Patient, 'tis true, his Lot he bore. 
For Virtue sage and Learning's lore, 
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5 TOUR OF DOCTOR SYNTAX* 

Those faithful friends of worth distrest. 
Would often sooth his aching breast ; 
Would his foreboding fancy cheer 
And sometimes cheek the rising tear. 
But, after a long clouded day, 
The Sun broke forth with genial ray^ 
And mild prosperity display^ 
Its welcome form in smiles array'd. 
Each virtue woo^d, aaeb duty done, 
Time on swift pinions travels on, 
Nor fears of future evil lour 
To dim with care the present hour« 
— ^Thus Syntax and his darling wife 
No longer knew domestic strife ; 
•And since it was their lot to bide 
By Keswick's Lake's admired side. 
They might have claimed, ^v Vm mistaken, 
With conscience clear, the Flitch of Bacon ; 
A symbol that is known to prove. 
The perfect state of married lov^ ; 
And which, when thus enjoy'd, ia given 
As the first boon on this side Heaves. 

Madam, who now bad nought U> fret her, 
Of all her whims had got the bettor ; 
Among her higher neighboiirft, she 
Received and gave the fhequent tea, 
And every stated feast that came 
Displayed the hoepitable Dame ; 
While from the poor, in Parish Pride, 
She ne^er was known to turn aside. 
As in the millenery art 
She lovM to be*^a little smart, 
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VOLUME SECONJO. 5 

Which when slie dandled in her arms. 
Might smile in all her Mother's charms : 
But each contriv'd their wish to smother 
And keep the secret from each other. 
Thus Syntax with parental pride, 
The curtained cradle fondly eyed, 
And oft, with a foreboding joy, 
Would think he saw the slumb'riiig boy ; 
Nay sometimes thought, in fiincy's ear. 
The Nurse^s lullabies were near. 

The ale was brew'd, the heifer^s life 
Waited the ready butcher's knife ; 
The one to crown the joyous bowl. 
The other to be roasted whole ; 
While all the anxious village pour 
Their wish for the prolific hoor. 
But be it told to nature's shame 
The look-for period never came. 
The allotted season now was pass'd, 
The doubting Midwife stood aghast. 
While Galen, mid a string of pauses 
On Nature's whims and final causes 
Declaimed with solemn look and air ;— 
Then calmly ventur'd to declare 
With cautious whispering o'er and o'er, 
He ne'er was so deceived before. 
Th' uhlook'd for tidings Syntax heard. 
His face now red now pale appear'd. 
While the grave Doctor left the room. 
Fearful of his impending doom. 
For Syntax, with those horrid graces, 
Which rage will write on mortal faces. 
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8 TOUR or DOCTOR SYNTAX. 

'^ What in the world^s stupendous plan, 

*^ That is not clearly made for man ? 

^^ The beasts which in the forest rove, 

^^ The birds that haunt the shady grove, 

'< That love the stream, that trace the field 

^^ Or the green-woods tod thickeU yield. 

'^ Nor these alone, the finny brood 

^^ That swim the sea, or cleave the flood ; 

<^ The yielding grain, the flower that blows, 

^^ What in Earth^a pregnant bosom grows ; 

<< The Planets, in the Vault of Heaven, 

^^ Are for man^s use divinely given : 

*' A being he, of beauteous mould, 

^^ Which Angels may with joy behold ; 

^^ Endued with various powers combined 

<< That tell the wonders of his mind ; 

<< His life arrangM by Heavens decree, 

^^ His end an Immortality. 

'^ To such a task, to such great ends 

^^ On^which the living world depends, 

^^ Nature proceeds by certain rules 

^< Which may be seen by all but fools. 

<^^ She may indeed, however intent, 

^^ Fail by untoward accident ; 

<^ Or, if by ignorance pursued, 

'^ May not be rightly understood ; 

^^ But never, Sir, shall I believe 

*^ It is her purpose to deceive ; 

^^ And I refer this sad ado, 

<^ Not to Dame Nature, but to you. 

'^ I think it true what Galen says, 

<^ Though ^tis not in the Doctors' praise, 

*' That Art is long^ and knows to seize 

*^ With eager grasp the daily fees^ 
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•* While Life is shorty and well it may, 
^^ When Life doth at your guess-work lay. 
He spoke,, then to the Doctor threw, 
Th' expected fee, nor said adieu. 

Again he sought the patient's bed 
With tender look and gentle tread ; 
" No more,*^ he whispered to the Nurse, 
** Will I pursue the Doctor's course ; 
^' The Booby Quack I have dismissed 
^^ With hie last Guinea in his fist : 
^^ The phials now shall disembogue 
^^ The liquids of the stupid rogue : 
^^ I'll leave the dear angelic creature, 
'^ As Bacon doth advise, to Nature, 
^^ With those kind aids she does impart, 
^^ And have no dark recourse to art : 
^^ Of sago she shall frequent sip, 
" Warm jelly now shall wet her lip, 
*^ And kitchen physic shall restore 
<^ Her health to what it was before.** 

His Rev'rence told them to prepare 
For the appointed hour of prayer. 
The cushion on the floor was spread, 
The book was plac'd upon the bed : 
Calm and compos'd the patient lay 
As if she were inclin'd to pray. 
To Health's first fount he did impart 
The breathings of his anxious heart : 
But she, who never fail'd to join 
In all these oflBces divine. 
Ne'er made responses as he pray'd, 
Nor said Amen to what he said. 
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10 TOUR OF DOCTOR SYNTAX^ 

He made bis offVing to the skies, 

But she, alas ! ne'er op*d her eyes. 

Thus, as sleep seem'd to overtake her, 

He gave his caution not to wake her ; 

When the Nurse, hanging o^er the bed, 

Shriek'd out, ^< My Mistress, Sir, is dead I 

^^ Alas, alas, I fear to say, 

^^ She ne'er will wake till Judgeraent-Dsy* 

—-As if by some dire stroke subdued, 

For a short time, aghast he stood : 

Then, with a look that spoke despair, 

He gaz'd on Death's pale victim there : 

He kiss'd her lips no longer warm ; 

He view'd her 'reft of ev'ry charm ; 

Her heart, alas, no longer beat ; 

Cold was the source of vital heat : 

Death was triumphant, — life was o'er, 

And his dear Dolly was no more. 

—His agonizing bosom bums. 

He raves, and stamps, and prays by turns : 

Grief made him wild, but not a tear 

Did on his pallid cheeks appear. 

Into the chair his. form he threw, 

^^ Adieu," he said, ^^ my Love adieu !" 

The tears then came— -the gushing flood 

Stream'd down his cheeks and did him good 

They calm'd at least his furious mood. 

There are, who eager to dispense 
What they possess of eloquence, 
When sorrow comes contrive to flout it 
By letting loose their speech about it. 
And for a time, at least, dispel it 
If they're but allow'd to tell it. 
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Syntax was of this sect profest,^- 
To talk, was what he lov'd the best, 
And he would think that any blessing 
Was in itself scarce worth possessing, 
If it but chanc'd his tongue to tie 
And check his native fluency. 
Nor thought he that a real ill, ^^^ 
Which did not make his tongue lay still ;*— 
Nay, would almost sharp pain approve, 
So it allowed his tongue to move. 
In talking now he sought relief. 
And thus he talk'd to ease his grief: — 
^^ Alas, how are my hopes beguil'd ! 
'^ This mom I look'd to have a child ; 
*^ I thought to see her view the boy 
<^ With eyes that spoke a mother *s joy : 
*^ But ah, no child has seen the light, 
<^ And her eyes close in endless night. 
'< Physic I hate thee, with thy ills, 
^^ Thy solemn looks and noisome pills : 
** Thou base pretender, — foe to life, 
<< 'Tis thou hast robb'd me of my Wife i 
^^ The wretch, impell'd by hunger's force, 
'< Who steals a sheep, a pig, a horse, 
^* Or breaks a window to purloin 
^' A pound of chops on which to dine, 
<< Though for a week th* unwilling sinner 
^< Had neither breakfiist had, or dinner, 
^^ Yields to the dire decree of law 
^^ And suffers by the Hang-man's paw ; 
^^ While Doctors, on their fees intent, 
<< May kill, by Act of Parliament." 
— His heaving bosom inward groan'd 
While he, in dubious accents moan'd ; 

e 9 
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Words of strange import from him* broke, 

And in half ^ntences he spoke : 

By double disappointment crost 

His worried mind was almost lost. 

— Now as he wildly pacM the floor, 

A gentle knock assail'd the door. 

To open it he quickly flew ; 

The Parish-Clerk appear'd in view* 

— " What want you ? Amen," Syntax cried, 

Amen bow'd humbly, and replied, 

^< Jane Leggings child, to tell I grieve, 

^^ Has not another hour to live ; 

^^ And she requests for her repose 

^^ You'll christen it before it goes. 

** The Doctor says 

Syntax. 

« Talk not to me 
'^ Of Doctors, man, who for their fee / 

'^ Would thin mankind : O what a strife 
^^ T'wixt Physic^s arts and human life ; 
^^ And well I know, to my sore pain, 
<^ Which will a certain conquest gain, 
** Unless Dame Nature steps between 
*^ And drives th^ Empiric from the scene." 

Amen. 

<^ The Mother, please you. Sir, doth wait 
*^ With the poor Child at church-yard gate." 

Syntax. 

<< The Child ? What Child ! you drive me mad : 
<^ I have no child, I wish I had ! 
^^ No child to my fond hopes is given 
^^ And my poor wife is gone to Heaven^ 
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<^ Haste then, away, — and let the knell, 
^^ Her death, and my misfortunes tell." 

The Parson left the Clerk aghast, 
Then bangM the door and loekM it fiist ; 
IVhen instant hastening to the bed, 
He threw himself beside the dead. 
The Nurse wept as her heart would break| 
And strove, but all in vain, to speak. 
<< Leave not the room, he said, nor go, 
<^ While I shall thus indulge my woe ; 
'^ With your loud. grief breed not a riot, 
^* But sit you down — and howl in quiet.** 

Amen, with reverential awe. 
Told all he heard, and all he saw, 
And as he hasten^ to the steeple 
He thus informed the curious people. 
<^ The Doctor raves and no child's come« 
^ And Madam's gone for ever home. 
^^ Nay, since his hopes are all miscarried^ 
^^ No love-sick maiden will be marriedy 
^^ Nor will a babe, depend upon't 
'* Be made a Christian at the Font, 
'^ Till Madam's buried, and his grief 
^* In pious thoughts has found relief," 
—The bell let loose its iron tongue, 
Amazement o'er the village hung ; 
Labour stood still, and ev'ry thought 
Was with the dismal tidings fraught. 
As the poor people learn 'd the tale, 
Deep sighs, and loud laments prevail, 
And many a face was now bedew'd 
With the big teur of gratitude. 
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Beneath a spreading tree, that grew 
In the church«>yard, it was a yew ; 
Which it was said had held its place, 
Since the old time of Chevy-Chace. 
Beneath its venerable shade, 
The village folk their councils weigh'd ; 
Sometimes would talk of private story, 
And sometimes boast of England's glory : 
But now, alas, they all attend, 
To talk o'er Madam *s dubious end ; 
While, as the different tongues prevail. 
They hear the variegated tale. 
But while the different thoughts escape. 
In various words, in various shape ; 
Patrick J the Irish Pavier stood 
As motionless as log of wood. 
— Bold Pat had serv'd in foreign wars. 
And could display a host of scars. 
All in the brunt of battle gain'd. 
Where British arms and glory reign*d. 
Besides, he had a flippant tongue 
Which like an aspen-leaf was hung. 
And when the subject he approvM, 
With a most rapid instinct movM ; 
But while it filPd the folks with wonder. 
It sometimes stray'd into a blunder. 
Chelsea's Out-Pensioner was he. 
And now by active industry. 
With labVing pick-axe and with spade, 
The implements of former trade, 
Chang'd as he was to village-swain. 
On Keswick's side he did maintain 
A buxom wife, and children four, 
With promise of as many* more. 
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Oft he had view'd the heaps of slain 
With gory blood pollute the plain. 
He'd seen Old England's flag unfurFd 
Amid its thunders that were hurl'd 
On shores which bound the distant world ; 
And us'd to boast full many a day, * 

He'd seen the Frenchmen run away, 
And often with good sab'ring thwacks, 
Had cut their coats from off their backs, — 
And then without the least ado, 
Had cut their very backs in two. 
— He told of Lakes of such a size, 
That, as he thought on't, to his eyes, 
Kesvoick\ when to their bounds compared, 
Was but a pond in farmer's yard. 
He spoke of Cataracts, whose roar 
Was heard for twenty miles or more ; 
Nay, that they fell from such a height, 
Their tops were seen quite out of sight ; 
And should e'en Keswick's Lake be drain'd 
Of all the water it contain'd, 
The mighty .torrents they could pour, 
Would fill it full within an hour. 
— His stories wild, and droll conceit, 
Oft furnish'd out a various treat ; 
And young and old, when met to quaff 
Their evening bowl, did nought but laugh, 
And ft>r a time forget their care. 
If Pat was merry and was there. 
In short, whoe'er he chanc'd to meet 
Good-humour sprung beneath their feet ; 
Though when he saw pale sorrow near, 
For either eye he had a tear. 
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His thoughts were never fram'd with art, 

His was the Language of the Heart : 

Whatever he said, whatever he sung", 

Deceit ne^er glancM upon his tongue ; 

For if by chance to please the folk, 

And laugh and wonder to provoke, 

He blinked at truth, — it was in joke. 

^-He'd seen so much, and been so far, 

Could live in peace and talk of war. 

That his experience gave him weight 

In village council and debate. 

Such as, alas, was now displayed 

Beneath the yew-tree's gloomy shade : 

And when the rest had ceasM to speak, 

Pat did his mournful silence break. 

^^ — God pardon those who are to blame ; 

^^ For the child^s gone that never came ; 

<^ Besides the worthy Lady's dead, 

^^ And the cold earth will rest her head ; 

^^ Yes, fiiith as I've a soul to save, 

^ I will for nothing dig her grave, 

'^ Yes I would do it too as willing 

'^ As if her hand had chuck'd a shilling; 

'^ And many a shilling she has given, 

^< Which now will pave her way to Heaven. 

'< Nay if 'tis true that Doctor Bone, 

'< Said she'd a child when she had none, 

*^ Heav'n gives, the will, for which I thank it, 

" To toss the Doctor in a blanket ; 

<< While you for Madam Syntax' sake, 

« Woiild fight who should a comer take : 

^ And I would see him flying now 

*^ High as the yew-tree's topmost bough. 
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^< — I^ my gfood friends, the Clerk says true, 

^^ The Vicar makes a sad to do ; 

^' And roars and stamps and weeps God bless him, 

^^ As if some spirit did possess him* 

'^ I do not wonder, for I know 

" What 'tis to feel the Parson's woe. 

« My first wife died e*er I left Erin 

^< And went abroad a volunteering^ t 

^< Nay, how I sufFerM in my mind 

'^ When I left two dear babes behind ; 

^ But surely I did not neglect *em, 

" When I pray'd Heaven to protect *em. 

<^ Is't not enough to make him rave, 

*< To lose a child he hopM to have ; 

^ And then to mourn a charming wife 

*^ The joy and comfort of his life. 

*^ Oh how can he his feelings smother, 

*^ He who has lost both one and t'other. 

^^ Grood Gentleman, Fm sure hef '11 grieve 

^^ From Midsummer to Lammas Eve : 

'' No, his is not a common sorrow 

'^ That weeps to-day and smiles to-morrow : 

^^ It will I'm sure be many a day 

^^ Before we once more see him gay ; 

^^ Before he makes a BuU d'ye see, ' 

'^ By way of cpmplim^it to me : 

<< Before he talks of this and that, 

'^ And smiles and calls me honest Pat : 

<* I'll bless him, yes, with all my might, 

^^ For foith I hope he calls me righU 

^^ And now 'tis time to hold my tongue, 

" For Pat I fear has talk'd too long ; 

^^ So I'll go home as I'm a sinner, 

^^ With a poor appetite for dinner ; 

VOL. II. D 
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" And many a meal I might have wantett, 

*' Had Madam not the favour granted. 

" My poor dear children do not know 

" Why Mammy's jeyelids overflow ; 

" But Kate and I must grateful tell, 

" Madam's old skirts have dad them well : 

" While those babee smile, her knell is knoll'd, 

" And they are warm, while she is cold i 

" But she enjoys a peaceful restr 

" Nor e'er will wake but to be blest." 

The death-bell ceas'd, the ^od folk parted. 

With sober pace and heavy hearted. 

'Squire Wortbv with his wife and daughter 
Had been all day upon the water ; 
And Pat the pleasant party keno'd. 
Returning at the village end. 
" Oho," cried be, " by Jasus now 
*' Must I not tell the when and how 
" Of all things since they went afloat, 
" Upon the Lake in fishing-boat 1 " 
Ai they drew nigh the 'Squire spoke, 
" Tell me, Pat, what's the public joke t 
" What are the people all about ; 
" For at ea.-lia<M.i alioadisout: 
" HiiiiivliiiiiK h«» linppeh'd, I presage, 
*' That dolh the (^en'ral thoua;ht engage." 
" And Faith," cried Pat, " I'll (ell you true, 
" Kiitli lioad within your Honour's view 
'* Hit" a good tongue that's cackling fast 
'* Al what haii in the village past, 
** Hincc fancy did y 
"To. 
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'^ But 'tis no joke, a mournful matter 

'^ Has cauft'd this universal chatter. 

^^ I wish it were some foolish geer 

'^ That now and then doth happen here ; 

'^ Some nonsense that is often play'd 

*^ 'Twixt man and wife and man and maid ; 

'^ That makes the pots and kettles sound 

^^ Rough-music all the village round. 

'^ No, 'tis a melancholy story, 

^^ Which I, to plaise you, lay before you : 

'^ Though while I do the tale impart 

'< I feel a thumping at my heart ; 

<^ And if I know your Honour, you, 

" With Ma'am, and Miss, will feel it too. 

<^ Good Madam Syntax, that dear Crature, 

'^ Has bid adieu to human nature." 

'< What means the man," 'Squire Worthy said. 

*^ I only mane that Madam's dead : 

*^ And I am sure as I've a tongue," 

Patrick replied, ^^ her knell is rung. 

<< I heard it, so did twenty more, 

<< Who in the church-yard talk'd it o'er. 

^< Besides, Amen, our Clerk, declares 

<^ The Doctor raves, and stamps and stares, 

<^ Nay, he has even said, he swears ; 

*' That like a madman he is griev'd 

<^ For a dead child that never liv'd. 

<< Patrick may blunder, Sir, but I 

^< Ne'er to your Honour told a lie. 

^^ Believe me. Ladies, such the case is 

^' As sure as beauty's in your faces." 

The 'Squire reluctantly received it. 

But Ma'am and Miss at once believ'd it. 
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Not that I shall presume to say, 

Pat^s courteous words had pavM the way, 

To quicken their humane belief 

Of this sad tale of death and grief; 

For they, with kindest hearts endued, 

Required no impulse to be good ; 

Their virtues were in daily view 

As the surrounding country knew. 

They prayM the 'Squire with speed to go 

And visit Syntax in his woe, 

^^ Remove him from his present state, 

^' And bring him to our mansion strait ; 

<' You have the power to controul him, 

^^ While we will study to console him. 

'^ If all be true that doth appear, 

^^ For our poor friend there's much to fear. 

^ —We know what his fond hopes have been ; 

*^ His rapt'rous moments we have seen, 

'^ As he look'd forward with delight 

'< To visions he had form'd so bright. 

« We dare not think when such distress 

<< Has clos'd his views of happiness, 

^^ What fatal impulse may prevail, 

<^ What Airy tnay his thoughts assail ;— ^ 

^< What such an irritable mind, 

^^ Bereft of power to be resign'd, 

^^ And in wild sorrow's hurrying storm, 

*^ May dictate to him to perform. 

^^ Away, nor for reflection wait, 

^^ You now, my dear, may be too late." 

The Ladies spoke, without delay 
The 'Squire stepp'd nimbly on his way, 
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And to his view was soon display'd 

A sight so horribly array'd, 

That, in the chamber as he stood, 

It seemed almost to freeze his blood. 

^< Arise, my friend," he kindly said, 

<^ And leave this melancholy bed ; 

^^ With me, dear Syntax, you must come, 

^^ And let my mansion be your home 

'^ Till, all this mournful scene is o'er, 

*' And Heav'n shall former peace restore. 

^' You well must know it is most fit 

^^ That you to Heaven should submit 

^^ Throughout our life's mysterious way, 

^^ Whether it gives or takes away. 

^^ 'Tis not for me, my friend, to teach, 

^ You, you should practice what you {Nreach : 

^^ With pious fortitude prepare 

<^ To strive with ills and learn to bear. 

^^ No tongue, like yours, I know, so well 

^^ Can the submissive duties tell. 

^^ Let patience then possess your mind, 

<' Be calm, be stedfast and resigned." 

^^ 'Tis a sad task," poor Syntax said, 

^' But Heaven and you shall be obey'd. 

^^ The stroke so unexpected came, 

*^ Not the keen lightning's vivid flame 

^^ E'er struck the cedar as it stood, 

^^ The branchy monarch of the wood, 

^^ With a more quick and shatt'ring blast 

^^ Than through my trembling system past, 

^^ When as the Nurse hung o'er the bed 

^^ Her voice pronounc'd my Darling dead. 

** But yesterday how sweet she smil'd, 

^* With every pleasing hope beguiPd j 
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<^ But yesterday I lookM to share 

<^ With her a tender parent's care: 

^^ Now there she lies by Death enjoyM, 

^^ My love dispolFd, my hopes destroy'd. 

^' Senseless and weak I may appear, 

** Yet still I wish to tarry here, 

^^ And feel to-morrow and to«morrow, 

^< All the rich luxury of sorrow." 

At this strange scene 'Squire Worthy felt 

The pang that makes our sorrows melt. 

To see the Doctor thus it griev'd him, 

But soon the manor-house receiv'd him ; 

Where he each kind attention press'd 

To calm the tumult of his breast, 

And all that female grace could give, 

Was given to check his wish to gi*ieve. 

— ^Worthy, who knew his Parson well 

Would hear him all his feelings tell. 

Explain his sorrow, breath his sigh. 

And listen with calm sympathy : 

Nay let his Elocution pour. 

In wordy torrents by the hour ; 

For he foresaw that all this riot 

Of wild complaint, would end in quiet, 

As infant children, at the breast. 

Will often cry themselves to rest. 

Nor did this wise contrivance fail : 

Poor Syntax ceas'd to weep and wail : 

Nay so effectual did it prove 

That now his tongue would seldom move. 

Nay, as if grief had quench'd bis voice. 

Dumb fits had seem'd to be his choice. 

E*en when the Ladies strove to break 

His silent mood, he would not speak* 
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Thus he grew calm, and day by day 
He strove to while the time away. 
Once he his fav'rite fiddle took, 
But lo, he found a string was broke t 
* No, No, he thought, fiie hour won't bear it. 
Time, that cures sorrows, may repair it. 
— His pencil too seem'd to refuse him 
Its former power to amuse him. 
Nor could his practiced skill avail 
To give the stream, the crag, the dale, 
The azure lake's expanded flood. 
The castled brow or pendent wood ; 
True to its master's gloomy thought, 
The urn or the sepulch'ral vault. 
Some monument of Death's dark reign, 
Alone was seen the page to stain. 
— Sometimes he pac'd th' adjoining mead, 
And read, at least he seem'd to read : 
Sometimes at the first morning's dawn 
His footsteps mark'd the dewy lawn ; 
And when the lab'rer's work was done, 
He'd sit and watch the setting sun* . 
But whether he sat still or walk'd, 
For some days he had seldom talk'd, 
And all the little that he said 
Was but to ask — and be obey'd. 

At length th' afflicting hour drew nigh 
To summon all bis energy. 
His silence now at once he broke. 
And thus in solemn tone he spoke. 
^^ Fear not, for like an Alpine rock, 
^^ I will sustain the trying shock ; 
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*^ With friends like you, whom Heav'n will blees 

*^ For all your care in my distress, 

<^ I may without a due controul, 

'< Let loose the feelings of my soul ; 

^^ But when I stand beside the grave, 

^^ Death and its terrors* I will brave. 

" There — more than by my words I'll teach 

<^ The sacred duties that I preach ; 

<^ There all, who may be standing round 

^^ When my dear wife is laid in ground, 

<< Shall see how humbly I obey 

*^ The power that gives and takes awayj 
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Behold the fun'ral train appears ! 
The Village is dissolved in tears ! 
Six maidens, all in white arrayed, 
Death's deep ton'd suminons had obey'd ; 
And in procession due attend 
The rites of their departed friend ; 
They scatter blossoms sweet and fair, 
Emblems of what their beauties are ; 
And, as 'tis writ by time's decree, 
Emblems of what they soon may be ; 
While on their cheeks grief pours its show'rs^ 
Like dew-drops on the bells of flowers. 
—Syntax, with melancholy grace. 
With downward look and stated pace. 
Waits on the bier, nor heaves a sigh. 
Nor does a tear bedew his eye. 
Beside the yawning grave he stood^ 
In fix'd and humble attitude, 
And with devotion's solemn air. 
He whisper 'd each appointed prayer;— 



I 
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When 118 the voice, with pious trusi;, 
Dealt out the dole of dust to dust, 
He gaz'd as Heaven were in his view, 
Then bent — and looked a last adieu. 

With his kind-Ariends he now return'd^ 
And sunk into a chair and mourned 
In a mute Istnguage ; when, at length, 
Immersing ipto wonted strength, 
He, in deep tones, the silence broke. 
While the walls echoed as he spoke. 

'^ Ye dead, are none of you inclined 
^^ To tell tp those youVe left behind, 
*^ And make it known in courtesy, 
^^ What ye now are and we shall be ? 
^^ And why this secret is conceal'd ? 
^^ No blabbing ghost has yet reveal'd 
^< What 'tis to die. Around ye shine 
^^ Like lamps on some sepulchral shrine, 
'^ To make more visible the gloom 
<^ That throws its mantle o'er the tomb. 
^^ 3ut 'tis no matter — Dolly knows 
^^ What is the end of human woes ; 
'^ And, from life's various shackles free, 
<< I may be soon as learn'd as she." 
— ^With such soliloquisi^ig strains 
He for an hour reliev'd his pains, 
Then off the fun'ral drap'ry threw, 
And to his chamber he withdrew. 
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<< We have no trifling task I fear,^ 
'Squire Worthy said, '' my dearest dear; 
'^ But we must finish our career. 

VOL. II. E 
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^< His high wrought feelings are we know 

** So form'd to quicken joy or woe, 

^^ To cause such overflowing measures 

'^ Of all his pains and all his pleasures, 

^^ That 'twill require our utmost skill 

'^ To make his troubled heart be still. 

" With all the kindness of a brother, 

^^ We must give him time to smother 

<* Whate'er vagaries his fond heart, 

" To such a temper may impart : 

" Thus grave reflection and our care, 

** I doubt not, shortly will repair 

^^ The breaches which the mind receives 

** From one who so intensely grieves* 

" Whate'er it be that may amuse him, 

" That our fond care must not refuse him, 

" Without appearing to attend 

« To any weakness of our friend : 

« E'en what by any whim is wanted, 

«* Let that, as 'twere by chance, be granted: 

« Though let it, by no means be seen, 

*< That we regard his alter'd mien, . 

" But be as we have always been. 

*^ Let us go on the usual way, 

" Nor change our order of the day ; 

•* In so grave mood attentions tease,— 

« Nor let us seem to strive to please ; 

I ^^ f "^ ''''* ''"'' oldfashion'd measure, 
^^ Uf what our honest hearts caU pleasure. 
^^ L^i us not check the laugh because 
He enters, or e'er make a pause. 
Because he sits him down beside us 
And looks as if he did deride us : 
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'< Iiet him say yet or grumble ifio 

** We'll do all we were wont to do^: 

'^ Whether with us he rides or walks, 

^^ Is silent or profusely talks, 

*^< The same good humour must prevail 

<^ Which here i9 never known to fiul. 

'< — Let Sarah play her tricks about him, 

'^ And pinch hi» ears, and gaily flout him* 

*' Ask questions in her usual prattle, 

*' And call her tongue his fiiv'rite rattle ; 

'' Show off her last new steps and graces, 

^^ And then contrajst them with grimaces, 

<' Let her piano's music share 

^' Its movements with the last new air ; 

^' Remember how she us'd to please him, 

*< But take good care she does not tease him. 

^^ Who knows, her fh>lic innocence 

'^ May, perhaps, wake some pleasing sense 

'< That will aneonsciously beguile 

'^ His heart to glow into a smile. 

'^ — ^If this plan fails, I'll then engage 

'^ To be prime actor on the stage, 

'< While my belov'd Maria's care, 

'^ Will ask my anxious toil to share, 

^^ And all my graver course supply, 

^^ With her resistless sympathy." 

Maria bow'd, while to her face 

Affection gave a lovely grace ; 

A grace, how sweet did it appear, 

A smile united with a tear. 

A month at least was gone and o'er, 
But Syntax waj not as before ; 

• b3 
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For thus, on sefious thougtits intent. 
He had not iS^und bis merriment. 
He did all duties, it is true, 
With the same care he tis'd to do : 
But, in his daily parish walk, 
He seem'd to have forgot to talk ; 
Was silient where he always spoke, 
And nodded where he us'd to joke. 
E'en' with the Ladies and the 'Squire 
His thoughts had lost their wonted fire ; 
His tongue assum'd a loWer tone. 
Spoke but few words and soon had done. 
—Since the last safd and solemn scene, 
He had not ta the Yic'rage been, 
But just to see th' old woman granted 
All that the living creatures wanted : 
For his dear Doll took great delight 
In Bantam-fbwl, arid numerous flight 
Of chosen Doves, none such w^te found 
In all the various dote-cotes round. 
The people watchM him as he oft 
Sat on the gate and lobkM aloft : 
They thought that a superior ken 
Was given to all such learned men, 
And that they saw with their keen eye, 
Strange shapes and fig^ures in the sky, 
Which oft, as they believ'd^ were given 
To mark the destinies of Heaven. 
But his was no prophetic view, 
As the birds in their circles flew, 
He saw as his dear Doll had done 
Their pluii|age glist'ning in the sun ; 
And shar'd, in melancholy measure, 
The memVy of her former j^easnre. 
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The Vilfagte oil Aeit Pttbtor g;aE'd, 
At once aflSicted and amaz'd; 
Nor could they in th^r contemplation 
Settle this wondVous visitaticHi. 
Come then my mambitious muse, 
Do not the fiuthful task refuse ; 
But let your oninspired pen 
Deal out the thoughts of hnmble men ; 
And when they do their silence break, 
Ask Nature^s aid to make them speak, 
And take opinions from the chat 
Of old Amen and Irish Pat. 
For, steering clear of village brawl, 
They'll speak the Pro and Con of all. 



To save themsdives from being wet 

In the church-pinrch these twa had met. 

For from a storm, all helter-skelter 

They ran to seek a common shelter. 

When, each a comer taking, they 

JumpM on the topic of the day. 

Old Amen the discomrse began. 

And thus the conversation ran. 

Amen. 
" Friend Pat, it doth my mind surprise 
That our good Vicar helre, so wise. 
So leamM withal, and so devout. 
Should not as yet have (bund it out, 
That thus to grieVe is a disgrace 
1*0 his high calling ^nd his place. 
In the first lesson, 'twas last Sunday, 
He read of what wiU happen one day. 
To all such who for those- things grieve, 
Which will'leave them or they must leave : 
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^^ And 'twould hare made me yeiy^glad, 

<< Had he then left off being sad ; 

^^ For all the parish round can tell 

** I love my Reverend Master well. 

<^ True he has lost a comely dame, 

^' But many a man has lost the same, 

<^ As fair, aye, and as good as she, 

** (1 mean no incivility.) 

^' But still I thought that our Divine 

^^ Liet his good Lady dress too fine ; 

^^ And shew such colours to the view 

^^ As she sat in the upmost pew, 

^^ That made the congregation stare, 

^^ And think of her instead of prayer. 

^^ But though it is a mournful loss, 

^^ It should not all his thoughts engross* 

^^ I have had my misfortunes too, 

^^ But I don*t grieve as some folks do. 

^^ Last year I lost, as you well know, . 

^^ By lightning^s stroke, my brindled cow, 

^^ But had it been my limping Joan, 

^^ I should not grieve as some have done* 

^^ I see Pat smiles, but never mind, — 

<^ To Heavens good will. 111 be resigned. 

<^ — Though Amen was not bred at college^ 

<< He's not without some little knowledge, 

^^ And I full five-and-twenty year 

<^ Have always been school-master here ; 

<^ And almost all you know and see, 

^ Have leam'd their P's and Q's from me. 

Pat. 

<^ Master Amen, faith you have rung 
<< A pretty peal upon your tongue. 
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** You talk of Heaven oVr and o*er, 

^< As if it lay at your back-door, 

<< And may you when Death does unlock it, 

<^ Find a good passport in your pocket. 

« — Upon my Soul, ypu men of letters 

^< Can spell some scandal of your betters ; 

<< But I have thought, as I have said, 

^^ That since our Doctor's Lady's dead, 

<^ As sure as this high tower's a steeple, 

^' He would not mourn like common people ; 

^^ As sure as that old tree's a yew, 

^^. He would not grieve as poor folk do. 

<^ They must forget their grief, and toil, 

^^ Or bread won't bake, and pot won't boil. 

^^ Faith, Master Amen, do you see, 

^^ On this point we shall ne'er agree. 

<^ This morning as he saunter'd by 

^^ My cottage-door, he heav'd a sigh, 

*' And my big heart, so sick and sad, 

^^ Retum'd him all the sighs it had. 

" You, Master Amen, never prov'd* 

" What His to lose a wife you lov'd, — 

^^ You talk of wives, if your old Joan 

^ Were just now laid beneath a stone, 

^^ How I should laugh to hear you groan. 

^^ How friendly ybu would be with Death, 

^^ If he would kindly stop her breath ; 

^ And yet you mock at the disaster 

*^ That now afflicts your worthy Master : 

^^ A man and yet a parson too 

^^ Whose little finger held to view 

^^ More real learning could command, 

<< Than all the Amens in Cumberland, 
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^^ — ^The Doctor^B sad, — and so was I 

<^ When it pleas'd my first wife to die ; 

^^ And faith, my friend, to ease my sorrow, 

^< I took another on the morrow : 

^^ And as she to strange tricks was given, 

" I wept not when she went to Heaven. 

'^ And as to wed I was not loth, 

^^ I got one here, that's worth 'em both. 

^^ But the sun shines, and I'll away, 

^^ Nor'talk of sorrow aU the day." 

Such is the chat that did prevail. 
And furnish out the village tale : 
But far more anxious thoughts opprest 
'Squire Worthy, — in his friendly breast 
Fears of more solemn cast arose, 
That call'd upon him to oppose 
By serious efforts and grave power 
The clouds that did o'er Syntax lour. 
— 'Twas as a vernal evening clos'd, 
Each in his chair with looks compos'd. 
The Doctor loll'd beside the 'Squire ; — 
The moment did the thought inspire 
To represent the egregious folly 
Of giving way to melancholy. 
The Ladies did the chess-board chuse, 
The sober evening to amuse : 
And thus secure of tranquil hour, 
All Worthy wish'd was in his, power. 
— He thus began. — ^' My dearest friend, 
^^ I beg your patience to attend 
^^ To what I long have wish'd to say ; — 
^^ That now, at length, from day to day, 
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*< There^s sucb a change of manner seen, 
^^ Not only in your air and mien, 
** But what your best friends grieve to find 
** E'en in the structure of your mind ; — 
^^ Thus you most strangely seem to err 
^< From your admired character : 
" Nay all who love you now deplore 
^' That Doctor Syntax is no more. 
** Thus while you o'er your Dolly mourn, 
^^ And heave your sighs beside her Urn, 
". We all, sad Sir, as 'tis your due, ' 
^^ Must clad ourselves in black for you. 
'^ Cease then, I ask you, to complain, 
*^ And be, my friend, yourself again. 
**' — To l^Tortal Man it is not given 
*^ Thus to arraign the will of Heaven, 
^^ In fruitless grief to wear away 
<< Ekich hour of each succeeding day : 
•* 'Tis true, I do not see a tear 
^^ Moisten your downcast looks of care, 
'^ But wherefore do I never see 
** The sacred struggle to be free 
^^ And conquer your calamity. 
<^ Remember, Sir, that Heav'nly prayer 
'^ Which you pronounce with pious care, 
<^ And give with such emphatic grace, 
^^ When you kneel down in holy place. 
<^ O think, as the petitions run, 
** That you repeat, ' Thy Will be done !' 
^* And to th' Allwise and Sov'reign will, 
<^ Say, can you be repugnant still." 

Syntax. 
*^ I see, my friend, as you review 
^^ My mournful state, you feel it too ; 

VOL. II. F 
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'^ — The Doctor's sad, — and so was I 

^^ When it pleas'd my first wife to die ; 

^^ And faith, my friend, to ease my sorrow, 

^' I took another on the morrow : 

<^ And as she to strange tricks was given, 

^^ I wept not when she went to Heaven. 

^^ And as to wed I was not loth, 

^^ I got one here, that's worth 'em both. 

^^ But the sun shines, and I'll away, 

^^ Nor' talk of sorrow all the day." 

Such is the chat that did prevail. 
And furnish out the village tale : 
But far more anxious thoughts opprest 
'Squire Worthy, — in his friendly breast 
Fears of more solemn cast arose. 
That call'd upon him to oppose 
By serious efforts and grave power 
The clouds that did o'er Syntax lour. 
— 'Twas as a vernal evening clos'd, 
Each in his chair with looks compos'd. 
The Doctor loU'd beside the 'Squire ; — 
The moment did the thought inspire 
To represent the egregious folly 
Of giving way to melancholy. 
The Ladies did the chess-board chuse. 
The sober evening to amuse : 
And thus secure of tranquil hour. 
All Worthy wish'd was in his, power. 
— He thus began. — ^^ My dearest friend, 
^< I beg your patience to attend 
<^ To what I long have wish'd to say ; — 
^^ That now^ at length, from day to day, 
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*^ There^s 8ucb a change of manner seen, 
*^ Not only in your air and mien, 
^^ But what your best friends grieve to find 
*^ E'en in the structure of your mind ; — 
*^ Thus you most strangely seem to err 
^^ From your admired character : 
" Nay all who love you now deplore 
*^ That Doctor Syntax is no more. 
** Thus while you o'er your Dolly mourn, 
^^ And heave your sighs beside her Urn, 
". We all, sad Sir, as 'tis your due, * 
^^ Must clad ourselves in black for you. 
'^ Cease then, I ask you, to complain, 
*^ And be, my friend, yourself again. 
'** — To Ittbrtal Man it is not given 
'^ Thus to arraign the will of Heaven, 
^^ In fruitless grief to wear away 
*< Ekich hour of each succeeding day : 
'< 'Tis true, I do not see a tear 
^^ Moisten your downcast looks of care, 
•* But wherefore do I never see 
*^ The sacred struggle to be free 
*^ And conquer your calamity. 
<< Remember, Sir, that Heav'nly prayer 
'^ Which you pronounce with pious care, 
^^ And give with such emphatic grace, 
<* When you kneel down in holy place. 
*^ O think, as the petitions run, 
** That you repeat, ' Thy Will be done !' 
^^ And to th' AUwise and Sovereign will, 
<^ Say, can you be repugnant still." 

Syntax. 
** I see, my friend, as you review 
^^ My mournful state, you feel it too ; 
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'^ — The Doctor^s sad, — and so was I 

<< When it pleas'd my first wife to die ; 

^^ And faith, my friend, to ease my sorrow* 

^< I took another on the morrow : 

<^ And as she to strange tricks was given, 

^^ I wept not when she went to Heaven. 

^^ And as to wed I was not loth, 

^^ I got one here, that's worth 'em both. 

^^ But the sun shines, and I'll away, 

^^ Nor talk of sorrow all the day." 

Such is the chat that did prevail, 
And furnish out the village tale : 
But far more anxious thoughts opprest 
'Squire Worthy, — in his friendly breast 
Fears of more solemn cast arose, 
That caird upon him to oppose 
By serious efforts and grave power 
The clouds that did o'er Syntax lour. 
— 'Twas as a vernal evening clos'd, 
Each in his chair with looks compos'd, 
The Doctor loU'd beside the 'Squire ; — 
The moment did the thought inspire 
To represent the egregious folly 
Of giving way to melancholy. 
The Ladies did the chess-board chuse. 
The sober evening to amuse : 
And thus secure of tranquil hour. 
All Worthy wish'd was in his, power. 
— He thus began. — ^' My dearest friend^ 
^^ I beg your patience to attend 
<^ To what I long have wish'd to say ; — 
<< That now, at length, from day to day, 
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** There^s such a change of manner seen, 
<^ Not only in your air and mien, 
*' But what your best friends grieve to find 
** E'en in the structure of your mind ;— 
<< Thus you most strangely seem to err 
^^ From your admired character : 
** Nay all who love you now deplore 
^^ That Doctor Syntax is no more. 
** Thus while you o'er your Dolly mourn, 
^^ And heave your sighs beside her Urn, 
**. We all, sad Sir, as 'tis your due, ' 
*^ Must clad ourselves in black for you. 
'^ Cease then, I ask you, to complain, 
*^ And be, my friend, yourself again. 
**' — ^To Iftbrtal Man it is not given 
<^ Thus to arraign the will of Heaven, 
'^ In fruitless grief to wear away 
*^ Each hour of each succeeding day : 
•^ 'Tis true, I do not see a tear 
^^ Moisten your downcast looks of care, 
*^ But wherefore do I never see 
<< The sacred struggle to be free 
^^ And conquer your calamity. 
^* Remember, Sir, that Heavenly prayer 
<< Which you pronounce with pious care, 
^^ And give with such emphatic grace, 
** When you kneel down in holy place. 
*^ O think, as the petitions run, 
** That you repeat, ' Thy Will be done!' 
** And to th' Allwise and Sovereign will, 
** Say, can you be repugnant still." 

Syntax. 
" I see, my friend, as you review 
^^ My mournful state, you feel it too ; 

VOL. II. F 
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'< But Still, alas, you do not know 

<^ The force of that tremendous blow, 

" Nor the sharp gangrene of the wound 

" Which does my very self confound : 

" Though Heaven, I doubt not, will at length 

" Give to my prayers that hirfy strength, 

** Which will with time my grief subdue 

" My former chearfulness renew, 

" And bring me back to peace and you. 

** I do not to your ear reveal 

" Half of the sorrow which I feel ; 

^* Nor in my pale fiice do you see 

" A tithe of my lorn misery* 

** 'Tis not for your contented mind, 

" Whom pain ne'er told to be resigned, 

«* Whose every path of life haa been 

" Smiling, delightful and serene, 

« Smooth as the lake, when in the grove 

•• No pendent leaf is seen to move,— 

" To know and may you never know 

** Upon your heart the heavy blow, 

" Which would awake a tender plU, 

« For such as mourn and grieve like me. 

" Such loas as mine you neW have known, 
« But had th* aUotment been your own, 
** You would not in such terms reprove^, 
« Nor thus reproach the man you love/ 
« -Look, Worthy, look to yonder chair, 
** And view the form that's sitting then ; 
« Behold your dear Maria's smUe, 
** That does your ev^ry care b^uUe ; 
•* Oh listen to her tuneful voice 
" Whoit tooea are signals to reioice ; 
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^< Catcb the fond glance of that bright eye 

^^ That beams with tender sympathy ; 

** Who, e'er you utter the request, 

^^ Contrives your wish should be possest ; 

*^ Who looks for joy but as you share it, 

<^ And mocks the pain should you not bear it : 

^^ Who has no other hope in view 

'^ But to- prepare delight for you. 

^^ See how the auburn ringlets grace 

^^ Her sweet, her animated face, 

f^ Where the soft, winning looks dispense 

^' Affection's silent eloquence : 

^^ And when those lips her thoughts declare, 

^< What accents claim your ravish'd ear ! 

<^ Though many hasty years have flown 

'^ Since first Mada was your own ; 

^< They still bear on them as they fly, 

<^ Symbols of 't^ruth and Constancy ; 

<< With the fair hope that they will last 

<^ When many future years are past. 

<< Should you lose her, you then would feel 

** The pang, which words can ne'er reveal.*' — 

^^ O spare that thought," the 'Squire said, 

With trembling voice, and was obey'd. 

Here then Maria interposM, 
And this grave Colloquy was clos'd : 
But soon by her it was renew 'd. 
And thus the subject she pursued. 

Mns. Worthy. 

^^ O stop, my Love, this serious strife, 
^^ And just now listen to your wife ;-~ . 
^^ While you, my melancholy firiend^ 
^' Will to a female tongue attend. 

F 2 
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« — ^The Doctor*8 sad, — and bo was I 

^< When it pleas'd my first wife to die ; 

<< And faith, my friend, to ease my sorrow^ 

" I took another on the morrow : 

<< And as she to strange tricks was given, 

^' I wept not when she went to Heaven. 

^^ And as to wed I was not loth, 

*' I got one here, that's worth 'em both. 

^' But the sun shines, and I'll away, 

^^ Nor' talk of sorrow all the day." 

Such is the chat that did prevail, 
And furnish out the village tale : 
But far more anxious thoughts opprest 
'Squire Worthy, — in his friendly breast 
Fears of more solemn cast arose, 
That call'd upon him to oppose 
By serious efforts and grave power 
The clouds that did o'er Syntax lour. 
— 'Twas as a vernal evening clos'd. 
Each in his chair with looks compos'd. 
The Doctor loU'd beside the 'Squire ; — 
The moment did the thought inspire 
To represent the egregious folly 
Of giving way to melancholy. 
The Ladies did the chess-board chuse. 
The sober evening to amuse : 
And thus secure of tranquil hour. 
All Worthy wish'd was in his, power. 
— He thus began. — ^' My dearest friend, 
<< I beg your patience to attend 
^< To what I long have wish'd to say ; — 
<< That now, at length, from day to day, 
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<< Nay, for a time, hare scarcely iq^oke, 

<< Nor eyer heard a aprightly joke : 

^< We have done all your lo» reqiiir'd, 

^< Of which we now are grown «o tir^d, 

>^ That fre shall our old ways pursue, 

<^ And leave sad looks to grief and you, 

^^ Unless you quit this wimp'ring fuss, 

<^ And take to livelier ways with us. 

^< New thoughts, new objects,. new desires, 

<^ Are what your strange disease requires ;. . 

<< And as, indeed, your looks appear 

<^ A more auspicious gleam to wear, 

^^ I think that I've a certain cure 

" For all the pain which.you endure,"-:- 

Syntax. • 
« O tell me" 

Mrs. Wobthy. 

^^ Make another Toub. 
^^ And when you've mftde it you shall write it ;— 
^^ The world. Til wager, will not slight it ; 
^^ For where's the city, where 's the town, 
^' Which is not full of your renown ? 
^' Nay, such is your Qstahlish'd nsune, 
^^ So universal is yo^r fame, 
'^ That Dunces, though to dullness dpom'4t 
<< Have with a Dunce's art presum'd,. 
^^ To pass their silly tales and tours, . 
^^ And other idle trash, for Yo)ii^. 
" 'Tis true, you now no looger want 
^^ What in your formei: Tour ivas. scant : 
" Nay, now your powerful pep you'U wield, 
^^ Your venerable name to shield, 
<< And drive the Braggarts from the fleldL 
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^< Another circuit you shall roam, 

" And bring your old contentment home : 

" Nay who can tell, — to Eweeten life. 

" You may bring home another wife. 

" In your long journey you may see \ 

'* Some virgin fair or widow'd she, V 

" Some pleasing dame at liberty, V 

*' Who would her weary freedom gire, 

" In matrimonial bonds to live :— 

*' And if 1 do not greatly err ^ 

*< From my own sex's character, \ 

** Do you,- my friend, but say to her V 

" Such things, and in the same degree 

*< As you to-night have said of me, 

" — Aye, if she had ten thousand pound, 

" I would in penalties be bound, 

'< To bold myself a fixture dumb, 

" Nor speak for full three months to come, 

** (A punishment which well you know 

*' No woman thinks to undergo,) 

" If the fair lady does not yield, 

** And leave you victor of the field ; 

" As if young Cupid, from his quiver, 

" Had drawn a dart and pierc'd her liver : — 

*' For some have said, as you can prove, 

" The livo" is the seat of love." 

— She thought, she'd gone too for, but now 
The Doctor made a gracious bow : 
As if the thought his grief beguil'd. 
The sad man for the first time smil'd ; 
Por the first time reeeiv'd relief 
Since he became a stave to grief. 
—She seiz'd the moment, to pursue 
The object which she had in vic». 
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When, beckoning her dear girl, she said, 
<< Now let your music be displayed ; 
** We've talk'd enough, and now we'll try 
<< What can be done by harmony. 
<^ Play the Dead March in Saul, my dear, 
^' It may the Doctor's spirits cheer ; 
^' Perhaps his instrument may join, 
^^ And aid the symphony divine." 
Syntax now felt the well-aim'd stroke, 
And saw he must partake the joke. 
^< Some livelier air," he mildly said, 
^^ And, Madam, you shall be obeyM." 
— ^The fiddle came, th' according strings 
Resounded while Maria sings. 
And, waken 'd by the inspiring strain. 
He now look'd like himself again. 
— The supper came, the loaded plate 
Soon varashM where the Doctor sate, 
And by the grateful bev'rage cheered. 
To his cbarm'd friends it soon appeared. 
While his deep grief had taken flight. 
That he had found his appetite. 

Worthy, was more than pleasM to see 
The air of calm hilarity. 
Which did, though in a chastened smile^ 
His ftiend's pale, woe-worn foce beguile ; 
And that his wife's resistless art 
Had so contrived it, to impart 
A pleasure to th' afflicted heart. 
But, e'er they sought the hour of rest, 
Once more his thoughts he thus express'd. 
<^ Doctor, I almost crack'd my brain 
« To calm your sorrow, but in vain ; 
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** While that sWeiet AngePs woris contrive 

** To bid your former peace revive, — 

^^ O how I shall rejoice to see 

" Her guide your present destiny ! 

** So that her conquest you remain, 

^^ So that she holds the silken rein, 

^^ And that you promise to obey 

^' Her wise and her indulgent sway, 

" I will acknowledge it my pride 

•* That she should be your only guide, " 

" While I, subservient to her skill, 

" Will aid your yielding to her will : — 

" And, tks through life's mysterious hour, 

** I have so long obeyM her powV, 

" A power that never fail'd to bless, 

" And stamp my days with happiness, 

" So shall she guide my future life, 

*^ My friend, my mistress, and my wife. 

*^ — If then by my experience taught, 

" These truths within your mind are wrought^ 

" If you your present state prepare 

*' To be submitted to her care, 

" Her anxious friendship will assure 

*^ For all your griiefs a speedy cure. 

" — ^You've now begun to banish sorrow, 

" And when we meet again tomorrow, 

" The scheme proposM will be arranged ; 

" Your views, your fancies shall be chang'd ; 

« And though, my friend, when you depart, 

" Grave thoughts may press upon yok^r heart ; 

" The various scenes of social life, 

" The world, and all its busy strife, 

" Th' enlivening sunshine thfitt attends 

" The joyous looks of ancfe)it fi^i^ndaj 
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« 

^ Tiie promisM hope that added fkine, 
*^ Will g^ive new honour to your name, 
^^ While you consign to Folly's doom, 
<^ Each Dunce who did that name assume, 
'^ With reason^s strmig, reflecting powers, 
<< Will give old joy to present hours. 
<« Thus not a trouble shall bestride 
^^ The active steed on which you ride :' 
^' And when our Vicar comes again 
'^ T' embrace his friends at Sommbrdbn, 
<^ We shall our former Syntax find him, 
^^ With all his troubles left behind him. 
^^ But whom, perhaps, our Rev Vend Sage 
^^ May bring to grace the Vicarage, 
^^ If aught he brings, why we must leave 
^' For time and fortune to achieve. 
*^ Sleep on the thou^t, and when you wake, 
<< May your chang'd heart no longer ake 
<< While firm resolves, by truth enjoined, . 
'< Give the lost vigour to your mind." 

He bowM assent, as Worthy spoke, 
Then sought his bed, but never woke 
Till, the next mom, the constant bell 
Did the known hour of breakfast tell : 
And when the plenteous meal was done 
The Doctor smiling thus begun. 

<< So many reasons have been given, 
. << As true as if inspired by Heaven, 
*< I should be senseless as the dead, 
<< And after what my friends have said, 
<< Should I not think the project fit ; — 
<< Therefore obedient I submit. 

VOL. II. o 
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'^ — The Doctor's sad, — and so was I 

<< When it pleas 'd my first wife to die ; 

'^ And faith, my friend, to ease my sorrow^ 

<^ I took another on the morrow : 

^' And as she to strange tricks was given^ 

'^ I wept not when she went to Heaven. 

^' And as to wed I was not loth, 

'^ I got one here, that's worth 'em both. 

^^ But the sun shines, and I'll away, 

^^ Nor' talk of sorrow all the day." 

Such is the chat that did prevail, 
And furnish out the village tale : 
But far more anxious thoughts opprest 
'Squire Worthy, — in his friendly breast 
Fears of more solemn cast arose. 
That caird upon him to oppose 
By serious efforts and grave power 
The clouds that did o'er Syntax lour. 
— 'Twas as a vernal evening clos'd. 
Each in his chair with looks compos'd, 
The Doctor loU'd beside the 'Squire ; — 
The moment did the thought inspire 
To represent the egregious folly 
Of giving way to melancholy. 
The Ladies did the chess-board chuse. 
The sober evening to amuse ; 
And thus secure of tranquil hour, 
All Worthy wish'd was in his, power. 
— He thus began. — " My dearest friend, 
^^ I beg your patience to attend 
<^ To what I long have wish'd to say ; — 
^' That now, at length, from day to day, 



VOLUME SECOHU. 3S 

*^ Theresa such a change of manner seen, 
^^ Not only in your air and mien, 
•' But what your best friends grieve to find 
" E'en in the structure of your mind ; — 
^^ Thus you most strangely seem to err 
^' From your admired character : 
** Nay all who love you now deplore 
*^ That Doctor Syntax is no more. 
** Thus while you o'er your Dolly mourn, 
^^ And heave your sighs beside her Urn, 
**- We all, sad Sir, as 'tis your due, ' 
*^ Must clad ourselves in black for you. 
^^ Cease then, I ask you, to complain, 
*^ And be, my friend, yourself again. 
*^ — ^To l^ortal Man it is not given 
<^ Thus to arraign the will of Heaven, 
'< In fruitless grief to wear away 
*^ Each hour of each succeeding day : 
" 'Tis true, I do not see a tear 
*' Moisten your downcast looks of care, 
'^ But wherefore do I never see 
•* The sacred struggle to be free 
^' And conquer your calamity. 
** Remember, Sir, that Heav'nly prayer 
'^ Which you pronounce with pious care, 
'^ And give with such emphatic grace, 
^^ When you kneel down in holy place. 
^^ O think, as the petitions run, 
** That you repeat, ^ Thy Will be done 1' 
<* And to th' AUwise and Sov'reign will, 
** Say, can you be repugnant still." 

Syntax. 
" I see, my friend, as you review 
'< My mournful state, you feel it too ; 

VOL. II. F 
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In better figure to appear, 

Than when you first was welcomM here. 

Besides you shall not go alone, 

A valet must your journey crown, 

And it is madam *s well-jndgM plan, 

That Pat shall be your liv'riedman^ 

Patrick has in the army been, 

And that has taught him to be clean ; 

While to obedience nothing loth, 

To 4o what a good servant doth, 

He has been us'd to ev*ry trim. 

And nothing comes amiss to him. 

A pleasant, honest, ikithfiil creature. 

As e'er was ibrmM by willing nature ; 

Of travelling troubles he will ease you. 

And by his drollery sometimes please yoa. 

>Vhile he indulgM his native chat. 

We all have jok'd and laughM with Pat- 

With a i^ind, friendly kemrt radu^ 

The fellow's always doing good. 

And with his Am and added labow 

He oft assists his helpless ne^bowr. 

Thi« anxious lady. Sir, and I 

Shall ^w >x>u go with smiling eye^ 

If >wi have Fitrick fi>r your gvaid ; 

N<w shall he ftdl of dm wwwd. 

* IV\c«^ a gMd. wsiefiil, artive hack, 
' H^U tMM with PMfMk M his hack ; 

Ai^ all >x>ur chank^ wrar aad Imt^ 

* That Rath. withMi a wiwe. will bnr.*^ 
-^Th^ IVimr |{MtH hitiw'd a«mi^ 

XihI Ki^ d hi^ hand in <^i«i|il««Mt. 
ll^M <^\^M ii< t l|^i^^ dir^^wiw a 
>\ hh4i da a hMi$«iY j4e Vif^ik 
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Patrick's he thoDgHt a curious doom, 
Which tum*d a pavior to a groom* 

Patrick was sought, and soon was told 
In what new rank he was enrolled, 
And that the Doctor and the 'Squire 
His instant presence did require, 
Pat chuckled, and, without delay, 
Hastened the summons to obey. 
But Kate^ who, from some awkward word 
Which she, by chance had overheard. 
Suspecting, but yet not well knowing, 
About what errand he was going ; 
Thought, as a wife^ it was but fair. 
Whatever the boon — that boon to share, 
«^She follow'd though of doubts possesi ; 
A baby sli^mber'd on her breast. 
While, in each hand, she held another, 
A chubby sister and a brother :-— 
Pai came and bowM, strokM back his hair, 
And stood with military air. 
While he. attention's look displayed 
As he was wont on war's parade. 



The Doctor first the silence broke.-^ 
I've sometimes, Pat, let loose a joke, 
As well I'm sure you don't forget, 
When we, by any chance, have met ; 
But as you well may guess the reason 
'Tis not just now a joking season. 
I am about to travel for, 
And much I want th' attending care 
Of some bold, active, steady spirit. 
Which does th^e qualities inherit^ 



40 TOVR OF OOCTOA STXTAX. 



<^ At once both duteous, Jund and lenreiil, 

^^ Which form the good and faithful servant : 

^^ If these you have you shall attend 

^^ My journey as an hnmble friend. 

'^ The 'Squire and Madam, with one yoice, 

'^ Have urg'd me to make you my choice. 

^^ What say you?" Patricklook'd towards Heaven, 

And thus his warm reply was given. 

^^ IVe served my king and country too ; 

^^ And now, with all obedience due, 

" Your Honour's Reverence I'll attend, 

^^ To this round world's remotest end ; 

*^ And do whate'er you shall require 

" By day or night, — in ftood.or fire ; 

'^ On horse or foot, 'tis all the same, 

^* You shall ne'er say that Pafs to blame. 

^^ I Rerv'd a Captain seven long years, 

^^ And when he fell, I know my tears 

*^ MixM with the blood that flow'd around 

** When he receivM his fatal wound. 

*^ Your honours, you may take my word, 

*^ Ho was as brave as his drawn sword, 

*^ Which to the army was well known 

** Had often split a Frenchman's crown ; 

** And was a kind and gen'rous master, 

*^ V\\\i\ he met with this disaster. 

** I would have died, Heav'n knows to save him ; 

*^ That (Ulal morn he bid me shave him ; 

** Tve gol the raaor all forlorn 

*^ With ^hich his dying beard was shorn, 

*« Am) when« well $et« why it shall thin 

^^ Whi^ni^ Vr y\>tt please^ your lloiioiir*s chin. 

*« (Ml hi> d be glad, with justice d«e, 

^ Ti> INI) all 1 have «ud is tnie« 
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^ But he sleeps on a foreign plain, 

*^ Nor e^er will wag his tongue again. 

*^ Oh he was good as he was brave, 

^^ And as I have a soul to save, 

'^ His bosom' nev«r fek a fear 

*^ When trumpets did to battle cheer : 

*^ You may believe what I have said ; 

^ Nor will his soul e'er be afraid, 

*^ When the last Trumpet bids array 

^^ The Quick and Dead, at Judgement*day. 

^' I am no scholar, but I know 

<< 'That good works joy, and evil woe, 

^^ As Sunday last, the Doctor's text 

^^ Told us, in this world and the next." 

— A transient sense of mirth was caus'd 

By the last words, when Patrick paus'd. 

** But," said the 'Squire, " upon my life, 

'^ We must enquire of Patrick's wife 

^' Whether it may not sorely grieve her, 

<^ If her dear, faithful mate, should leave her." 

— She pass'd her hand o'er either eye, 

Aqd thus she ventiv'd to reply. 

<^ Po/'s talk may make you Gentry laugh, 

« But 'tis too grave for me by half. j 

*^ Pray what provision shall I have, 

^' When he is gone and cannot pave ? 

^^ And if please- Heaven that he should die 

*^ Who will maintain my family ? 

^< When I have nought to cut and carve, 

<' Why I and all my babes must starve 1" 

*' — Hold your tongue, Kate," the pavior said, 

" I've got a iar, far better trade : 

** Pftving farewell ! His now my plui 

^ To serve a reverend Gentleman... 
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^^ I love you, wife, with all my hearty 

^' But now and then 'lis ^ood to part, 

<^ And then 'tis joy, almost to pain, 

<< When we are call'd to meet again. 

^^ And should I pass t^irongk Heav'n^s gUtey 

^^ Nay should his Reverence yield to Fate, 

** 'Squire Worthy will take care of Kate. 

^^ And for my smiling babes, Ood bless 'em, 

^^ Madam will give them clothes to drecis 'em ;. 

<< And faith, my girl, VA swear and vow, 

^^ She'd keep 'em fiit as they are now. 

^' And who doth know by Heave's good grace 

^^ Some honest man may take my place ; 

<^ There's comfort, Kate, and you may thrive 

^^ As well as when I was alive. 

^^ Kate, worthy Sirs, takes nought amiss, 

" Nor e'er says No when I say Yes» 

^^ It was a little matter, that, 

" Which was agreed 'twixt her and Pat, 

<< A little scheme to keep off strife, 

^^ When the church made us man and wife : 

'^ So nothing further need be said, 

^^ Your Honour's wishes are obey'd ; — 

^' An^ now farewell, pick-axe and spade ! 

^^ All that I have, my life and soul, 

" I subject to your kind tontroul j 

« 'Twill be my study to fulfil, 

" Both day and night your honour's will ; 

« Nor danger, nor distress shall find you, 

" While I am jogging on behind you. 

" —The 'Squire may trust to my kind care, 

" The grey hack and the chesnut mare ; 

«< They are old friends, I've known them long, 

" And woe to him who does them wrong. 
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« Nay, should I any ostler meet 

<< That did them of their suppers cheat, 

« The fellow's teeth would be in danger^ 

<^ For faith, I'd make him eat the manger. 

<^ Vve often seen my Lady there, 

<< Ride Phittis wHh a g^lant mr ; 

<< And seldom did she fail to banter, 

^< As she pass'd by me on a canter, 

<< But if it doth on me depend, 

" Where'er our destin'd way may tend^ » 

<^ His Rev'reiice, Pat, the Bfare and Hack, 

<< Shall all look well, when they come back. 



»» 



Thus all the parties seem'd well pleas'd ;-*^ 
The Doctor of his sorrow eas'd, 
Look'd forward to the destui'd Tour 
To generate a perfect cure- 
That their scheme promis'd such success, 
Afforded real happiness 
To their kind hearts who first design'd it^ 
And now to Heav'ns best care resign'd it 
— By Village Taylor, in a crack 
Patrick was clad in suit of black : — 
But, while array'd in inky coat^ 
From his new hat was seen to float 
The mdurning crape, he had the art 
To keep all mourning fVom his heart. 
Booted and spurr'd he might pl-ovoke 
The Village jeer, the Village joke ; 
But he prov'd tdl their envy vain. 
For faith he jok'd and jeer'd again. 
Although'it rather seem'd to grieve her. 
That he had thus resolv'd to leave her, 
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Kate still was pleasM her Pat to see 

DressM out with such gentility ; 

And, as she did his figure scan, 

Swore he look'd like a gentleman. 

But Pat had business still in view, 

E're the time came to say adieu. 

He, with a stone, was bid to pave. 

The length and breadth of Madam's grave. 

To guard it round with verdant sod. 

And break to dust each clumsy clod, 

'Till skilful mason could prepare 

Beneath affection's mournful care, 

A fond memorial to raise 

Of tender grief, and faithful ;prai8e. 

Now, e'er a busy week was gone^ 
The steeds in full caparison 
Appeared, with all their trav'ling state. 
Before the Vicar's crowded gate. 
— ^Pat, who had left Amen to lead 
The Doctor's gay and sprightly steed, 
Had, after Kate had been caress'd, 
Recetv'd his children to be bless'd : 
Some laugh'd at Pat, and some admir'd. 
But all shook hands till he was tir'd : 
Some grinn'd and some few wip'd an eye. 
As if they were dispou'd to cry ; — 
But he exclaim'd their grief >as vain. 
For he should soon come back again ; 
And as for sorrow, 'twas a folly ; . 
The Devil alone was melancholy ; 
For the curs'd scoundrel, sour with sin^ 
Could ne'er with joy presume to grin. 
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Then told the laughers not to cry, 
And went off whistling lullaby. 

Syntax, now with a eolemn grate. 
Gave his best friends a warm embrace ; 
When many a kind adieu return'd, 
The wish with which their bosoms bum'd. 
— That ev'ry good which Heaven contd send him, 
That no misfortune should attend him, 
£ach rustic bosom did prepare 
And utter'd, as a cordial prayer. 
—Thus the good man, at early day. 
Proceeded ,on his destin'd way. 




Alas! Poor Guizzle ! 
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CANTO XXVIIl 



THE morningf 8iBil*d, tke beumg nrf 
Of Phcebus made all nature gay. 
Blue was the LAke'a expansive iood^ 
And many a gentle zephyr woo'd 
The wave that rippled o^er the deep, 
Nor would allow the wave to deep. 
The mountains rising mde and bold 
ShewM their rude summits tipH with gold^ 
While branching oahs, the forest's pride. 
Hung down and cloath^d their Amggj side : 
The cattle wander o*er the mead^ 
The flocks all by the wood-side ftcd^ 
The brook flows murttiiring alcsg. 
The grove is voeal by the song 
With which kind natare doth inspire. 
In summer mom, the feathered choir. 
At intervals the distant roar 
Of water-fhll, that tumbles o*er 
The craggy brow^ delights the eye 
And ear> with rude variety. 
Nor these alone^ what labour shows. 
And does by rural toil disclose^ 
To aid the picture nature gives. 
By ^hich in some new form she lives^ 
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While art, by active life refined. 

Improves that picture in the mind ;^- 

And thus, with blended 4>bjects fraught. 

Unites the sense to solid thought. 

The husbandman's attentive toil 

Turns with his plough th* expecting soil, — 

And now with no unsparing hand 

The grain he scatters o'er the land,;— 

The yellow harvest next appears, 

With lofty stem and loaded ears, — 

The bam capacious then receives 

Th' abundant loads which labour gives; 

And thus each scene of nature's shown, 

With varying beauties not her own* 

How does the fisher's boat awake, 

The dullness of the dormant lake ! 

While, aided hy the gentle gale, 

Trade guides her barge with swelling sail : 

Or should the bark of pleasure skim 

The water o'er with gallant trim. 

While oars in dashing measure sweep 

The yielding bosom of the deep, 

What interest, as they intervene, 

« 

Each gives to every charming scene. 

The waggon with its pond'rous load. 

That grinds to dost the beaten rogd : 

The trav'lers who throughout the day 

In various guise pursue their way, 

The herdsman's wealth, the goatherd's store, 

That hill and dale and height explore ; 

The shatter'd castle's lofty tower, 

The former seat of lordly power ; 

The ivied arch by river's side. 

The sad remains of cloister'd pride ; 
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« 

The smoke that rises o'er the trees 

And curls obedient to the breeze ; 

The bridge that many an age has stood 

And stretched its arch across the flood ; — 

The village spire, but dimly seen, 

The straw roof M cot upon the green, 

With spreading vine bemantled o'er, — 

The children gazing from the door, 

And homely peasants as they ply 

The various calls of industry ; — 

These, and how many more combine. 

To aid fair nature's rude design ; — 

But they defy so weak a muse as mine. 

Such are the forms which Fancy gives, 

By which e'en Fancy smiles and lives. 

Such were the thoughts which nature^s charm 

With every varying beauty warm. 

Did, as he gaz'd around, si^est. 

To the good Doctor's pensive breast ; — 

For though he thought the plan pursued. 

Was hap'ly lonn'd to do him good. 

Yet still he lelt that much remained 

Before his cure would be obtained. 

But though he failM not to obey * 

The power that gives and takes away, 

Who9e perfrct wisdom's seen to MeasoiY, 

Man's kour^ and fortunes at its pleasure. 

Yet he ne'er vminlv strove to steel 

IIk^ kemrt^ a^d bid it not to freU 

B«t \ielded to what Heov^ thought ic 

T^ ^nK U> $onnow« and subuut. 
FVw eowfoct he would aeVr ap^ 
TV» « kai i$ Mird PkikmpliT ; 
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He did not rest his hopes on earth, 
On any strength of mortal birth ; 
No, all his hopes he strove to raise 
Where angels wonder as they gaze. 
— Thud he rode on, but now and theri 
He turnM to look toward Sommerden^ 
At length the spire, with sun-beams bright. 
Began to lessen in his sight. 
But when it vanishM fvom his view, 
He heavM a sigh, and pensive grew, 
Nor till successive beauties rose, 
Which splendid nature did disclose 
To charm his eye, to warm his heart, 
And make him think upon his art. 
Had he his gloomy care resignM, 
Or caird a smile into his mind. 
But nature on his fancy wrought. 
And chang'd the tenour of his thought ; 
While his contemplating eye 
TracM and retracM the scenery, — 
And picture after picture true 
To all he saw, his fancy drew» 
Thus, as the Sage pursued his way, 
He bid his mind the scenes survey. 
And as the Muse may now conjecture, 
Read to himself a kind of lecture 
On nature's charms, and how by art, 
lie could the picturesque impart, 
As he had often done before, 
When journeying on his former Tour, 
Which this same Muse, a tell-tale drab, 
On a past page has dar'd to blab ; — 
And as he felt 'twould ease his pain. 
He now would try to do again, 
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And heighten nature's varying feature 

By adding many a living creature ; 

Thus calling to immediate use 

What time destroys and men produce, 

— These thoughts, impressed upon his mind 

To serious musings much inclined, 

Directed all these views of nature 

In praise of their sublime Creator ; 

And, from his contemplative mood 

Which all his love of talk withstood, 

He suddenly the silence broke, 

And thus with solemn air he spoke, 

— Father of good. Almighty power I 

Who at Creation's wond'rous hour, 

Didst call from Chaos into birth 

This goodly scene of things the Ekirth ; — 

Man's state of trial, his sure way, 

And pastteige to eternal day. 

But 'tis not now I shall assign 

The goodn^s of thy power divine, 

In forming the benignant plan 

To suit the character of man,-^ 

Nor shall I bid my thoughts explore 

The depth of metaphysic lore, 

To prove in erring reason's spite. 

That whatsoever is, is right : 

I leave thai to reflection's pow'r. 

In piety's more sacred hour. 

When 'tis my duty to impart 

Truth's doctrine to the doubting heart. 

Here, I must own, whate'er I see. 

The scenes around me preach to me : 

Each brook an'd rock, as Shakespeare says, 

(The Bard sublime of former days,) 

Excites the tongue to grateful praise. 
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Can I Tiew nature's prand display 

Now brightening in the sunny ray, 

That my enquiring eye regales 

With interchange of hills and dales ; 

The silver lake, and rushing flood, 

The verdant lawn and pendent if ood. 

Which, softly touchM or boldly wrought, 

Delight or elevate the thought. 

Without receiving through the eye. 

The moral sensibility, 

Without my listening, through the sense, 

To nature's speechless eloquence ? 

These call me as my view's pursu'd. 

To praise the Author of all good ! 

For good the wondering mind may trace 

In the vast fields of endless space ; 

E'en good, reflection's eye may see 

In every 1/eaf, on ev'ry tree,. , 

In ev'ry blade of grass that's seen 

To clothe the earth' with vesture green ; 

In oaks that form the civic wreath, 

Or the wild rose that blooms beneath. 

In the steep rock's stupendous brow. 

Or the grey moss that clings below. 

These are thy works, Parent of good ! 

Thus felt, .thus seen, thus understood, 

They wake the enliv'ning gratitude. 

That, thus directed, is combin'd 

With the first virtues of the mind ! 

How much I thank a parent's care 

Which, while he did his child prepare 
With pregnant seeds of classic lore. 
And op'd fiiir learning's various store, 

VOL. II. 1 
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With all of science knd of knowledge, . 
That could be taught in school and college ; 
Yet.sufferM art to guide my hand 
And the free pencil's power conuDoad. 
Thus I possess the skill to. trace 
And call to view the hidden grace, 
The secret beauty, that no eye, 
Untaught by art, can e'er descry ; 
That bids th' enquiring mind explore 
Things dimly seen or glided o'er^ 
And u hich it sdarce had known before* 
Delightful art ! e'er plenty stor'd, 
From friendly hand, my daily board, 
While ill-paid labour did distill 
Knowledge to boys against tlieir will 4 
Though I couM just rub am by tbackilig. 
And pay for Griszle's keep by ptrieacbiBg ; 
When, to do good I was most williiig. 
And not an independent diiUing - 
Did in my scanty purse appear 
To purchase sorrow^s falling' tear : . 
Yo^ thou dkkt nature's scenes pomtray. 
And my heart grew like nature gny« 
D^'UgKlftil ait I that through the eye 
l^id^'l oft my drooping mind snppiy 
With imag««« whose beauty's power, 
Ga\e pleasure t^ the passing hmar ! 
Thou Kad«> me hope that time wonM bring^ 
A K«^tv^r A^nne on its wii^: 
IU>)H^ tiia» ftil«iH\l. and Fqmc 
N^vr ^UWMit *Ma« sHmll shwre nfi 
Thws H> tra n^ rend bm Natw^ fir^dl, 
A) K^i^ «kf IVtraa^VK inanir^^ 
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Through these blest scenes I sought to roam, 
Where Fort«p» gave my present home ; 
And where, though unrelenting fate 
Has robb'd me of my darling mate. 
Yet, while hunenting what Tve lost, 
I still have much of good to boast. 
And for that good mj grateful heart 
Must bless Thee, thptt dclUghtful art ! 
—He paus'd, ,w4 «pe.lie:tfjpeke again, 
Patrick exchiioi'd^ <i'Am«n, Am«." 
The Doctor ^uiddy turo'd aromid, 
Scar'd at the utieyp^ted soimd- 
" Andplejtteyouc.Ilev'i;^ce," Pat then said, 
« O the fine prayer that you have pray 'd ! 
" For sure, on horsebach^ ne'er was heard, 
w Such pipus .words tp Hefiven preferred, 
<< And many would be hard put to't 
« To say such fine things, e'en on. foot : 
<< So faith, and please you. Sir, I thought 
<« It did not finish as it ought ; 
^< For though we are not in a church, 
« I would not leaye it in the lurch, 
" Thus when your pray'r was done, I then 
(( lake a good Christian said. Amen*" 
The Doctor turn'd his bead aside 
To hide a smile, and thus reply'd ; 
<< Ne'er mind, my firiend, whatever is meant 
<< With honest zeal. and gopd intent ;, 
<< Requires not, in calm rea^n's ey^ 
<< Or pardon or apology.. . 
<< But still you ne^d not silence lH*eafc, 
<< Unless .tl»e occasiopJbids you speak, 
<^ Unless my words ^b th^y transpire 
^^ A needful answer may require 

" 1 2 
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^^ Sometimes my bosom's senate sits 
^^ In silent thought, nor then admits 
" A single word its force to try, 
^^ And ruffle my tranquillity. 
^^ — How strange this custom may appear 
<^ To others, I nor know nor care ; 
^^ But oft I feel a pleasing joy 
^^ When thus I do an hour employ, 
*^ When thus with bold ideas fraught, ^ 
^^ 1 clothe with words my secret thought s 
^^ Nor shall I e'er the whim disown 
« To give them utterance when alone, 
*^ So that my words fair virtue please, 
*^ And yield th' impatient bosom ease.** 

Patrick. 
<^ An^ please you, Sir, at early hour 
•* When l\e been working near the tower, 
*< To place a tomb-stone on the head 
** Of one. Heaven save him, who is dead, 
^^ IVe seen too oVr the church*yard come, 
** Talking as loud as any draan, 
^^ Sometimes^ as if in angry rage, 
^^ like Playmen acting on a stage i 
«^ At others you so slowly walki 
^^ That I could oohr 9«e vo« talk/^ 



Ajcain tbe Doctor wavM Us kawl, 
Aud Pmt WM siksit at coaawwuiJ. 
^^ INt" tMfei^ >ii\wd ■lorew^'' Ike Doctw said, 
*^ Aud W\|i^rt ti0i W ah^vM. 
*^ Wliat^x^r \tiu wiav $ip^ aie 4ck 
*^ K<^ tkiiji <^w»aMiad in c«»*ita»i ^^ ; 
*^ If I r^*^ %wi iw# ?iVe^c^ IwmIu 
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^' Liet not, I beg, your flippant tongue 
'^ Disturb me as I jog along/* 
Pat bowM, and by his reason's force 
He felt he might disturb discourse, 
But thought it was a curious joke 
To distuf-b one who never spoke. 
Though hard the task which was assign'd, 
Patrick was patient and resigned. 

Blest Contemplation, oft thy power 
Charms and improves the passing hour ! 
'Tis in that hour the mind receives 
The best impression virtue gives. 
For thus, with higher thought prepar'd, 
As its instructor and its guard, 
Vice and its passions ne'er invade 
The bosom, thus so sacred made, 
Where solemn musings calm the mind, 
And leave all boist'rous cares behind. 
Vice, it is true, o'er crime may brood 
In some dark, dismal solitude ; 
There it may whet the murd'rous knife,^ 
That threatens some unwary life ; 
There treason may its schemes employ 
To rob, to pillage, and destroy. 
But Contemplation, Heavenly Maid ! 
By calling Virtue to its aid, 
Does, with her power benign, controul 
Each strong emotion of the soul. 
Bids every mental tempest cease. 
And soothes the bosom into peace. 

• 

At this same moment, Honest Pat, 
As if to parley, touch'd hii» hat, — 
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But when lie eiaw the vaving hand^ 
He understood the calm. command. 
Indeed he had a tale to tell, 
(And much his tongue long'd to rebel) 
Ofmurther, robbery. and blood, 
At midnight hour, .i)nd jn a wood, 
* Whicb, thpagh he knew not how .gt why, 
Had just poppM.on his. memory : 
For he had oft in alehouse glory, 
Told this strange terror-striking story ; 
And, in! his own ^palhetic strain, 
He wish'd to itell' it once ag^in, 
But the hand told him 'twas in vain : 
The sigikal.^ereforeihe obey'd. 
To hear what more his. master said ; 
Who thus, as he pac'don at leisure. 
Conveyed to Pat. his further pleasure. 

" All those to whom IVe.Iong been known, 
" Must s^ IVc habits of my own, 
*^ Gain'd in the solitary hour 
<^ That'^ pasfiM in learning's silent bower, 
^^ And brought to practice 'mid the toil 
*< That oft consumes the midnight oil : 
" They know, nor do I fear to own, 
*^ I often talk when I'm alone, 
^< And to myself declaim as loud 
*^ As I were speaking to a croud. 
<< Patrick, I have said this before, 
*^ Nor let me say it o'er and o'er^ 
*' I tell you it would give me pain, 
<< Were I to give these hints again/* 
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Now in grave, contemphitiTe mood. 
Syntax his beauteous way pursued ; 
Detaching with his skilful eye, 
From this proud stretch of scenery, 
Such chosen parts as might display, 
The landscape grand or rude or gay; 
The spt^^ding wood, the awful steep 
Impending o^er the chrystal deep, 
And many a more familiar scene 
That here and there might interrene. 
Such as his less ambitious art 
To the fair sketch-book could impart, 
And graphic notices secure, 
Tq give these views in miniature. 

The native beauties that preside 
And form the charms of Ahblbsibe, 
As they aH open'd on the sight. 
Perplexed the bosom with delight : 
— Then Stockgill Force, with deafening roar, 
Did fhnn an height stupendous pour 
Its rushing streams from unseen source 
Impetuous ; they their foaming course, 
DashM on from rock to rock, pursue, 
Now hid, npw open to the vie# : 
When, many a craggy bottom jfiatt, 
They the deep Rothay reach at. last, 
And, rushing on in bold career, 
Give up their Waves to Wind£RM£re. 

At once delighted and amaz'd, 
Syntax now made a pause and gaz'd ; 
Though in his visits here before 

scene his eyes had wander'd o'er, 
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Nay, here his pencil had essay'd, 

And with attenrive pleasure made 

Bold sketches fi-om this very scene, 

Where with his neighbours he had been ; 

While former knowledge to renew, 

He thought-he now would take a view, 

And from his pouch the sketch-book drew, 

Thus while bis Art he now employ'd 

And the rich ecene around enjoy'd. 

Forth from behind a bulky tree 

As urg'd by curiosity, 

A person stole with gentle pace 

And keen enquiry in his face : 

At length he grew a little' bolder, 

And just peep'd o'er the Doctor's shoulder, 

With a keen, forward eye to see 

The pencil's active industry. 

Says Pat, " unless you court disaster, 

" You'd better not disturb my master, 

" For if you do, — you may not dream 

" That you'll go headlong down the stream." 

Syntax now look'd around to see 

What caus'd Pat's incivility, 

Then quickly wav'd his awful hand. 

And as he dealt forth the command ; 

He saw half-screen'd beside a bush. 

What seem'd a brother of the brush, 

Who 'neath each arm display'd to show 

A cumbersome Port-FoUo : 

And on his dress, through ev'ry part, 

U»~ ..-.■» Miiuo implom.-nl of Art : \ 

lim iioonhowojUwilhout restraint, ^ 

TlM|l|tttfHHHtt^La* paint. 
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AbTIST; 

^< From what I nee and doth appear, 
" You, Sir, may be a stranger here ; 
** And as you now employ your Art, 
^^ I may some useful hints impart. 
'^ I am an Artist, would you see 
'^ Art's finest works, pray come with me^ 
** You may view all, if you are willing ; 
*^ The Exhibition costs a shilling ; 
^' And in this stream I would be drown 'd, 
^< Should you not think it worth a pound. 
" Nay, if your means the price supply, 
^* Such as you chuse, why you may buy." 

Syntax, it seems, had heard before 
Of this same Artist, (with his store 
Of Sketches, Drawings and Dedgfis, 
Displayed on walls and bung on lines,) . 
Who does to rival skill demur 
And is his own Interpreter. ^ 
So he indulged him in his glory. 
And let him enter on his story. 
— ^As he the Exhibition viewed. 
The Artist his discourse pursued. 

Artist. 

<^ I need not tell you, Sir, that Art 
^^ Demands a power in ev'ry part, 
'^ Which should pervade its form and feature ; 
" And that, as you must know, is Natuer. 
" Say, wherefore, does my active eye 
^' Seize on her various scenery 7 
<< And wherefore is it thus confest, 
<< That I ne'er (ail to chuse the best ? 

VOL. II. R 
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*^ — Beeau^ I seek her wheresoever 

'^ She W008 me to her mild nndjbir / 

^^ Because, when-she^s sublimely good 

^^ She courts me in the wild and rude. 

^^ I ask yoa where is her abode 

^^ Which by my feet has not been trod ? 

^' The heights, the depths, the falling floods, 

'^ The rugged rocks or spreading woods ? 

^^ Where, tell me, is th' Arcadian scene 

^' With sun-shine gay, as emerald green, 

'^ Where my researches have not been ? 

<^ In all this beauteous country round, 

'^ No, not a spot is to be found, 

*^ At orient morn, or evening grey, 

<* Where I've 'not urg*d my studious way : 

*^ Where, by a nice experience taught, 

*^ Each varying*, tramsient tint is caught. 

^^ Here clouds <ipo«i the mountain rest, 

^^ And sink in mists upon its breast : 

^^ Here the light falls with silver beam^ 

^^ Or the sun glows with golden gleam. 

^^ There the flood pours its foamy wave^ 

^^ Or various forms in shadow lave, 

^^ And, glimm^ng in the cbrystal plaki, 

^^ In fhinter outline live again. 

^^ There, where is seen within the glade, 

^^ The less or greater depth of shade ; 

** Where the thin air conducts the eye, 

" Transparent mirror, to the sky ; 

" And wheresoever the varying feature 

^< Aids the (Vill aggregate of Nature^ 

*< My Art can dip the pencil in it 

^< And fix the beauty of the minntew 
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'^ — Hence my superior works, and hence 
^^ In Art I claim pre-eminence. 
" — There are your Artists, who, in town, 
^^ Frpm gaudy daubs expect renown ; 
^^ Whose rank true taste will ne'er prefer 
" To that of an Upholsterer; — 
^^ Nor does their utmost stretch of art 
^^ Excel the Paper-Stainer's part. 
^^ They do not Nature's works pursue, 
^' As I with patient labour do, 
^ They may from some steep warehouse ridge 
^^ Sketch water-falls at London-Bridge ; 
^^ Or study the transparent wave 
'^ That does the grassy meadows lave, 
^^ Where the New JUver^H lagging on 
<^ Through the bright scene of Islington. 
*^ They let their wearied pencil breath, 
*^ From crowded choice) on Hampstead<-Heath, 
^^ Or leaning 'gainst a stunted oak, 
^^ Make bright desigrus- of London smoke s 
^^ There they in tints bo mild and mellow, 
^^ May niarkout.sun-beams red and yellow, 
'^ And study foliage from a rood, 
^^ Or a score yards, of underwood : 
^' Then their big minds with mountains fill, 
^^ By viewis of Harrow on the Hill ; 
^^ And catch, from the New Road so strait, 
" The Picturesque of Turnpike Gate. 
'^ There's Hyde-Park too, the charming scene, 
<^ Which they may view so flat, so green ; 
*^ And trace the ever-varying line, 
<^ Along the strait-bank'd Serpentine* 
<^ Thus with* their pencils on they go, 
^^ From low to high, from high to low, 

r2 
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^' And fancy hills, as thej move on 
^^ The level walks of Kensington; 
^' Where, though it loyal bosoms shock^ 
" They turn the Palace to a Rock. 
^^ Some will the Picturesque beseech 
^^ To aid the view of Chelsea-Reach ; 

ft 

^^ But, left by Genius in the lurph, 
^^ Can only reach to Chehsea-Chubch. 
<^ Then, as it were, to crown the whole, 
** To fill the view, to charm the soul, 
*^ IIow proudly they let loose thelreye, 
<< From St. Paul's Golden Gallery, 
^^ To view the vast horisoB round 
*^ That hal^-doaen miles may bound. 
^^ — ^These glorious ArtisiB of the Town, 
*^ Will club expenees to come down, 
** The boast of Nature here to see 
** And sKlv borrow Art firoas me. 
^^ Ye^ I have often seen them smile, 
^^ Their fruitless envy to beguile. 
^* — But now pray turn your eye to see 
^^ What hang» on lines from tree to tree. 
^^ Thev are my works wbidi I display 
^* In the fttU nir of open day : 

And« i b on yh ejqpos^d to ann nod ainr. 
My CokHus Sir. wiU never §jr * 

*^ l*pon my wtwd ywi Make we $tare^ 
^^ And I MKv^ 9^>W^wnlT drdUrt^^ 
^^ I llKHiaelit tWirwi Unen tlml >t^i weor ; 
'^^ YiMit skirts ami *lii<b hni^r o^t to 4ry, 
"^ In wo$lieciiiwMian\^ nwnactii;^^ 
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*^ Not one. R. A. has ^ot th^ gift 
^^ To make hiin such a shirt or shift ; 
" They're fiic«t-;rate works tl)pt deck tlie line, 
*' 'Twas this hand dr^w^theofi,^, they ^reifi^e, 
'^ And I declare, among them all^ 
^^ That e^ch is suk*0riginal,'^ 

Syntax, 



« 



^' 'Tis not for me to controtert 
What you so boldly do assert ; 
'^ But as my eye these drawings stvike, 
*' They, my good friend, are ail alike. 
*^ You cannot wish the troth to smother, 
^^ That they are Copies of each other. 
'^ If so, why, surely^ hewho^iails 
^^ These copied works Originals^ 
<< Gives such a meaning to the word, 
^^ I as a scholar never heard.^^ 

ARTIST. 

<^ I tell you, if the Copies prove, 
^^ (Nor does my understanding rove,) 
^^ True both in tint and touch and line, 
^^ To the original design, 
^^ And copied by the self-same hand 
^* That does my pencil's power command ; 
^^ Those Drawings, must to Critic eye, 
<^ Share in th' OriginalUtf ; 
" And be the number what they may, 
" If they unerring Truth display, 
** I say, in spite of envy's brawls, 
^^ That they are all OaiGiNALS." 



70 tour op doctor syntax. 

Syntax^ 
*^ At least, I think it must be known, 
" That, Mr. Artist, y^ou are one." 

By these keen fancies rendered gay, 
Syntax proceeded on bis way. 

At length, a beauteous place of rest, 
Lowood, receives the travelling guest. 
And here he found a two-fold treat ; — 
Hungry, he relished what he eat ; 
While Nature did his bosom rheer, 
As he glanc*d oyer Windermere. 
The humbler views that deck the Lake, 
The hills, the graves, the farms that break 
In blended b^uty on the sight, 
He saw, bat the. l^^ld Biountam^s height. 
Which gave the wond'f ous scenets sublime^ 
He sought not, for he had not time^ 
And if he had, my simple rhyme 
Would scarce have su^b an height assaird. 
Where far superior bards have fail'd. 

Now Patrick having fed his cattle, 
BrushM up his breakfast with a battle : 
Not such as boxing heroes try 
To gain the well paid victory ; 
Or where resentment's rage fulfilling. 
One blood gives t'other blood a milling : 
But such as can be said or sung, 
By that same weapon calPd a tongue, 
Which he displayed in warlike story, 
That told of brave Old England's glory. 
Thus he addressM the kitchen folk ; 
Thus, with extended arm, he spoke. 
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Patrick. 



<^ Since I left Ireland's blessed shore, 
^^ Sinee I through seas have travell'd o'er, 
^^ O what strangle things my eyes have seen 1 
*^ In what far countries I have been ! 
^^ How IVe been toss'd and tumbled o'er, 
** From laiid-to sea, from sea to shore ! 
^^ In how much blood my feet have wallow'd, 
** And what salt-water I have swallow'd t 
^< What mighty battles have been ibught, 
^^ Where Patrick did not pass for nought ! 
^^ How many drums have I heard' rattle 
^^ To call the eager troops to battle ! 
^* How many trumpets I've heard sound, 
^^ To call the prancing steeds around ; ' 
<< To bring the horsettien all tog^lfa^, 
^< In brazen htfelms with borse-^hair feather ; 
'^ All in bright uniforms as r^d 
^^ As the warm blood they soon would shed^ 
^< 'Twould do you good if you inherit 
^' An English or an Irish spirit, 
<< To see a Hussar how he crops 
*^ The Frenchmens' heads like turnip tops ! 
^^ How many swords have I seen bright, 
'^ And glimm'ring in the morning's light, 
^ That, e'er the noon-tide hour was o'er, 
*' Were steep'd in blood and dripp'd with gore I 
^^ Tou may not, my good friends, conceive 'it, 
*' Or when I've spoke may not believe it, 
^' But this right-hand has cut of heads 
^^ With as much ease as now it spreads 
^ This yielding butter on the toast. 

^ O what a host of lives are lost, 
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^' In all the horrid wear and tear 

^^ Of that same sport tirfiieh you call war, 

^< When monarcht frown add nation^ jar. 

'^ Arrab, my Dears, it does confound me, 

^^ To think how many fell around me ; * 

^^ And that I Patrick should appear 

'< AH safe and sound and sitting here. 

^< Behold those lofty mountains there 

<< That lift their heads so high in air, 

^< Which through the ^ass ray eye-mght iseos ^ 

" O they're so like tbtf Pyrenees ! 

^< They only want the FVencbraen flying, 

<^ Men shouting here, and there all dying t 

^^ Some dead and welt 'ring -in their bIoo4,' 

^^ And others floadng'down the flood* 

^^ If they were l^ere I should maintain, - 

** That we were fighting now in -Spain : 

^^ If they were here, with half an eye, 

^^ They'd tell you so as well as I't 

^' And were it, im my ton^gue has told me, 

^^ You a brave soldier would behold me ; 

<« Nor I at all, at all afraid, 

^< Or of the limg or the dead. : 

^^ And I now here,' I honest Pat, 

*< Would mind it all no more than thatJ*' 

He snapp'd his fingers with an *air, 

And sought the quiet of his chair « 

The ostler grian'd, the cook was. frighted, 
The barber, fond of news, delighted, 
ClosM his sharp razors and drew near 
To listen with attentive ear*^ 
But while Pat's thirsty lips assail 
The cup brimful of foaming ale. 
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A cannon *8 loud^.obslvepVouB souiill 

R^-echo^d all the country round. 

H^ started at the warUko roar^ 

The goblet fell upon the floor^ 

And he rush'd quickly througji the door.* 

Whether it courage was or fear 

That caus'd the downfall of the beer, 

Or did his quiek-pac'd stride iinpell, 

The Muse does not pretend to tell :-^ 

But as he did from Erin come, 

Where courage beats the rattling drum, 

Where, when the trumpet sounds alarms, 

Thousapds of heroes rash to arms, - 

It well becpmes as to conceive 

That he did not hi» breakfikstleave^ 

But from that bold and daring spirit . . 

Which brave Hibemia's sond inherit* 

The hero had.not fttr to run, 
And soon he stood beside the gun, 
Where Syntax, Mrith a cui'iouB eye, 
Guided by sound Philosophy^ 
Explored, in thought, each neighb'ring vale^. 
And watch'd the current of the gale ; 
Measured the objects all aroand. 
As they might check or quicken aound ; , 
And by some principle to find 
This joint effects of noise and wind. 



« Near Low W—d Iwn Is a o^BincNltoiM |»ier fpr enbarkisf 
«■ % Toyace down the Lake.^At this place a Cannon is kept, 
for theparpofe of i^tifying Tisitors with those surprising re- 
TerlieratioiM of somid, which foUow Its diwharge la (hose 
fonaatic Tales. 
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But floon a nior^oetiife'tiibtt^lit 

On his inspired ftney Wro^igfet/ ^ ^ - 

— ^Again the cannon <;avc^ its f6air^ • 

To every near and'^difltanl shore. * 

When its rude claraoih^ eaU'da^dilnd 

The strange, reverberating- ^aanij- - - 

Now sinking low^ no# rising faigfe- 

In wonderful variety. 

Of classic inniges^ 8001*6 

Did on the Doctor^s^iiiein^ry pour. - -* 

«' Eeho," he cri^^ '< I hmiw thee weU ; 
<< Thou do'st in roek&andcaverhsr dweU| 
^ Or where the crag beneath tlte hill, 

^ Renews its image in- the riH ! 

^^ There I have heiird thee, there nr^'SOitg' 
^^ Thy chastened' notes df d' oft prolong^;* 
^^ So mild, so gentle, soft and clear, 
^ Your voice hast^ntnh'd my^Hst'ning ear 1 
^< A modest nympi, I hail your power 
^ Within my^garden's shady boweir, 
^^ But here, by sowub rt^isrse, gtown bold, 
^ B6^b, thoh art«iitoralit«eo}d ; ^ 
*< And make the btUsand vallies aing 
<< With thy so wonhl^rous vafxHiriiig ! 
^^ —What 6ay you Patrick, have yOu any 
^ Of these same Echoes at KiUkenny ?*' 

Patrick. 

<* Yes, Sir, indeed, enough to shock you, 

* 

<< For faith, they can do nought but mock you ; 
<< Nay, if you swear. Sir, by my troth, 
<< The Echo will repeat the oath ; 
^< And if God bless you, you exclaim^ 
<« The Echo wOl dedaiD the 



^ Say^ good,»or t>ad,A wily in a erack, 
^ The ready voice iritt gire.U'badi. 
^^ The Eqho whioh* you^hepr al h#Rie 
<< Does from the-pBrHih 9teep)e.oanie ;• 
<< At least, BO idlthe pci€>ple aay,- 
^< And I have Jhcwd iA'iwiBy a d^f .: 
^ Nay this I know that Old Ton While 
" Has heard .it mora and ncNin-^Ad. alghil, 
<< Since he nememBaraJie «o«ldi Jifar$. 
^^ And he baa:i«adi*diI|]ai«igh|i0th year. 
^^ Now, after ^^^A see.no gender • 
<< When this gre«tv|^leitilooseJ(B.tbttfutor ;. 
^^' The Echo amn^y^aayft ^no^mone >>' • 
^^ Than thegieaA-gwkJiaaeaid.'faefiHrey 
^^ In an odd. way; ; I >owny anda to p^y r , 
<< While it HMty^histaJiMk danger..^. 
'< Bat give me 8U0h}aa>I?Y»hi9fn4old^ . : 
^* Unless poor natr^taadbaenioajott.'^.^ i*. . ^■. .. 
^^ T4ial.wkania:^c)9tianfia&firefiMrrid, t.i 
^^ Will answergiTeito enteisy^WOBdi; -^ >. >. /. 
'^ —Your Rey<'Baiice,:I]seta]ailkliai'9 dmttgbt^ 
^^ Could it boJaie:;]^raalt«a hvau^ u ,* » . 
^< *Twould give neiwmlf ni^h/ndhaacaimaaijrattle, 
<< Attdaid^1ii^aBMdiiee#faiilaltl#s <. 
^ If, wellraninB'drjdamiaBidrilaBdndhigli9» 
'< The g«ii ila.AatifcoilldiiMilifily^- , ..i. .> .. . 
^ As it;iam<ti^ajiBf>Bieapaii<)^iiniijMti>i ..- c < 
^< What addo^^eatiof blood^ind iaoui|d& . 
^ It would inAict^byilMB.saaie yoweiy. . 
^< In the brisk e<iate0tiif'(ali:lu>nrl ... 
^^ In all dicectionr balls, would fly^ . •• - 
<^ With«iieh miknewiiivari^ty $ j 
^ The shot«^on}d T«rd in auph plmty^ 
« One gun would prove a^ good as twenty." 

1.8 
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The Doctor smilM at the ooneeit : 
Who would not smile at such a treat 
Of wand'ring'ikiicy, which would feign 
Ape reason in poor Patrick's brain ; 
While of the listening- country folk, 
Some starM, tind others smelt a joke. 

Now from the margin of the Lake, 
The trav'llers dlid their journey make 
Towards Bowness, when, it was not long 
Before the Doctor spy'd a throng, 
A medley troop, that lay at ease 
Beneath a wood's embowVing trees. 
Some slept upon the naked ground, 
With one poor blanket wrapped around ; 
Scarce sheltered Iroiii the open diy, 
But by the leaves green canopy. 
Others awake the slumb^ring^'fire 
With weeds, with greenwood, and with 
Or watch the pot with hungry care, 
That did the mingled food prepare. 
These feed the infant at the breast. 
Or nurse its outcries into rest ; 
While bare-feet children, brisk and gay, 
Amuse the hour in Yarious play : 
And as the aged Cronea sat smoking. 
The young were lauding, singing, j<ddng ; 
But though the scene aeemM to exproas 
The outward shew of wretchedness, 
No visage nMU^^d that heart-felt care 
Had taken up its dwelling there. 
^' Who have iie hen\'' the Dtodor cried : 
Put toucVd his hat» and Ihw replied. 
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Patrick. 



<^ TheyVe Oipiies, who, attime^y are found 
<< In «y Vy part, the counlry rcNind; 
<< AH their strange habits I can tell, 
^^ I know these wand'ring people well ; 
<' And I, perhaps, can tell you more, 
<^ Than e*er your Bev'renee heard befinre : 
^' For one of them once took a twist 
<< To quit his people and enlist, 
^^ And servM, a gallant soldier he, 
^^ In the same company with me* • 
^^ Though he the Gipsy's life gave o*er, 
^^ Jack Gipsey was the name he bore, 
^^ And bore it till poor gallant Jack 
<^ Was laid in battle on kis back ^ 
<^ I see him now as his death's wound 
*^ lUn blood upon the sandy ground. 
^< Full often have I heard him give 
** The HistVy how these vagrants live. 
^^ From place to place they're seen to roam, 
^^ Nor e'er possess a constant home : 
^^ They wander here, and wander there, 
" And shew their fttces ev'ry where* : 
^^ They are all thieves^ as it is said, 
^* And thus they gain their daily bread. 
** When of their thieving folks complain, 
** Away they go, — ^but come again : - 
'* And though the people sometimes bang 'em, 
" I never heard that Judges hang 'em. 
" They have no trade, nor buy, nor sell, 
** But when they're paid will fortunes tell ; 
^^ And I ha^ heard they can deliver 
*^ Such strange things as make people shiver. 
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'^ Religion Jack did n^*er proibss, 
« Till he had shoulder'd Old Brwtm Ben : 
^^ For they ne'er keep a sabbath day, 
^ Nor are they baown to prwch er pray : 
^^ They're said to be so prone to evil, 
^* As to bave.dealiofB with the Devil. 
<^ That the weak;bend th^in to the strongs 
^< Is their ^reat sobeme of right aadweppge 
'^ With theQi it i^.a leading rale, 
^* That cunning ^hpnld. outwit the Ibol ; 
^< That no one is vi^ostly treated, 
^^ Who with hia open eyes is cheated* 
*<< They think it folly to pass by 
" The tenipttng oppfMtunity, 
^^ Which chi^nce.niay offer, to obtain 
^ Whatever their wants may wish to gliin : 
<< They holdiH pregnant lie woU told, 
<^ Is worth j^ least ijtsweigbt in gold ; 
'' And their gr^at e^re is to prevail 
^^ By tric(^, ./yrhen. bolder means nay fiiil *; 
^' While. (heiT' first wisdom is. to teach . 
^' How to k^6p«*i^p^ the hangman's reach. 
*^ No m^riqioiiiiil i:i|es flp they 
^^ With solemn, pliglited vowe obey •; 
<^ Thusjeal^y, thjitpaiiifal feeHng, 
'' Is what th^iie people do. not d^al in : 
" Nor ^b^ye i^ey p^uch qf4hat fo^l jairing' 
'^ Which brings .911 matrimonial sparring, 
'^ In which, .when foolishly enrag'd, 
<^ I fear th^t ,1 have been efifru'd. 
'^ — ^Whepeverthey are on the route - 
« 'Tis .well to Ji^ep a, good lookout ; 
^ An orchacd,!^^!! roost,, farmer's ^^, . 
^< Will^then nd^iMi^e a ^Murking guford : 
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^ Besides, they have a ^^tdi<iil eye 

^ To liaeB that*# hiftig out to dry. 

^< In short, whatetc^ aHfl they deal in, 

^ They have a ][lf^rife<^ khack kt dteaM&g: 

*^ — If in those pots I were to peep, 

*^ Perhaps a qaarteif of a sheej^ 

f^ A fowl or domethinl^ else >U9 gbdd^ 

^< Might sometimes prot^ the}' Ve da^tjr fiMfd) 

^ Though, in hatd times, they'll hot saf Ao 

^^ To rats and mle^ ahd earricm iifoW. 

^^ — ^There's not a corner to be fourid ' 

<< In ail Old Engtand's ample roiind, 

<< And Ireland tdo^ wlMrre I have been^ 

^ That these brown Vagi^anto are not seen ; 

^ Nay, I have heard that they are kiibwfi 

^< In countries far' beyiftid diir 6wa y 

<^ Where, with their fortune-^telliiig art, 

^^ They play a ^trange^ raydteriotis pari 

«' 'Tis said, thai their strange, gibb^risb toifglie, 

^^ Does to themseltes alone belong. 

^^ Indeed, I oft hdve faeiUrd them speak, 

^' But to my mind, it ihight be Greek x 

*< It is not English I declare ; — 

*^ And His not Irish, that Fll swear. 

*< The men are aetive, stout and strong, 

^ The women charming, when they're young*: 

^' Though with straage art their dun they dye, 

^ Their teeth are white as ivory : 

^^ And with their hair so long and jetty, 

" Egad, Sir, they are very pretty ; 

^ And their black eyes, Oh ! 

SVWTAX. 



■ r" . " ' i *^ Patrick, cease 

<< Your nonsense, and prhy hoM your peace« 
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^' I've heard all these things o'er and o'er, 
^^ But now I'll know a little more ; 
<^ Nor e'er shall find such'fit occasion, 
^< To confer with this vagrant nation." 

Syntax, who, when a fancy seiz'd him, 
Which from some flatt'ring impulse pleas'd him. 
Did not with calm, cool reason view it, 
Whether he should or not pursue it ; 
But struck at once, without delay, 
To where this fancy led the way : 
And now he thought that he might trace 
Some hist'ry of this vagrant race ; 
That keen enquiry might obtain 
What had been sought, but sought in vain. 
Then leaving Phillis to the care 
Of wond'ring Pat, with solemn air 
He walk'4 to view the motley band. 
And thus address'd them, while his hand 
Wav'd as a signal of command. 
They seem'd to give attentive ear 
His unexpected words to hear. 

Syntax. 

^< Is there among you, one whose age, 
'^ A long experienc'd, Gipsy sage, 
** Who, from tradition's treasur'd store, 
^^ Can aid my wishes to explore 
^^ Your name, your origin, and why, 
^^ In vagrant uniformity, 
^^ You live with all those joys at strife, 
<^ Which tend to sweeten human life i 
^ Who want and wretchedness prefer 
^^ To man's all social character ; 
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^^ And while induairioDS hiibito give 

<< The means in honesty to live, 

'^ You breathe in idleness, and roam 

^' Without a house, without a home. 

<^ What are the means by which you thrive, 

^^ Gain health, and keep yourselves alive f 

*^ You are preparing all to eat ; 

^^ Tell me who thus provides the treat ? 

^* The fear of God, the love of man, 

'^ Do not affect your savage clan : 

<< The beadle's lash, the threats of law, 

'^ Alone can keep your minds in awe ; ' 

<^ While penal chast'nings to evade, 

^^ Is the gVand scheme of Gipsy trade. 

^^ Besides, I'm told, with impious art 

'^ You plajr the necromancer's part ; 

^' And e'en pretend with daring eye, 

" To look into futurity: 

<^ Nay, thus presumptuous, seem to show^ 

'^ What mortals were not born to know ; . 

^ Yet by quick tongue and shrewd grimaces, 

<^ And looks enliv'ning nut-brown faces, 

^< You raise false hopes and idle fears 

^^ In the fool's breast, and call forth tears 

^^ From the poor mope, whom whimp'ring folly 

^< Disturbs with simple melanoh6ly. 

^^ The circling movement of the arm, 

^' A signal for th' expected charm ; 

<^ An eager, penetrating eye, 

'^ /The artful smile, the r^ady lie, 

^' To animate credulity ; 

^^ Make ^p the curious receipt 

^^ By which you frame tlhe dear-bought theat. 

VOL. II. M 
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^^ It is most strange the varioiis tricks 

^^ fiy which you do the a.tteiition fix, 

^^ Not merely of confiding youth, 

^^ Who hear whatever tbey wish, as truth ; 

^^ But e'en of sober minds endued 

^^ With a calm sense of what is good, 

^^ Which, doubting, half believing, try 

^^ A vagrant's skill in palmistry. 

" — Is it by systematic rule, 

^^ Which you all learn in Gipsy school ; 

^^ Or, from the moment's happy chance, 

^^ You seize the boon of ignorance ? 

^^ These things I feign would hear you tell 

^^ In a plain way without' a spelL 

^^ Be candid, tbei>, and na small gains, 

^^ Shall insti^ntly reward your pains*" 

There now came forward from the wood, 
Wher^ he had all attention atiood. 
With grizde beard, an aged n^a 
Who might be Patriarch of the Clan» 
His face with deepest brown was.dy'd, 
A gaping woman grac'd kisside. 
And, in quick tones he tkua replied. 

Gipsv* 

" We cannot tell from wlience we eafiie, 
^^ And wherefore Gipsy is our nam^ t 
^' Whether from Egypt we have sped, 
^^ As many learned men have said^ 
^^ And thence have Europe overspread. ; 
^^ Qr in the fvars that did iiifeM^ 
^^ In former days, th' embattted East ; 
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" We have been driven from our home, 

^^ And fled in distant parts to roam, 

^^ Preserving still our native cast 

^^ That seems by^fate ordain'd to last. 

^^ Thus we, indeed, appear the same, 

^^ As well in character as name ; 

*^ Maintaining still our ancient nature, 

^^ In customs, manners aiftd in feature ; 

*^ Speak the same tongue as did supply 

^^ Our words through many a* century. 

^' We all have gone the seU^same road, 

'f Which we believe our fathers trod : 

^^ The sel&same customs we pursue, 

^* Move on the same, there's nothing new 

^' In Gipsy liffe, a wandVlng race, 

'< Who know no change, but change of pllice. 

** No written rule or law prescribes , 

» 

" The actions of our roving tribes : 

^^ Nature's the mistress we obey, 

^^ Her sportive trieks, the game we play i 

'' To all but to her dictiites Mind, 

" We, ev«r to ourselves confinM, 

^^ Ne'er mingle in the busy strife, 

'^ The scenes of artificial Kfb ; — 

^^ To nought but our own interest prone, 

'^ We are, good Sir, ourselves alone. 

" Whene'er it is our lei to range, 
^^ We find a never-iceasing change ; 
*' Manners and ikshions, customs, laws, 
^^ From some unknown and secret cftuse, 
<^ Which is not level to our reasbn, ' 
^^ Change with eadi year, nay with each season^ 
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^^ While we in character and name 

^^ Continue througpb all times the same. 

^^ From formal rules and fashions free, 

" Clad it is true in poverty, 

" We're one self-errant family^ 

^^ L#ike vagrant flocks abroad we coam, 

^' Ourselves our care, tlie world our home* 

^' 'Tis true we do not ask a priesi 

'^ To grace the maftrimonial feast : 

^' The children may scarce know their motfi^, 

'^ Nor tl^ie yo«ing sitter tell her biotker y 

*^ But the tfoqdfniothei^^s ne'er lieguil'd ; 

^^ She always knows her darling child : 

'^ Her babes will find their place of rest 

^^ Upon her badker^at hen breast t 

^^ And when they grow up stout and tall 

** They are the children of us all ; — 

'^ Nor does the workhouse ever hear 

^^ A Gipsy child claim entrance there. 

" Where'er our lot, where'er our statien, 

^^ Strangers we are'in-ev'ry nation ;• 

<^ And though usOipsies they eendemn, • 

'^ We never borrow aught from them. 

^^ We tread the^samoe path o'er and o'er, 

^^ Which our forefothers trod before." 

« 

m 1 « 

• , 1 . 

Syntax. 

• • ■ 

^^ Do now, I pray, the truth reveal, 
*^ If you don't borrow, don't you steal i 
^^ And as your people s^pU along, 
^^ Do they di^^tifigi^ish riglit from wrong i 
^^ Do they reflect on^wrg^ or rig^t,., 
^^ If they can get a dinner by't ? 
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" Nay, if your fmrties at pilift 

^^ ShouldcI^lae^tQlaliea'sliurtorefatfl;, 

<^ Or purloin, as^axi i^afiil pledge^ 

^ The linen whitening on d< hedge, 

^^ To mend the r^g» that bang about ^eoi, 

" Pray da youi' atMieat cUslontfs sooal'^eni } 

^' And do your yoUdrger people feel 

^^ The elders' mifger when they fttearl ? 

^< Or do they n€»t receive applattse, 

^^ Wbeti stealing, sthey evade the laws ? 

^^ Say do you not the trick eofliinead, 

^< When you with hurried tongue pretend, 

^^ And ready, weli-frakiM lies, to state 

^< Your knowledge of the book of fate ; . 

/^ And, with, fallacious promise cheat 

^^ Weak minds, nto pay for> the deceit ?• ' ^ 

• 

Gipsy-. 

^^ I owBy'SUr, in the Gipsy brood, 
^^ That there are bad as*H^l as good- 1 
^^ But is D»i ifm a edmmon case, 
^^ In ev'ry state, in evVy place ; • 

^^ And if the Gipsy breaks the* law, 
^^ He can no^nioi^^soape its paw 
^' Than any other who offends 
^^ Against its object and its ends. 
'^ Do we alone then make a tool 
^^ Of those who diuse to play the fool ? 
^^ No, this same trick is often seen, 
" lyhere Gi[isy'-felk have never been : 
^< W^re feshton's votaries resort, 
<^ Or midst thd ajdiBiidbi^ of a Court ; ' 
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^^ Or in the conflictB of the bar 

" Where Lawyers wage their wordy war. 

<^ It is not Jack, it is not Joan^ 

<^ It is not humble folks alone^ 

^' Who willing come to try our art, 

^^ And what our knowledge cap impart : 

^' It is not the deploring maid 

" Whom village Strephon has betray'd ; 

" Nor those alone, so lowly born, 

*^ Whom wealth and greatness treat with scorn, 

" Who to the Gipsy's haunts apply, 

^^ For peeps into futurity. 

« — The heir will come who wants to know, 

*^ When his rich Dad will pass below : 

^* Or Miss, when her old aunt shall die, 

*< Whether a husband she may buy 

** With the expected legacy. 

<^ Aye many of the tonish crowd, 

*^ The gay, the gallant, and the proud, 

** Nay those who self^^onceited strut, 

<^ Will sometimes seek the Gipsy*s hut. 

** How often I've been callM to fix 

^* Attention in a coach-and-six, 

** And whera, for what my wit has told, 

^^ My hand has oft been crossM with gold. 

^^ Yes lovely fair and courtly dames, 

*^ And I could mention certain names, 

** Have come to me devoid of state 

*^ To hear my lidinf|$ of their fete- 

^^ Smile not^ for know my art can acsa 

** That vow Ye a grave and learned nan. 

** Who kiioin;>; the worid. and such as you, 

^' Mu»t own that n hat 1 sn\ is true. 
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« _If all, who play deceit for gam, 

" Were forc'd to joia the Gipsy train, 

^ The world would share onecoaunon fide, 

^ And thus its fortoae 1 relate ; 

^ The world wouMbe one Gipey state. 

'^^ But after all, how small our gain, 
<^ ExpodM to insult we remain, 
^ A wandering, persecuted train. 
<^ Still HwQuld be vain for you to guess 
<^ Why clad in seeming wretchedness 
<^ We this strange mode of living chuse, 
<< And all your social good refuse : 
<^ But that's a branch of Gipsy art 
^' That nought will bribe us to impart. 
'^ That secret, all which you could pay 
^ Will never tempt us to betray. 
^< Show me your hand and I will state 
^^ Your fortune and your future fiite: 
^^ But, wheresoever our lot is thrown, 
<< We never will unfold our own.'' 

The Doctor from his pocket drew 
His purse, and random silver threw. 
And as his waiting steeds he sought 
He thus, in smiling silence, thought, 
^^ He never may have been at school, 
*^ But, faith, this fellow is no fool.'' 

Patrick, unwilling to be idle. 
As he held Phillis by the bridle. 
With half a score black eyes around him. 
Darting their glances to confound him, 
Thought, while his Master chose to trace 
The history of the Gipsy race, 
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It would be wng^llantj nay wrong, 

Thus to stand still and bald hfs tongue^ 

Whicli, from eK^fi^ttce^ as be knew, 

He was not very a!pt to do^ 

Besides here wm & fit occasion 

To gratify his inclination. 

Indeed, the Fair ones, though the claim 

Is more than doubtful to the name ; 

For Gipsy art, as is well known 

Doth dye their skins in deepest brown : 

As a black swan, it would be rare 

To see the face of Gipsy fair. 

Well then, these Brown ones did not wait 

For him to open the debate ; 

But, having gently strokM his cheek. 

Which was, I fear, nor smooth nor sleek, 

And slyly chuckM his bearded chin. 

Which brought on a good-humour'd grin. 

They jabbered forth that the^' were willing 

To tell his fate for half a shilling. 

Pat smil'd consent, his sixpence paid. 

And thus the witch commeneM her trade. 

4 

Gipsy. 

^^ I see, as sure as you have life, 
*^ That you have never had a wife." 

Patrick. 

^' As sure as hogs are made of bacon, 
^^ Your tongue is woefully mistaken. 
" You are a pretty piece of youth, 
^' But, faith, I wish you'd sp^k the truth. 
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^^ Ne^r had a witt, I Ibink you eay 

^ Is that your eMjtimtion pray ? 

** If you say wives* I tte^er had any, 

^< Your^ess^work is not trorfh a p^nny: 

^^ For sure as your bla«k *eyee can se^, 

*^ My pretty mistress, Vve had three, 

<< And one, Pll swear it^ was alive 

^< This morning, when the eloek atrnok five.*** 

GiFSY. . 

<^ Again I will retra^ yq1^* l^Lnd ;^^ 
<< With keener view its p%li9 pc^fiiDiaiidf 
^^ I now see why my eye miscarr^d ; 
<^ *Tis plain enaugh you h«-ve l^eei^ married: 
^^ By a fidse Une I wi|9 bc^uilM ; 
^^ I see you nev^ had a cUl4<r\, 

Patbicil* . 

<< My honey, that is one lie vffive^^ 
^* For faith, I tell you, I have foj^r ; 
^^ As hearty babes as man could own, 
'< With cheeks as red as yours f^re brown : 
^ So you your c^tt'ring may give o^er ; 
<< Arrah, my dMrs, 1*11 |l^ar. no mpre. 
^ Go tell his fortune to my Hack, . 
^ But mind the pack^e on his back : 
^^ For, by the King, if you touch that^ 
^^ Tou shall know something more of Pat." 

« 

He now tnrpM roiuptd aj|d ii^tant saw 
A quiet piece of Gfp^y lavj^* 

VOU Hi. N 
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A female hand had found its way, 

To where his traveling treasure lay ; 

And was just taking, at a spirt 

His last new shoes and Sunday shirt. 

Thus, when the solemn Doctor came. 

He heard his furious groom exclaim — 

*^ Now would your Honour^s self believe it ! 

^^ My innocence could not conceive it, 

^' That yon young girl whom you may see, 

" Who's out of sight behind the- tree, 

^^ Would, on her own ten naked toes, 

^^ Have run off in my new made shoes, 

*^ Had I not turned a lucky eye, 

*' To stop her nimble thievery. 

^^ O how I long this whip to crack 

^^ In well laid lashes on her back : 

^< I'd make the wicked baggage feel 

" Full sorely what it is to steal.*' 

This furious sally having heard, 

Syntax a short remark preferred. 

" My observations shall be brief ; 

" The Gipsy wish'd to play the thief, 

'^ And that you knew, full well, she would, 

" If by your negligence she could. 

" Therefore, I pray, your anger cool, 

" For, Patrick, you have play'd the fool." 

— The Sage then mutter'd : — << k la Lettre, 

'' I fear that I have done no better." 

Now from an overshadow'd height, 
Appeared to the enamour'd sight. 
In trees embower'd, an o1]gect fraught 
With solemn sense and higher thought, 
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A rich, and aB exliaustless mine' 

Of what is best ; — a solemn shrine 

Where learned piety might bring 

Its reverential offering. 

Twas Calgabth, of that spot the pride. 

Where Watson liv'd, — ^where Watson- died. * 

» 

Syntax stood still, irith mind subdued, 
ChangM from the savage and the rude, 
Which he had now so lately viewM, 
In nature's most degraded state. 
To think on what is good and great. 
Big with the thought he silence broke. 
And thus the warm Enthusiast spoke. 

*^ Llandaff, I would my poor acclaim 
^^ Could elevate the voice of fome 
'^ That chaunts your venerable name ! 
<^ Does not a nation speak thy praise, 
^* Say does not grateful Science raise 
'* Those fond menK>rial0 which will last. 
^^ When future ages shall.be past ; 
'<< While liearningy by its sage decree, 
^^ Will tell how much it .owes to thee 1 
a -^But here I pause, for words will fail, 
'^ Nor will my utmost powers avail, 
'^ To paiiit thee truly, as I scan, 
*^ The zealous, powerful friend of man : 
^^ Who when the Demon had unfiirrd 
^^ His standard o*er the Christian world ; 
<^ When, by accumulated guilt, 
^< Rivers of Christian blood were spilt ; 
^^ When we were told that we should reap 
^^ No good from Death but endless sleep ; 

N 2 
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*^ When all the €acred tilBS that bind 

*^ In social bliss the human 4dnd$ 

«< When all the hopes that Truth h^ giveu^ 

<< That sacred Truth inspired by Heaves^ 

^^ Were framM in artificial guise^ 

'^ The work oT priestly iallacies ; 

^^ When Sophistry its arts applied, 

*^ To turn the minds of men aside 

<< From evVy wise/ unerring rale, 

<' Which Ldiels taught in Wiadom*a school : 

^ When the Tile passions were addressed 

<< To root Qttt Tirtue from the breast ; 

*^ When e'en the Ck>q>el was orraignM, 

*^ And by blaspheming doctrines stained, 

^^ Or threatened by the darkening veil 

*^ That tum'd the shuddVing virtues pale: 

*^ When, by an hellish impnlse driven^ 

*^ Nations themsdves made war on Heaven, 

^^ As the bold, fabled Titans strove^ 

^^ To wrestle with Olympian Jove ? 

^^ miien Britain now no longer free 

^* FVom Imps of Infidelity, 

^^ WHio dar'd, with a relentless hand, 

*^ To scatter poison o>r the land, 

^^ LLANUArF, — ^yoQ shook your mitred bead, 

^^ You flrownM, and lo ! the Demons led ! 

^^ Your powerfU miad remlr'd to wield 

'' The Swonl of FUtb, the teo-foid sU^ld ; 

*^ Whosse potent JE^s could repel 

^' The arrows of the Infidel ! 

** You did the glorious contest try ; 

^^ You fbi^t and gaiuM ihe victory I 

'« The booa^ to her brate CWmqpioas Aaa^ 

^' Reiigion gfaloflil pay$ to yov. 
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^* And while tlie'||«iod'of ev.'r^ age, 
*^ Shall hymn the Fftlriaitoh aad the Sage, 
*< Faith looka to that kwt gi^^at reward, 
*^ The good receive, ia Heav'o prepar*d. 

^^ And if an humble voice like mine 
<^ Could in the gea'ral chorus y^t 
*^ Which gives to -univerBal fame, 
^' The noble deed, the splendid name ;-r« 
^' Could I but aid die heartfelt strain, 
<< Syntax would sing^ nor sing in vain : 
^' But what my feeble Muse affords, 

In gratitude my heart records ! 



(( 



^^ Beside the grave where Llandaff sleeps, 
^^ Religion bends her head and weeps ; 
^^ And Science plants the Cypress round, 
^^ To deck the consecrated ground ; 
'< While Learning doth the Ublet give, 
^^ By which he shall through ages live." 

Thus as he did in solemn. guise 
And looks devout soliloquise, 
To sacred Calgarth, and to Heaven, 
His eyes alternately were given. 
His hand he wav^.d}— -which seem'd to tell 
As well as hand could speak, — faren^ell I 

Though many a fir-clad mountain high 
AppearM to court his curious eye ; 
Though many a rich or rugged vale 
That hugg'd the stream or nurs'd the gale. 
Gave to the view the craggy scene 
Of culture fair or bosom green t 
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He rather his employment sought 
In the recesB of learned tbonght ; 
Nor had he ceas'd thus to explore. 
Till his day's journey had been o'er ; 
But Punch ran by him on the road 
Frisking along without his load ;— 
While Pat, behind, was loudly brawling, 
And kicking in the dust and sprawling. 
— The Doctor rous'd by all this clatter, 
Return'd to see what was the matter. 
** How happen'd it," he gravely said, 
" That on the ground you thus are laid." 
Pat rose, — then gave himself a shake, 
And staring did this answer make, 
*< By my soul, Sir, I scarce can tell, 
<' How I came here, — and why I fell : 
** But I believe, that, on the way, 
" "With nought to do, — and less to say ; 
" Dulness did o'er my senses creep, 
" And 1 presume I went to sleep. 
*' The flies might sting, — and so the hack 
. . " Kick'd his flit load from off bis back : 
" For, faith I think, he would not take 
** Such fVeaks, if 1 had been awake. 
*' No bones are broke, and I'm not bruis'd, 
'* By this same fall I'm not ill-us'd ; 
^* For in such cases, while alive, 
" Fat is a fine preservative. 
*' Bui no harm'x done : the worst is past : 
*< I wish this fall may be my last : 
*■ 'riitiii'ili, in tlii-i n«rld, as we must own, 
" Tliere'a many an i/i, and many a Awn ; 
the joke of my wife Peg, 
1w had unr lAnrt and one hng leg. 
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^^ And when she walk'd about, she knew 

^^ Her legs would prove her maxim true."' 

Syntax who was so grave by nature, , 

That rarely be relaxM a feature, 

Now suffered nonsense to beguile 

His lean, lank face into a smile : 

Nay almost laughing, thus he said, 

As the thought on his fancy play'd^ — 

'^ Pat J thou art full of strange conceit 

^^ And in thy way a perfect treat : 

^^ So catch thy beast, once more bestride him, 

'^ And with a better caution ride him : 

f^ But let not thy resentment guide 

^^ The angry spur to goad his side; 

<^ Nor let thy whip apply its thong, 

'^ Por Punch, friend Bat, has done no wrong ; 

'< And if 'tis jqst to give such greeting, 

'^ We know who His deserves the beating." 

Pat smiPd,— 4aid having kiss'd the hack, 

Was soon re-seated on his back. 

The Doctor now pursued his way. 
Till night trod on the heels of day : 
And when full many a mile was past, 
Kendal reeeivM the Sage at last. . 
— Now in an inn, and all alone, 
He thought on what the day had done ; 
That evVy day,, in its career 
Is but a picture of the year ; 
And in each year when it is flown. 
The image of our life is shown. 
At morn his journey he began, 
And quick the speedy, minutes ran, 
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This inn, and as a thing of course, 
Provided food for man and horse. 
The room which was the Doctor's lot, 
Was the best place the inn had got : 
No carpet grac'd it, but the floor 
Was all with sand besprinkled o'er. 
And almanacks hung on the door ; 
One for the present year, and one 
For that which now was past and gone. 
Prints deck'd the wall of ev'ry hue, 
Yellow and red, and green and blue ; 
Churches and horses, heads and towers. 
With ballad histories and flowers ; 
The humblest specimens of art 
Did all their gaiety impart ; 
While in the chimney roses bloom 
To breathe their fragrance round the room. 
And flaunting piony so red 
Did on the hearth its foliage shed. 
Then on the mantle shelf above, 
There was the plaister form of love ; 
And on each side of Cupid shone 
The shapes of Mars and Wellington. 
^He with a curious smiling eye, 
ViewM all this mural pageantry : 
Then, in arm'd chair in corner plac'd 
With a soft, well«clad cushion grac'd, 
He bade his host, who told the fare, 
A speedy supper to prepare. 
The cloth was clean, the chop well drest, 
The home-brew'd ale was of the best^ 
And Syntax 'joyM the humble feast. 
The damsel, who, with rosy look, 
Curtsied at every word she spHoke> 
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The Parson-Errant travell'd on, 
And found that ev'ry thing was done. 
That he could wish for or desire, 
By his accomipiish'd, trusty 'Squire : 
In fact, fori all things that the mind. 
Could hope- in such a scheme to find, 
It may be thought, from hour to hour, 
A kind of ready furnish 'd Tour* 
Thus no slight trouble coiild delay 
The tranquil progress. of the di^y, 
And all as yet Was clean aiid tight, 
Wlhere'erlhe Doctor pass'd the night : 
Though we're not ptedg'd for wh9t may wait 
His progress, in the bookof faie. 

But Pat^ had a small spice of pri4e 
Which sometimes turo'd-his 49i|gUe 
Nor suffered truth to be his guide ; 
And, in the kitchen of an iqn. 
He seldom thought it were.a/Wi), : 
By many a bold a,|Bd bloody stqry, . 
To boast his own and KQglluid!s glory ( 
And raise his meter's rank, ai^d stcitiqn, 
To be first Parson in the n^^iw* -> - 
— He would exclaim, lu9 H^y'reoce thf re. 
Nursing his pipe ia easy 1^19^1 . 
And at this moment re^ag GKe«k> . 
A dozen language^ c^n spe^ : , 
And as for trav'lUng,^ he has he^By • . 
Where scarceanothpr man was necw;... 
Where he has rode ^ camel'Q backs^. ■ 
And elephapts wire comm^H) ha«k9* 
This day the Doctor waan Deaq, 
The next he was a Bi^op seei^ 
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This inn, and as a thing of course, 
Prorided food for man and horse. 
The room which was the Doctor's lot, 
Was the best place the inn had got : 
No carpet grac'd it, but the floor 
Was all with sand besprinkled o'er. 
And almanacks hung on the door ; 
One for the present year, and one 
For that which now was past and gone. 
Prints decked the wall of ev'ry hue, 
Yellow and red, and green and blue ; 
Churches and horses, heads and towers, 
With ballad histories and flowers ; 
The humblest specimens of art 
Did all their gaiety impart ; 
MHiile in the chimney roses bloom 
To breathe their fragrance round the room, 
And flaunting piony so red * 
Did on the hearth its foliage shed. 
Then on the mantle shelf above, 
There was the plaister form of love j 
And on each side of Cupid shone 
The shapes of Mars and Wellington. 
— He with a curious smiling eye, 
ViewM all this mural pageantry : 
Then, in arm'd chair in corner plac'd 
With a soft, well«clad cushion grac'd, 
He bade his host, who told the fare, 
A speedy supper to prepare. 
The cloth was clean, the chop well drest, 
The home-brew'd ale was of the best^ 
And Syntax 'joy'd the humble feast. 
The damsel, who, with rosy look, 
Curtsied at every word she spoke> 
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Who never, when be ask'd their aid^ 

The pleasing sumn^ons disobey 'd. 

But did the lengthened way beguile 

Full many an hour and many a mile^ 

Whether the heroes of the age 

That lives in Homer*9 splendid page 

Or th' awakening' names that shine 

In Virgirs ev*rj' feeling line • 

Whether the men of later timesr 

In story teld or rang in rhymes ; 

VThether the Romans or the Gauls 

Who pullM down'towntr or built up walls ; 

Or who, in far posterior days 

Call'd forth his censure or his praise i 

Whether Aristotelian aense 

Or Greek or Roman eloquence 

Awoke his mind or tiimM his eye^ 

With critic perspicuity 

To con their varioas beauties o'er 

And find out charms unknown before ; 

As Syntax chose not to unfeld, 

*Twould be but guess^'work were it told t'^ 

Suffice it then 9t once to say, 

That, in the ev'ningof the day, 

He reach'd an iim in country town, 

Which might have boasted of renown 

In times of yore, long past and gones 

But now a straggling street displayM, 

With little sign of bustling trade : 

While in the midst a building- stood 

Of stone, of plaister and of wood, 

Where sometimes Justice did resort/ 

To deck its bench, and hold her court. 
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This inn, and as a thing of conrsei 
Provided food for man and horse. 
The room which was the Doctor's lot, 
Was the best place the inn had got : 
No carpet grac'd it, but the floor 
Was all with sand besprinkled o'er, 
And almanacks hung on the door ; 
One for the present year, aind one 
For that which now was past and gone. 
Prints deck'd the wall of ev'ry hue, 
Yellow and red, and green and blue ; 
Churches and horses, heads and towers, 
With ballad histories and flowers ; 
The humblest specimens of art 
Did all their gaiety impart ; 
While in the chimney ro^s blooiti 
To breathe their fragrance round the room, 
And flaunting piony so red 
Did on the hearth its foliage shed. 
Then on the mantle shelf above, 
There was the plaister form of love ; 
And on each side of Cupid shone 
The shapes of Mars and Wellington. 
— He with a curious smiling eye, 
View'd all this mural pageantry : 
Then, in armM chair in corner plac'd 
With a soft, well-clad cushion grac'd, 
He bade his host, who told the fare, 
A speedy supper to prepare. 
The cloth was clean, the chop well drest, 
The home-bre w*d ale was of the best^ 
And Syntax 'joyM the humble feast. 
The damsel, who, with rosy look, 
Curtsied at every word she spV>ke> 
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And might be thought a niral beauty, 
PerformM with care th* attendant duty. 
The pipe was on the table laid, 
Where Maro's Georgics were display'd ; 
So thus he smok'd and thus he read, 
Till nature bade him seek his bed. 

The Doctor now was seen to clamber 
Up a rude stair-case to his chamber, 
Where bythe day's fatigue oppressM, 
He said his prayer and sunk to rest : 
But e^er an hour or two were gone, 
About the time the clock struck one, 
A bustling noise his slumbers broke, 
He snorted, started and awoke. 
Recovering then from his surprize. 
He shook his head and rubbM his eyes. 
The cloudless Cynthia glistening bright, 
Cast o^er the room its borrowed light ; 
And, as her silver beams she threw, 
ExposM all round him to his view. 
He thought he saw a troop of cats. 
But it appeared that they were rats. 
Who seemM all frisking, quite at home, 
In playing gambols rOnnd the room. 
If they were fighting or were wooing, 
He could not tell what they were doing, 
But now it was his serious aim, 
To terminate the noisome game ; 
For to these rav'nous creatures, he 
Had a deep-felt antipathy : 
Nor would he dare to venture forth 
Unclad^ for half that he was worth. 
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He bisB'd and hooted, though in vain ; 
They fled, but soon return'd again. 
To drive away this daring crew, 
He with great force, bis pillow thr^w ; 
But soon he mw them mock and scout it. 
Running around and all about it. 
The bolster foUow'd, and a stool 
Was sent their fltrious feats to cool. 
And as a kinsman aids his brother, 
The shoes, soon fbllow'd one another. 
The night-cap too now left his head ; 
In vain the missile weapon fled ; 
Id short the M use*B tongue is tied 
To tell all that he threw beside. 
— At length his wonted courage came, 
Resentment did his blood inflame ; 
Nay he resolv'd to cut all short, 
And in hie shirt to spoil the eport : 
But that the vermin might not wound him, 
He strove to wrap the curtain round him. 
The curtain which by time was worn, 
Soon in a mighty rent was torn ; 
By his main force the tester shook. 
And boxes fiU'd with caps forsook 
The place where through the week they slept, 
And were for sunday fin'ry kept ; 
With hats and ribbons and such geer. 
As make folks gay throughout the year. 
Some f^ll upon thti Doctor's head, 
Hi;- tigori- grac'd, or strew W the bed ; 
B some ita Dlllenery stiouer 

tt|l around the floor ; 

|Uri( to the fray. 
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Now Molly hearing all this clatter, 

Cry-d, through the key-hole, what*8 the matter ? 

If you are ill, I recommend 

That we should .for the Doctor send. 

'^ — Send some one," Syntax said, ^' I pray, 

** To drive these vermin fer away, 

'^ Send me the Doctor, or Tm undone, 

'^ Who made a poor boy, May'r of London. 

^^ Send me a cat, whose claws will cure 

^ The noisome evil I endure. 

** With half-a-crown I will reward 

*^ The beast who comes to be my guard.'^ 

Molly ran oiT, and soon their came 

The Ostler, Benedict by name, 

To ease the Doctor of alarm. 

With a fierce puss beneath each arm. 

Thejr soon composM this scene of riot ; 

And Syntax then repos'd in quiet. 

The morning came, th' unconscipus sun, 

Displayed what mischief had been done. 

The rats it ^ems had play'd the rig 

In tearing up the Doctor's wig. 

All discomposed awhile he strutted, 

To see his peruke thus begutted .; 

Yet when, at length in arm-chair seated, 

He saw how his head-dress was treated^ 

When his cool thoughts became intcmt 

On this unrivalled accident, 

A laugh, that foe to trausient cares, 

SeemM to burst from him unawares ; 

And laughing, as his best friends knew 

He was not very apt to do. 

Pat, who had heard of the disaster, ^ 
Came to hold council with his master ; 
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The Host too bow'd, and bid good-morroir, 

And with down looks expresu'd his Borrow : 

For though, the master of the inn> 

He for so many years had been, 

He loudly vow'd he ne'er hafl hewrd 

Such a complaint as this preferr'd : 

For none before who sought h(s hpose. 

E'er heard a rat or saw a fflouse. 

Pat long'd full sore to s^y, — he lied ; 

But he refrain'd, and thys replied : 

** This is most strange, for where J slept, 

*' They I am sure their councils kept : 

** There are these vermin beasts in plenty^ 

" If I saw one, ftith, I saw twenty. 

" But I don't mind them no not I, — 

*< I've had them oft for compflny. 

" I've been where rats and all their cousin^ 

" Have ran across my bed by dozens." 

Syntax. 

*' It is an animal I hate ; 
" Its very sight 1 execrate : 
" A viper I would rather see, 
*' Than one of this dire family. 
" That they suck frggs I may allow> 
" That they munch grain we all piast kfivw ; 
*' But I ne'er beard, I do declare, 
" That these same verniin feed on bair." 

Pat. 

" No, no, yonr Rev'rence, Old Nick rate *«■ 
They siirk llic oil aii'J the pomatum ; 

when in bcranibliiig they grew louder, 
were fighting for the powder. 
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<< But still *lfd lAiMlnn^, pttft 0iidttri&f , 

^^ For the iH|(*6 tMtm'd besmd aB eiiritig. 

^* — If they e6iild but have est the bimim 

'^ Once cov^i^d bf these sad reinafai% 

^< And by a mfrftde been t«iighl' 

^ Just to emfl9j theifi M th<(y «tight ; 

'« 1 know fuU well. Sir, what I aieaii, 

*' Yes, yes, 'tis true, they wotdd have be€» 

^' The wisest rats, howeVer drotl, 

'* That«f«r tt^t into a hole^'* 

' Sir IrrA^x: 



<^ I thank yoq Bat, as I can spare 
^^ This lot of artificial hair, , ... 

^' But for my brains, . nu rata shall taate *eni, 
^^ They shall jremaija where nature plac^^d ^em. 
^^ But tell me, Xiapdlord, does your town 
^ A skilfiil Peruke-maker own, 
^^ Who can this caxon dire, restore 
^^ To the same form it had b^for^.^^ 

<< O yes, what bMi be done 1^ lurt, 
<^ Dick RAaoa-s kiiowled|;e wffl lupart ; 
^^ A deirer'kandas yeaJiave seen;, 
^< And who in LdHdot oft ha^ beeo» 
^ At certain s^fMonS 'of Ae year 
<^ Our 'Squires hold a Sesaaas hera^ 
^< And then he doth display his trade 
^' By colnbinff evVy Lawyer's head 4 
M 1 doubt Mt^ Sir, that to a hair, 
^ He\iitt3r««rjniaagledw%r^air." 

VOL. II. P 
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Dick Razor came, the Peruke saw^ 
lift up his eyes, hungdoWn faisjRw; 
And said at once — ^' whoeref wore it, 
^^ No art of man can e*er restore it ; 
^^ But Tve a wig, I know will do^ 
^^ Which, Sir, within an hour or two, 
^^ I'll trick and furbish up for you* 
** — It was a Counsellor's, a tye, ' 
'^ That did a solemn air supply, 
^^ When he let loose his hacknied tongue 
^^ To prove wrong right, and rightful wrong. 
^^ But if that wig which deck'd his brain 
'^ Could speak, and with clear words explatu 
'^ How many lies came from that head, 
^^ Which its fine, flowing curls o'erspread, 
^^ I do believe, nay, I could swear, 
*^ There'd be a lie for evVy hair, 
^^ Before, — the curls are well confin'd, 
<^ The tails fall gracefully behind ; 
<^ While a full wilderness of friz 
^^ Became the Lawyer's cunning phiz. 
** — 'Tis true, for upwards of a year 
'^ I dress'd his wig and shav'd him here ; 
^' But though he ne'er forgot his fee, 
^^ He walked off without paying me. 
^^ Three years and more are past and gone 
^^ Since the voracious bird is flown ; 
<^ And no harm's done ta this said elf, 
^^ To sell his wig and pay myself. 
'<^ The wig is good, — in London made— 
<^ Work'd up by one who knew his trade i 
^^ Cut off its tails, and when 'tis shewn, 
<< You'll scarcely know it flrom your own**' 
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Syntax. 
<< I*ve heard enough, my .honest friend, 
'^ And, as I seek my journey's end, , 
'^ I wish you to your shop would walk, 
^^ I want my wig, a|id not your talk; 
" Go with the Tonsor, Pat, and try 
^^ To aid his hand, and guide his eye/* 

They left the room, and straight the News 
Was brought the Doctor to peruse. — 
With night-cap grac'd he sat him down, 
To see how this world waddled on. 
The fragrant tea his thirst supplied, 

^^^ » 

The triple toast was not denied ; 

And as he drank, and as he eat. 

Big with the comforts of the treat, 

The night and all its horrid plot. 

The Wig, the Vermin were forgot : 

For, while he did his beverage quaff. 

He connM each various paragraph ; 

And as he did the columns scan^ 

Reviewed the Epitome of Man : 

Nay, as he ran the pages o^er^ 

He made his flight from shore to shore : 

The North, the South, the East, the West, 

Were on his busy mind imprest : 

The striking images of things 

Were borne along on Fancy's wings ; 

And, with a glowing ardor fraught. 

He thus proclaimed each rising thought. 

What I now- read, I well may say. 
Is jirhat men hear of ev*ry day : 

p8 
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Of all the paths that load through Life; 
or joy RBd HQiTtiw, peace and Mrift t 
Of Btation's proud Afid spIeDdid at^te, 
Of what i^ good, of vhRt is great ] 
Of what IB hue, of what is iMiuif 
The strut of Pride, tits look wr* De, 
The comic aad the tragic tGUw t 
Of those who 'neath the portals provd 
Disdain to join the vulgar crowd, 
While at Amhition's splendid sbrine 
They bend and call the thing divine ; 
Or those who, by their airs aad graces. 
Their smiling lookM, their painted Amm, 
Strive some gay, glitt'ring toy to gaiq, 
And often strive and toil in vaiv. 
The haughty stride of bloated power, 
Gay pleasure's eoudi in gilded bower ; 
The warrior's spear bedipp'd in blood, 
And discord wild in angry mood : 
Of all the scenes where ftncy laagea, 
Its sportive tricks^ Hi endless cbajigea, 
Of rival foes, who, big with bate. 
Give and receive the atpdie oi bt«; 
Of Cupid'a food and dolefiil ditties, 
Which passion sings and reaaon pities ; 
Of X»ve requited or forkmi. 
Of fkith retumM or siock'd with tc^n : 
Of fortune, with ber amijiny train, 
Or dowu'-caat, ne'er to rise again ; 
Or those by Ihte ordainM to fed 
Th' altiTnulc whirling of its wWelt 
C vittne to each duty ju«t, 




or friendship's strong, unhroken tl^, 

Affection's heart-felt symp^liy ( 

Of hatred's fiere^ ^ni «0^wlim (towQ, 

And jealousy that i^ not pwn 

Its wakeful pMf ; QfpfiUidft«rp 

Or cunning's 9^ew^ imidlQW \mr i 

Of honeymoons tl|4t ipM4 HQ ^ip 

They're go^§ before t?i| diiy# ar« |p^«t i 

Of ignornMQ tM nef ^r kn^f 

From whence U fiQm^ W wbAr9 U go^ ; 

Of folly in its motley coat, 

That acts vfuA i3^n}sM flll4 tdfka hj r«4§ ; 

And yet, how«'#r by forttinf burrd^ 

Skips on and liugkv t]NPat|ghfi«4 ^h^ W^14 ; 

While wisdom, tbtvgb 'tte kn^wn tp s^v^ 

A sinking nation f^Mi tl|^ 1^^?^ i 

Though sh^ alone f^am &r«i tke plyin 

Of real happineM tp fpiji 3 

Will ofttp ie# b^r VOIP iM!g)e^4» 

While knaves and blwbb?%4s i^# prt(^ted. 

But still the mind ibut Im^ }m )ftW9> 

Whose cdura^9 /fort •iipp9«t hpr e%ip^, 

Though fools may sep^np^ kfif^^ mny grin, 

And join the sei^f^kfis rubble's 4i|lt 

May, for base endf, iFOur Imi wi b^llpw 

For any factii^n^ Pmi^ bi,i|^U(0 I 

He that by ytrtne is eodue^i 

Will win th' applfMOf pf the gp^ 

And more^ althp^ tbp cwwA W^y friHTllt 

He will be sure tp Imvp bU 9W% 

And what by kin^ Mp oe'isr be gj^ei^ 

He will possess the tuMlef 9f Heefep :>-^ 

If such distinctioi^a 4hpa pf rypde, 

By rigid rules, the writer's trade ; 
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Wbether in folios they deal, 
Or in the daily page reveal, 
By reas'niag prose, or lively rhymes, 
The hisfry of the passing times ; — 
They who from party views or ends. 
Ne'er strive to serve their private friends. 
Or with design'd intention stray 
From truth's clear, openj manly way^ ; 
Their works, whate'er may be their Dame 
Deserve the grateful meed of fame. 

What human nature's known to feel 
These pages must with care reveal : 
What human nature's d'oom'd to do. 
These pages hold to public view : 
Of all things that we daily see, 
They give the passing history. 
The Journalists are bound to tell, 
When things go ill, when things go well - 
It is their office e'en to draw 
Ad owl, a pheasant, a mackaw. 
Whether of bright or dingy' feather, 
Or separate, or all together ; 
Whether in sunshine or by night, 
Objects are offer'd to the sight : 
To paint as forms appear, the shape 
Of an Apollo or an ape. 
And solid, sound instruction give 
Or from the dead, or those who live : — 
To offer praise, or let loot>e blame 
On vice or virtue's various aim ; 
To shoot their darts as folly flies. 
And give protection to the wi| 
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While they as steersmen strjlye tb guide . , . 

Each bark that's carried by the Ude, 

And with its cargo wins its way-' 

From hour to hour, from day today, 

Just as the. stream or varying gale - 

Claims the strong oar, or swells the sail. 

— This task, thus carefully pursued 

Deserves the foqne of doing good. 

Though if their interest gives them leave 

By double dealing to deceive ; ^ . 

If they the cause of truth betray, 

And deal forth falsehoods day by day ; 

If they from any cause inherit 

A factious zeal, . a party spirit. 

If they the fix'd determined foes. 

Whoe'er they be, of th^se or those. 

Employ a subt;le, partial pen. 

Not 'gainst then^easurebut the men, 

If they from justice dare to swerve, 

I know fiill well what they deserve. 

But if they put no man's arofaitioli 
With public good in competition ; 
If when the ancient law's defee'd, 
They think ihe Nation is disgrac'd : •* 

If when ill ministers oppress 
Though a good monarch means redress, 
They draw the well-fram'd veil aside. 
That does the secret errors hide ; — 
If they praise those who never fawn'd, 
"Nor their fiiir honour ever pawn'd ; 
Whose hands,, with no corruption stain 'd, • 
Have ev'ry sordid bribe disdaiil'd ^ 
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Who ser^ Hie trowa witfa loytl smI, 
Yet isealoug fisr the pablic we^ ; 
Who stand the btdwailt of tmr Ikws^ 
And wear at hnaai tti^r coilntry's oMiM ; 
Neither by pla^ ner penaitHi bonght^ 
Who B^eak lh« v«ry thmg they thsHgM ; 
Who ne'er, lo mm a (laltry end^ ^ 
To knavish joU wilt tondesoeMi t 
When Tt«th thUA fcolth Ae duly pM 
To land the d^eds <tf virtaoHt iseH^ 
And with due cantiMi te t«l&t« 
What passes in t4e wm-ld vr rta^ 
Anion^ the little ol- the fT«M^ 
Tb* instructive and tbe fearless put 
Is prais'd by ev'ry paAfitM bmit. 
' — ^The JournaKst) t« f*^^ Mind) 
Who strikes at vic««f fevVy fcintf. 
And thus assists the pvUit; mind. 
To this proud iMe will ast#nri :'— 
The People's «wl Ae Sof VEtigb's fHMvt. 

Thus, as tin mastn^ DdttM-^ltA, 
Pat enter'd, smilitig at tte Jbkd, 
That he a ParsniiV head sbbatd rig 
So smartly in a Lswycr^ i^^ 
The ensi^ of tbe mt4j War 
Which fornn tlie ctmfticts tif tbe 6art 
That it shoald ntfw tm\n eotitesi cM8« 
And deck the MMster «ff Peace. 
But so it #aa,-^Diok RaaM-'s ^H 
Had cut and 4ocht it to Ms wiN i 
So that tb* fikg«) bat fcr Ae «eM, 
Mishit^iuk it was &e uig he bat 
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The Shaver a wide grin displayM, 
To think the Lawyer^s bill was paid ; 
And that the wig which crown'd his nob, 
Had done this unexpected job. 
— The Doctor said, " we never know, 
** As througk the vale of life we go, 
^^ Who may thus prove our real friends, 
'^ To aid ouc objects and our ends« 
" — The Lion, as the fable says, 
'^ Ow'd to a Mouse his future days^ 
^^ And you, I think, who in this town, 
<< Bear such professional renown, 
^' When yoii your friendly neighbours meet 
^' And join the evening's social treat ; 
^^ When as you take the ^hearful glass, 
^' And while the. observations pass 
'^ On Fortune's or Misfortune^s brats, 
^^ Will not forget your friends the Rats." 

Dick Razor. 
^^ While I the razor can prepare, 
^' Or give new lashion to the hair ; \ 
^^ While I can smooth the bristly chin, /, ^ 
^^ Nor ever wound the tender skin ; 
<^ While I the Pleader's head prepare 
^^ In all the dignity of hair ; 
^^ To make, as he lays down the laws, 
<^ The worse appear the better cause, 
" Ne'*er shall I from my mem'ry drive 
^^ The strange events, by which men thrive, 
" Nor e'er forget these imps of prey» 
^^ Or Lawyers who are worse than they." 

Thus Dick unto his home departed. 
With cash in hand and merry hearted. 

VOL. II. Q 
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Syntax, with the meridian 6un 
Had his day*8 journey now begun : 
When as the Landlord scratched his pate ' 
And humbly bow*d beside the gate ; 
Says Pat, <^ my friend as I am starting, ' 
^ I'll give you a kind word at partittg. 
^^ There was a man in former time, 
^^ But in what age or in what clime 
^^ I cannot say, a sportsman he, 
^< A perfect hunting predigy, 
*^ Who, as he beat about his grounds, 
^^ Was chas'd and eat u^ by his hounds : 
'^ If you would, therefore,' saveyoikr (kin, 
<< And all the flesh it buckles iikj 
<^ Look, that yYm fceclp a guard of cati,' 
<« Or you'll be eat up by your rat*/* 

The Ddctor now pursii'd his way. 
Nor haste was his, nor slow delay. 
Till, at the welcomecloseordayy 
He join'd, at Yoric, the ^emNy party 
Of the good 'Squire and Madam Heartt. 
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CANTO XXIX 



O how 1 wish that I coiil4 flu^ 
And touch the swe^y Bomuii^g ttrng, 
In 8oft harmonioosprpiBe to jpin 
Of her who cli^ivMft a «oiirce divine^ 
An offspring of ffhytiat hirth 
And Charity yclep*d on eaith ; 
Where they to whaB,iiM.t^uFii\gK$/9m 
Enjoy the best fopttfirte of Hegnen zc — 
For what in life cp^mortah imoii^ 
So sure a balm to fanpaa woe. 
As that which certaiii yif i|Bparl% 
Or plucks the pang from moumiiig hearts ; 
That bids the turbid passioas fost. 
And sooths to peace the troiAied hrfast, 
— If Vengeance with its hostile brood 
Of stem resolves .inflames the bloody 
And lifts tjbe hand to strike the blow 
That meditates an, added woe ; 
— ^If Malice, with insidioiis aim,^ 
Prepares, in secret, to defiune 
The virtues of a spotless aape ; 
— ^IfEnvy, with.dwMtod^e 
Does ev'ry fiiiling magnify. 
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Gleamti hatred on Bsperior worth. 

And ruin would bury de^ in earth 

Each plant that Uo<URa with blMsoms btr 

Which Virtue makes her darling car« ;-*• 

If, 'mid thJB odiona groupe appem« 

Hitd Charity that'knowa do fears ; 

E'en Vengeance owns a soften 'd soul, 

And yields to the benigp oontrool ; 

Malice, the influence kind obeys. 

Checks its foul tongue and learns to praiw l 

While Envy does her name belie. 

By Btniles of gen'roos sympathy, - - 

But such is not the only good 

That by this virtue is pursued ; 

In many a stream its bouBties flow, 

To ease the weight of human woe ; 

While it exerts its pow'r to bless, 

By aiding human h^piness. 

It gives to pleasure higher aims. 

It sweetens honour^ fbirest clainas, 

And banishes e^b fitful strifti 

That ott disturbs domestic life. 

)t gives to manners social ease. 

And heightens each deeire to please i 

To ev'ry station adds a grace, 

And renders cheerfbl er'ry ftce' ; 

As it with cbangiefiil charm appears 

Now gives the smile, now dries the tears. 

Sees aniid tats ftir peace restored, 

^d crowns the hospitable board. 

'Tis that to Syntax which affbrde 
^ welcome not express'd by worde ; 
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But which dumb feding caA impart, 
When issuing from a gen'rous heart-s 
For Charity ne'er stands aloof 
Beneath the comfortable Toof 
Where Hearty's wishes now. attend 
To give each comfort to*hia friend ; 
Where he may find for weeks to 'come, 
If he so please, that he's at hooie ; 
For ther^ 'tis C»AjaiTY we see^ 
In form of HosFitA^ixT* 

' ' • . * 

Shakes by the hand ^nd hisses *kiiid, ' 
Told 'tween these friends the 'mutoal mind ; • • 
And much warm salutation past : 
Then, what had happen'd since they last 
Were in that friendly r€k>m together, ' 
The state of things and of 4be weather. 
Employ 'd them, till the Minster chifn^ • 
Announc'd the approaching supper time, 
A pleasing sound to strike the ear 
Of any hungry traveller; 
And Syntax was prepar'd to meet, 
With due regard the coming treat. • 
He seem'd not «iiang'd in Hearty^s view ; '-' 
He eat as he was wont to do ^ 
Nor did he let the bev'rage pass^ 
'Till he had emptied niany a 'glass t 
But to the 'Squire it strange appear'd, 
That Dolly's nam^ had not been heard j 
The theme of do much lively praise 
In other times, in former days : 
But now of her he had not spoke. 
Nor turn'd a mt^imdAialjoke, 
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Nor seem'd iKcUnM > t*le tonrfjly 
Nor sang forth, Vice la BagatMe. 
But though he seem'd not over glad, 
His looks did not declare him tad : 
Besides, the journey of tHe-day 
Might check bis beiug'Tory^y, 
Though it)aii appetite e'er prov'd 
That a man's hoorsin comfort niov*4, 
'Squire Hearty tVugbt his pleawnt friand 
Enjoy'd our being's aim andeod ; 
(By which the poet's lines ezpreea 
The character of Happiness.*) 
And that, when he had ceas'd to aup. 
The sagefrouldidoariben 



By many surety 'tis .belier'd, 
(Though they .perhaps may. be deoei^'d,^ 
For on what gtowtds leannet see. 
That, urg'd b> Cumntjf, 
The Ladies Iook.vMh^kefKier kea, 
Tlian the less eager ^-eof mcd : 
But howBoe'er.tba ^tb nay from 
Thia principle b^an <o nave 
In Madan Hearty's amtioas tboo^t. 
Why Mrs. Syntax waa qot brwi^t> 
It aeem'd BO Btiraage avd 8o,uiikiMl, 
That she sho^hitbws beieft ^akimL 
She might wdlMd hav« had a^ heir. 
Since sh^ bad paid a viut thwej 
And could not leave m great • joy. 
As nursing a dea^ dariiag boj : 
Rut wherefor« «hMld the Uudwr Me 
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She might be 01 nnd ceald not coum $ 
But then he would not 'quit hi« honie. 
These and a dozen queried more 
Her doubting fancy brooded o*er : 
But howsoever her wish might long^ 
Sheluiew her place and held her tongue, 
And left the ^Squire to decree 
Th' unfolding of this mystery. 

The supper done, the chat began, . 
And thus the conversation ran. 

*SqUIRB HfiAliTY. 

^ Though udexpecfed you are tome, 
^^ Vm glad you think idy house your home ; 
<< And if the proverb^ays what's true, 
^^ Which those old saws are apt to do, 
^< The merry, but uiilookM for guest^ 
^^ Full often proves to be the best : • 
^' But that's all otie HwiMt yoii and me, 
*< And so with all sinderity, 
'^ I bid you welcome in my wine, 
^^ In which your Hostess here will join.'' 

A thought the Ltfdy non^ ins^ir'd ; 
The time was'cooie she so desired^; 
The secret now mus oe her own, 
And what she wtsh'd ta know'be known. 
— She fiird her glass tlien smiting bow*d, 
And thus th^ expected grace bestow *(1. 
^ My kindest wish I drink to you, 
<< And to dear Mrs. Syntax too ; 
^' But why when thus abroad you roftro, 
^^ Leave you your charming wife at home !" 
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Syntax first gravely shook bis head, 

And then in soften'd accents said, 

" My answer, Ma'am, will make you grieve, 

" Her's is a home she ne'er will leave, 

" Till the last summons shall be given, 

*' To call the virtuous soul to Heaven. 

*' My Dolly's gone, alas, to rest,, 

" Where the green turflies on her breast, 

" And as 1 others teach to bear 

" With patience the inflicted care, 

" I must a strong example show 

" To stem the roughest tide of woe ; 

" But grateful to that sov'relgn power, 

" Who roles the year, the day, the hour, 

« That he still does my passage bless 

*' With what I know of happiness ; 

" That now 1 have within ray view, 

" Such warm, such gen'rous friends as you : - 

'* 'Tis to my loss that now 1 owe, 

*' The heart-felt kindness you bestow. 

<* To sooth my mind, to calm my grie^; 

^' In changing scenes I seek relief..^ 

" —My former Tour, I grateful tell, 

" In att its views succeeded well. 

" To ease my state, to fill my purse, 

" I mounted my old Grizzle Horse, 

'< And kindness both by night and day 

" Was the companion of my way : 

" And e'er my present Tour shall end, 

" I trust that Heaven will prove my friend, 

" That I again shall reach my home, 

** With prospects of fair days to come." 




/. 
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Madam claspM both her hands and sighM, ' 
When, Hearty in firm tone replied : 
'^ I prithee do not play the fool, 
^' Nor poke into your ridicule, 
<< To find a 'kerchief to display 
** Your grief by wiping tears away : 
** If grief by mirth cannot be cur'd, 
*' With patience it must be endured. 
^ Kmd, pleasant friends, and cheerful hours, 
^ Compose the baltn which reason pours, 
^* The yariotts rankfing wounds^to heal 
^^ In minds that rage, in hearts that feeL * 
^< If fever btirns, if gout attacks, 
**"If the stone with its torture racks ; 
*^ If your, whole frame the ague shakes, 
<^ Or the head to distraction akes ; 
^ Laughter and joke and wit in vain 
^^ Will strive to ease the affiicting pain : 
^^ Nor eloquence with all its charm 
^ Can one tormenting pang disarm : 
^^ The learned Leech niust there apply 
^* Hn ricill and the Dispensary. ^ 
^ But such a grief, my ft-iend, as yours,^. 
^ Tis mirth relieves, His pleasure cures ; 
^* Pleasure that reason dotn allow, 
^^ And mirth that smooths the wrinkled brow.; 
^ Such as our social friends a0brd, 
^ To cheer their hospitable boards 
^ m turn Physician, and tomorrow. - 
" Will find a' medicine for your sorrow/' 
The 'Squire's broad hand then gave a smack 
That sounded on the Doctor's back. 
" My friend," he added, " never fear, 
^* We'll find you some amusement here -, 

VOL. II. ' li * " 
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<* And I engkge tfc«t yon leave York, 
** With beart as light as any oork." 
Syntax replied,—** With halfaa eye, 
'< I see your kind,PbHo8epby : ' 
** But as rni with &tif ue o|^rwt, 
" I ask the night's refVesfaiag rest : 
*' And, atthe moraing'sbraakftflttable, 
«< I doubt not but I shall be able, 
*', With all Ikir reae'iting to bestow 
" Whatym wiH find a Quid pro Quo ,— 
" Which I tranalatv for Madam there ' 
*< A Htiwlatid for your OUoer.** 

ArmM wHh a taper's burning ligbt. 
And having wish'd his host good night, 
He to his rhanber did repair> 
And found his Valet waiting Aere i 
Who did not for a moment wait 
To buret forth in his nsoal prat*. 

Patkick. 

•• Your Rev'rence, wberesoe'er Tve been, 
*■ O mch a houw I ne'er hat-e seen ! 
*^ I trvst. in Heaven, that no disaster, 
** Nor harm will e*er beA^ its ntaster ! 
*' O never «^lio«M he die, O never ! 
^ S«Kk MM* as kin should live for ever I 
« The eetlar\ foil ofliquor rair, 
^' Which all who rrtoK' and *«> say skaic 

"' ll ta iW Urvlct »i.iii skvMiU pi'-fv 

" tlfall o^««l lhi«;s tbefv's ^^-h « ;:up. 

"■ \<am'A ikiai it «»a bakWr'it.kc^ 

■• S«j, ia the psnCr\ »^- 

*• Y<M HBSkt 




^^ O sncb ^ kitchen fiir my i^oiiey ! 
'^ It o¥erflow»'Wiib milk ^and hooey : 
'^ Nay even pme is,gro«r» so fat^ 
^> She woiikl not novo to cateh a nst. 
^ No place is erapdy^ all are fiiU ; 
^^ Each servant amiiiag^ so one dnUU 
^^ Now that your Rev Vence is «iidreat, 
<' You'll find the bed like all the jreat ; 
^ And when into these sbeeta yon cveep, 
<< They'll sumly prove bvimfiil of deep/' 
-i-The Doctor smtl'd, the curtaias drew ;-:^ 
And soon found Patrick's notion true* 

Twas now past ten^ the Doctor gone^ 
The 'Squire and Ma'an were left alone^ 
And while he pac'd ihe pavloor Jkior, 
They talk'd.thmr friend the Doetor o'er. 
I've said before, the Dame so fciiid> 
Was always of her hosband^s mind ; 
And did so to hia temper salt, 
That such a thing as a dispute 
Had never happen'd from the hour, 
When they both bow'd to Hymen's power, 
like Trueman's Coch^ who, at the Pity 
Could boa^ they never had a hit, 
And this was true, — but ihrnt 'tis thought. 
These, sdf-same gaaw^birds sever Cbq^ht. 
To give assent and to obey 
Wa» here the order tff the day. 
For he was gen'rons, kind and free. 
The soul of hospitality,. 
And she knew. how to give a grace 
To all the {^onty of the plaos. 

a a 
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<' My dear, I have a plan," he said, 
" Which is now working in my head, 
" And in it you niuBt bear your part." 

Mrs. Hearty. — That I will do with all my heart. 

Hearty. — The widow who haa east her weeds ' 
Is tired of the life she leads. 

Mrs. /T,— That is a truth which I well know, 
For she has often told me so. 

H. — And sure afae could not better do 
Than marry Syntax ; what think you ? 

Mrs. H. — *Twould be the very thin^ my love I 
Oh, she would fit him like a glove ! 

/T.— And if I'm not mistaken, he 
Would love her to idolatry ! 

Mrs. H. — She's of the very make aRd-trim' 
To suit just such a man as him. 

H. — He in his qualities and mind. 
Must rank as of superior kind. 
I think him a delightful creature ; 
But then in outward form and feature, 
Say does he that appearance wear. 
Which is most oherish'd by the fair ? 

Mrs. H, — It is most true, his, nut-brown face. 
With his long chin devoid of grace, 
^'d his droll manners may not prove. 
Incentives to a widow's love. 

H. — But who can tell what she may do, \ 
When all his learuiDg's brought in view ? y 

Mts.H. — Inde«d,my lov'e,tbet'sverytnie. \ 

ff. — When so much Latin so mAch Greek, 
Does her approving &vour seek ; 

Wlini all liic li-iM'nin- of all ages^^^^^^ i 

Prawn frum philosopher" --^^^■■^^^^^^^^^ 

^ M 
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Who liv'd renown'd in distant climes 
And were the boast of former times, 
When they are brought her smiles to greet, 
And laid devoutly at her feet ; 
They with his virtues and his name, 
Might in her bosom raise a flame. 

Mrs. H. — O let him but those bellows blow, 
And Love would soon be in a glow. 

H. — But after all there's no harm done, 
Whether the Dame be lost or won : 
Though if we should not lose oiir labour, 
We shall procure a pleaftant neighbour. 
I love the Doctor, — so do you.' 
Mrs. II — Love him, my dear, aye that 1 do. 
H, — At least, I think we'll try the scheme, 
Perhaps it may not prove a dream; 

Mrs. //. — As for the scheme, I scarce can doubt it ; 
And, if you please, we'll set about it. 

H. — Tomorrow then you will prepare 
The Lady for her visiter :— . 
So when we've din'd, I will attend him, 
And leave kind Cupid to befrieiid him. 

The morning came, and breakfast done, 
Th' important plan was thus begun. 

Heartt. 



^^ I do not to fine words pretend. 
Bat Syntax knows me for his friend. 
I feel your loss, and kindly share it, 
And Auch I wish you to repair it. 
For your late wife youi' grief to smother. 
There's hut one way, — why get another : 
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^^ And I can, as I hope, provide, 

^^ A comely, rich, accomplish'd bride. 

" We have a friend within the city^ 

^^ Who is not old, and still is pretty : 

^^ She learning loves and learned men, 

^^ Reads books, and can employ her pen : 

^^ Admires your works, repeats your name, 

*^ And with her praise adorns your fame : 

^ Speaks French, and pteys upon the lute, 

*^ And will your taste exactly suit. 

^^ A Lady's age is seldom known : 

<^ *Tis said, indeed, she^s thirty-one ; 

^^ But were I ask*d her years to fix, 

^^ I might suspect them thirty-six ; 

^< Nor would she yet be out of date, 

^^ Supposing she was thirty-eight. 

^^ Besides she has a jointure clear, 

'^ Of full five hundred pounds a year : 

*^ The mansion, too, is all her own, 

<< Which might a Bishop's wishes crown.** 

Syntax. 

^^ I thank you, my most valued firiend^ 
** For all the good which you intend ; 
'^ But His the morning of my grief: 
^ I look not vet for such relief ' 
*^ As you propose : It is too soon : — 
«< O let me wait at least till noon.** 

Heamtt. 

'' What is the honev-aoon ! The lime 
^^ When mnrried love is in its prime : 
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* 

** When all its sweets have heen enjoy' d, 

*< And many a love-sick pair is cloy'd ; 

** Whose joys are not supposM to last, 

« When that fix'd, stated period's past. 

" But when th' enlivening season's over 

^^ The husband is no more the lover ; 

^ Then common-sense assumes its turn, 

^ Cupid's bright torches cease to burn, t 

^^ And married folk may then jog on, 

^ As I and my good wife have done. 

^' And fkith I do not see the reason, 

*^ Why sorrow should not have its season : 

** Why, while a Moqm for Joy we borrow, 

^< We may not do the same for Sorrow : 

^ Why a good husband, such as you, 

^^ When he has moum'd a month or two, 

^^ Should not then seize the fav'ring hour, 

^ To haste again to Hymen's bower : 

** 'Tis downright folly to refose it, 

^^ And your superior sense will chuse it. 

" Turn the thing over in your mind, — 

^ And then as soon as we have din'd, 

^< You dhall with a Knight-errant spirit, 

^^ Which I well know that you inherit, 

^ Gro and declare your rightful claim 

^^ To ask the favour of the dame. 

" Your speech you, as a lance, will wield, 

" Your wit will prove a powerful shield, 

^< And I've no doubt you'll gain the field. 

^ But e'eh should not the prize be won, 

^' No ill ensues, no harm is done." 

— Now there's a feeling, more or less. 
Which I believe we all possess : 
And, if by reason 'tis eontroul'd. 
Hay aid the courage of the bold ; 
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To manners it may add a grace^ 
And with gay smiles adorn the face : 
Nay, in its softenM state impart, 
A genVous impulse to the heart : — 
'Tis Vanity ; which now. impressed 
Its influence on the Doctor's breast. 
And whisperM to him to attend 
To the warm counsels of his friend. 

- ♦ 

Thus Pat wifo order^^o unfold 
All that the trav'Uing-trunk could bold ; 
To shew the drap'ry to the day, 
And bring the best suit into play, 
To give the wig a modish figure 
And evVy curl becoming vigour* 
Pat thus employed his utmost art. 
And Syntax schnu was trim and smart, 
Prepared to play a lover^s part : 
Nay he was as to outward show, 
A gay, ecclesiastic. Beau. 

The Party now sat down to dine, 
The well-dressM dish, the geuVous wine, 
CockerMthe Doctor into spirit, 
And sense of his superior merit. 
— ^The toilette too had done its part. 
With every foshionable art. 
And yielded its cosmetic arms 
To heighten the Adr Widow^s charois. 
—Thus as the Minster clock struck five. 
Syntax inspired and all alive. 
With humble air, that looked like shme^ 
Appeared before th' expecting dmnie. 
Rut while she did the forms prepare 
Of who sits here, or who sits there. 
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The ^Squire had poppM behind the screen, 

To hear what passM, and not be seen. 

" — I see," she said, " that Hearty's gone, 

^^ And means to leave us here alone. 

" I love him well, he is my friend, 

^^ But much I wish that he would mend 

'^ His antic tricks, his darling fun, 

'^ Which men of sterling sense would shun. 

** On general conduct we agree, 

^^ Though his wit is not wit for me. 

" But we must lety in life's short day, 

^* Those whom we value have their way. 

'^ The best are to some failings prone, 

^^ And we should try to mend our own*'^ 

Syntax. 

<^ Madam I came, as 'ti» my duty, 
" To pay my homage to your beauty I 
^^ But from the sentiments you deal in, 
^^ You wake in me superior feeling 
" To that, inspired by the rose, 
" Which on the cheek of beauty blows j 
<^ And I must other thoughts infer 
^^ To please the fair Philosopher. 
** Philosophy in various ways 
<' Asks of the wise the highest praise. . 
^< I mean not that,, whose study pries , 
^' Into those dark obscurities 
<* Of doubtful Science, where the eye 
*^ Is diram'd by its uncertainty, 
^^ But that, whose search does not prolong, 
" Beyond what's right and what is zerong ; 
^^ Which you will think is well defin'd, 
<^ The moral structure of the mind. 

VOL. II* s 
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^' Him I pronoance a perfect sage, 

" Of any clime, of any age, 

^^ Above all learning he may show 

" Who does this high- wrought science know ; 

** Who, to all common intVests blind, 

^^ Instructs the conscience of mankind. 

" — But when we see, though rare the sight, 

'^ This happy science shining bright, 

^^ And, ^neath the warmth of Beauty^s ray, 

^^ Beaming around the moral day, 

^' Thus giving to fair virtue's laws, 

'^ Those smiles which best support her cause ; 

^^ It is A vision sweet to view, 

^^ And such as T behold in you/* 

— ^The widow, simper^, smilM and sigh'd, 

And bending forward, thus replied. 

" — Doctor you clothe your manly sen^ 

^^ In a most winning eloquence : 

^' With ease and energy it flows, 

*' And bears conviction as it goes. 

'^ To your whole reasoning I incline ; — 

^ So pray. Sir, take a glass of wine, 

^^ And, with this wish, 1*11 take its brother : — 

** May we know more Sir of each other.** 

With his right hand upon his breast^ 

The Doctor then the Dame address'd — 

<^ Madam, I swear your charms are such, 

<^ Of you I could not know too much.'* 

<^ O,'* she exclaim'd, ^^ I'm all confusion/ 

*^ You compliment in such profusion ! 

^^ Pray cool your palate with the fruit, 

*^ — In the mean time I'll try my lute, 

<^ And sing a philosophic air ; 

^' 'Twill suit your doctrine to a hair : 
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'^ It was but yesterday I bought it, 

'^ And I could almost think you wrote it. 

^^ I cannot say that I approve 

^^ The songs which tell of nought but love ; 

^* Where Love is here, and Love is there, 

** In short, where Love is every where ; 

^ Which, in soft language, teach our misses 

^* To warble sighs and long for kisses. 

<< To leave it altogether out, 

^^ Might be an affectation thought ; 

^ But Love should not, I do contend, 

^^ Begin and go on to the end : 

<< Which, for I speak. Sir, as I feel, 

^^ And for its truth I now appeal 

** To every husband, ev'ry wife, 

<< Is so unlike the real life. — 

" — My voice is slender, and I play 

<^ But in a very common way : 

^^ Though well I know that to the sky, 

^' You will applaud my melody ; 

** Nay, if in ev'ry note I fail, 

^^ You^U call me sweetest nightingale.** 

Song. 

Beauty's a fair but short-livM flower, 
That scarce survives a summer hour ! 
Is not this true, for you must know. 
If it is not, *0 tell me so, 

O tell me so. 

But may not graces deck the fair, 
When beauty is no longer there? 
Is not this true, &c. 

sS 
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But when the graces too are fled, 
O may pot virtue charm instead ! 
Is not this true, &c. 
* 

4nd should not virtue's power prove, 
The cord that binds in lasting love ? 
Is not this true, &c, 

For beauty's fatal to the fair, 
•If virtue does not triumph there^ 
Is not this true, &a 

Lovers would seldom suffer pain, 
If they knew bow to weave the chain^ 
Is not this true, &c. 

Virtue c^lone can shield the heai*t 
From passion's flaming, fi^ry dart. 
Is not this true, &c. 

Ai^d passion's flame departs so soon^i 
It scarce will last the honey-moon, 
Is not this true, for yqu ii^ust know» 
|f it is not, O tell me so, 

O tell me so^ 

Syntax with enraptur'd air 
Exclaim'd, as he rose from his chair, 
" The song's a serraqn I avow { — 
** Love I have felt, I feel it now, 
«* And still I'm of that feeling proud ! " 
—Here 'Squire Hearty laugh'd aloud. 
And, in endeav'ring to escape. 
Or get away in any shape^^ ' 
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He by chance fell, then- bang'd the door. 
And kick'd the aereen down on the floor. 
The Doctor on the downfall gas'd, 
Staring, astonished and amaz'd : 
While Madam, «infckig with alarms, - 
Fell screaming » his out stretch'd arms, 
And while those arms did thus enfold *her, 
She struggled so he scarce could hold her. 
To keep her still, -he was not able, 
She kick'd him and o'erturnM the table. 
The bottles, plates and glasses clatter ; 
And now to see what was the matter 
The servants entered, to whose care, . 
Syntax resigned the furious fair, 
Who with fierce' eyas the Doctor viewM ; 
Said he was ugly, brutal, rude ;- 
And loudly askM him how he dare 
Take such bold liberties ^ith her ! 
Then added, such a shape as thine 
Must doubtless be inflam'd with wine, 
Thus to disturb my. virtue's quiet, 
WiUi your love's wild licentious riot : 
For had you sprung from all the graces, ' 
I'd spui^ such impudent embraces." 
f— The 'Squire, who had lain conceal'd, 
lYhisper'd aloud, ^' You now must yield, 
<< Be off, be off, you've lost the field." 



Syntax, who had nd wish to stay. 
Made haste the summons to obey ; 
And, in a very rnfiled state, 
Sought, with the 'Squire, the mansion gate. 
In vulgar terms, heM had his licking, 
Not with Ma'am's cuffs, but by her kicking. 
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— The eyeB 4»r besifty furnish aims 

Which have fill'd heroes with •larmt : 

Nay, that the brave dare not resist 

The vengeance of a female fist. 

And when an angry dame assails 

With darting fingers and their nails, 

The rude intruder oft has stood, 

With checks all acratch'd and red with blood ; - 

All this is known amidst the strife 

Attendant on domestic life. 

But in the journal of those jars 

That wait on love's intestine warn. 

It seldom has been thou^t discreet 

For fkir ones to employ their feet, 

And our fkir Dame's the first we Juiow 

Who thus employ'd a vengeful toe. 

— By what offensive skill in trade 

Her slippers or her shoes were made, 

To cause the woundings that befell 

The Doctor's shins we cannot tell ;. 

It must be left to keener eye 

To make this grand discovery, 

Whether sharp point or well arm'd heel 

Made his slim shanks or andes feel ; 

And, which is absolutely shocking, 

Gave a dire rent to either stocking. 

Suffice it, with the 'Squire he went, ^ 

All speechless from astonishment, \ 

With batter'd legs and stockings renU ) 

— As they retir'd we must relate 

That Patrick sbar'd his master's &te. 

H>nlax^l|Jvitb fonJ liojus grown warm, 
ill due form, 
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And that appearance might befriend him, 
Had orderM Patrick to attend him. 
The obedient valet now was seen 
Walking behind with smiling mein ; 
But in due time, he steppM before, 
And, having gain'd the widow's door, 
His rap wais such, would not disgrace 
St. JamesVSqaare or Portland-Place. 
— ^The Lady who had kept her eye 
QuickenM by curiosity. 
The curtain^s drapery between. 
Where she might see, herself unseen, 
Where she might view with anxious glance, 
Th' expected visitor advance. 
In. long perspective, towards her gate » 
Nor long she. sat in peeping state. 
When as she saw the party coming 
And heard the door's re-echoed drumming, 
She instant summonM to her aid, 
Lfucy her confidential maid,' 
And thus her secret wish betray'd. 
^ Invite the valet down below 
'^^ And ev'ry kiiid attention show ; 
<^ With all he seems to wish for treat him, 
'* And with a smiling welcome greet him ; 
** Nay ev'ry cunning art apply, 
^^ To get his master's history. 
" What is his age,-^try all your power, 
" To learn that to the very hour ; — 
^^ His temper, and his mode of life, 
^^ And how he us'd his former wife. 
^^ Now manage this commission well, 
<< Get all out of him. he can tell, — 
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*' And then, good Lacy, you ehall see, 
" How very grateful I can be." 
The bandmaid promis'd to obey, 
And nodding slUy, slid away. 

Now Xiucy had'a blooming cheek, 
And the black locks adom'd her neck : 
Nor had she been'flve years on duty, ' 
To aid the toilette of a bbauty, 
Without attaining, in her way. 
The arts by which she could display 
Such charms as render'd her bewitcht^ 
Toliv'ried gentry in the kitchen. 
She ask'd, if he again would dine, 
Which he preferr'd, or ale or wine. 
To such kind offers nothing loth . 
He chose to take a eup of both : 
Then on the board sweet caltes we^e plac'd, 
And all he ask'd the table graced. 
Things thus srrang'd, it was not long 
E'er Lucy prov'd she had a tongue, 
Which like an aspen-leaf was bung : 
Bat neither wine nor her gay fuoning, 
Robb'd Honest Patrick of his cunning. 
And the. first question she let out. 
Told bim what Lucy was about. 
Thus Pat, who lov'd bis master well. 
Was quite prepar'd what tale to tell. 
— Says sfae, in her familiar chat, 
*' Pray is the Doctor's living &t?" 

" Aye faith it is, my dearest deal-, 
H a thousand pounds a year.** 
E]Bave you in many places been : 
I suppose you mean : 
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" Only two masters I have serv'd, 

^^ And from my duty never swerv*d. 

'^ I served the King, may Heaven bless him, 

^' As, when he dies, it will possess him. 

^^ At his command, a gallant rover, 

" I've travelled half this wide world over : 

^^ I've drawn my sword, and aye, by dozens, 

^ Have cut down Frenchmen and their cousins. 

'< For many an hour I have trod 

^^ The field, my ancles deep in blood. 

^^ O these were sights enough to make 

" JL heart, like pretty Isiucy's ake." 

li. ^^ And did you e'er receive a wound ? '* 
P. <^ Aye faith, I've lain upon the ground 
^^ For half a day, when death and life 
^^ Were quarrelling like man and wife, 
^ Which .should possess itself of Pat ; 
^^ But, in Heav'n's mercy, for all that 
'^ I'm here quite well, and stout to view, 
^ And ready to make love to you. 
^< I'm nought but scars as you woiild know, 
** If I could dare my form to show, — 
" *Ti8 hack'd and hewM from top to toe.'* ' 
L. " Dear Mr. Pat, you melt my heart ; 
** What cut and slashed in ev'ry part ?'* ' 

P. " The trunk, 'tis true, has suffer'd sore, 
•* Nor could it, Beauty, suffer more ; ' 
*^ But for the branches of the tree, 
" They're all just as they ought to be : 
'< But for my wounds 1 have a plaister, 
^^ In A most kind and gen'rous master.'* 

Ij. ^^ What children has the Doctor pray f 
^^ And may I ask what age are they.*' 

VOL. II. T 
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P. <' ChildreQ indeed, why h^e bad five ; 
'^ But none of them arenpw alivec.: 
^^ And his sweet wife, our Country's pride, 
<^ Three months ago, in childbed died*. 
^^ Her death made nia^y a bosom ake. 
<^ Upon the banks of Keswick Lake. 
<' She thought not as fine ladies do, 
<^ Of dresses smart, aU pink and blue,. 
^^ Who strive to ca^ch the wand*rii^ eye 
" Of any fool that's passing; by^ 
" Where'er she mov'd, so nice, sq fair,, 
" All view'd the well bred lady there : 
^^ But roor^, wbp did ipy mistress, see 
" Saw the mild form of Charity. 
" — As for my mi^stejifi be. can sliew 
^^ More learning thajii e'e;i Bishops know. 
^^ What knowledge, lies beneath his b§it 
** And the fine wig, that's combJd.l^y Pat! 
** No, your.gr^at CburcJb doesi. not contain, 
" The treasure Ipck'd within his brain." j 

. L. ^* But whatof th,^t, it will not dp^ . 
^ If here your master conges, to woo. :. , 
** , Learning,. .I'm sure, yiU never thrjlve 
" In widows' hearts of thirty-five.'* 

P. '^ Pooh, non8ense,,thi8 is all your ^portijPg ft 
** My master coipesnot. here a cp\irti^^ i. 
" O Heaven forbid, says bonest Pat, , ^ ,* ^i 
** That he should play a pranjk like that i 
<< For worse or better should he .take 
^^ Your mistress,. many a heart wquld break 
<< Of dame or ^daipsel round our lake. 
<^ Besides there is a widow, Qear, 
" With full twelve-hundred jj^unda a year : 
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" And ^hatl teil you, faith, is true, 
'< For to speak lies I could not do 
" To sucli a pretty girl as you. 
*< Should he not lead her to the altar, 
" SheM cure her lov6-fit with a halter.** 

What other powers of Pat^s invention, 
It might have been our lot to mention ; 
If nought had stopp^id his tongne's career 
Or clos'd poor Lucy's curious ear, 
This John-Trot verse does not profess 
To tell, or e^en presume to guess. 
— But here the upstairs noise and riot, 
Disturb'd at once |:he kitch^h^s quiet. 
— ^The damseK flew and bought the scene 
Where Madam, Syntax, and the screen, 
The curious medley there displayM, 
Which has been either sung or said. 
Pat, who knew nought of what above 
Had happened or in hate or love, 
Thought that whatever should come to pass, 
He might fill up another glass : — 
The wine was sweet, the ale was good, 
And jug in hand he list'hing stood. 
Thus, while attentive to the rbut. 
He heard a voice ck-y, *^ turn him out, 
" Shew the base ^daring wretch the' door, 
" And never let hfm enter taord.** 
He heard, — when, with a face all flame, 
Down stairs in haste the cook-maid came, 
And while, with starii)g eyeb, amaz'd. 
He on the angry visioh gazM, 
Mutt'ring strange w6rd^ of kire intent 
Of base defsign and ravisliment, 

T 2 



iS9 



140 TOUK OF OOCTOB SYNTAX. 

She seisM at' once, thea plung'd the mop - 
Into a pail of dirty slop. 
And, with a scullion's str«og<Brin'd grace, 
Drove it full dash in Patrick's (ace ; 
Nor fail'd she with repeated blow, 
And deep-ton 'd tongue, to bid him go. 
He at a loss the rage to ebuo 
Of tliie fierce kitchen Aoaazon, 
Struggled BB well as be was able 
By way of shield to seize tlw table g 
And, in this strange be»patt»'d slate, 
With hasty footsteps sought the gate^ 

But now 'tia needful tft enqaire 
The fate of Syntax and the 'Squire, "^ 

And just tp settle, the arre»r8 
Ofblasted hopes a^d rising fears.. ■)/ 

If e'er a pair of fine blue eyes 
Were seen expressive of surprise, 
If e'er surprise, chang'd to alarm, 
Display 'd a fa^^ now pale, now warm, 
As these two feelings might impart 
Their various impi4s« to the heart.; 
*Twas when his Hostess did explore 
The Doctor as he op'd 4h¥ door ; 
And, with uni^oal leo^^h of chin. 
He faintly bow'd and enterM io. 
But e'er the Ijady found her tongue, 
For she saw somethiqg lud beau wrsng. 
He in a rather humble tone. 
Thus made his sericuu frolic luvown. 

To the fai r VJJunJ K I haYe been, /. v 

B I've spen. 
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<< — Yon mast pereeive I'm in a ruffle,- 

^' For, to speak truth, we've had a scuffle : 

^< Nay, I have somewhat more to say, 

«* I've been Ul-treated in the fray I "• 

He then told all he did endure, 

Declar'd his. wounds and ask'd a cure. 

— ^Madam now cast a curious eye, 

To see if she must laugh or cry. 

And as a smile from Hearty broke. 

She turn'd the souffle to a joke. 

<< No harm^ I trust," site said, << is done, 

<< 'Twas but a piece of Cupid'il fun : 

** That Urchin is a very pickle, 

^< And sometimes does Us fitncy tickle, 

^^ 'Mong lovers thus to make a pother, 

^^ T' amuse himself and please his mother : 

" But these vagaries when thieyVeo'er '"^ 

^< Are laugh'd at and disturb no morie." 

Hearty seiz'd Syntax by the hand. 
And said, ^^ I here the culprit stand ; 
*^ Nay, I must now your pardon beg, 
^^ For bruised shin or wounded leg. 
<^ 'Twas by my awkwardness I own 
*^ The clumsy scteen was tumbled down. 
«< And for the ill that did attend, 
'^ You have a right to Uame your friend t 
*< But my dear wife, a Doctor' she, 
^< In all doraestie {pharmacy, 
'< Will try her ivtmost skiH^and care, 
*^ Your awkward inj'rito to repair ; 
^' And by tomorrow you shall lose 
^< All feeling oTthe widow's shoes. 
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" But she, fOod'Srr, mufltbe fbrgiven, 

» For CharityVthe eNiM of Heaven. 

'* If ne wonid calmly paflfl HlDflg;, 

" Nor tempt the jOBtlln^ of the Ihrong:, 

" Ab in this crowded world we lire ; 

*' We must forget and most fbrgi^. 

*( You will by actfre di)ty-1fl«oh 

*' The doctrines you to othets pnacfc i 

" Nor fail to bold up to their view, 

" The lesson and A' ejianiple too. 

*' Tomorrow she rikaH moke mien^, 

" When you shaH hiss her and be fHeadi." 

9y*TAX. 



" Forgive her ? vfC wlth'all^ my heart, 
" For that ja ev'ry Chrixtian's part : 
" But no, I never shall ibrgeC 
*' The kickings I am in her debt. 
*' And all her Jiissing I opp(Me> 
*' She's mischiers self, and toy bruis'd 
" Tell me, Hat she nay uup ny nose. 
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Madam now gave her ueedfill aid^ 
The opodeldoc was display'4, 
And busy in her bealing scheme^ 
The Doctor's feet receiv'd the stream 
Of oily fluids, to allay 
The tumoura risiag from tile flray. 
This she perform *d with tertder grace, 
Whcii Vat ujippar'd viith t>attcr*d fcce, 
B shr did the poultice spread, 
kIw thus stnmm'ringsaid, 
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M —How with my aiastfrit turnM 6ut 

« Upstairs, in all that npjisy rout ; 

<< I cannot now pretend to knoW| 

<< But faith I Buffered muph below ; 

<< Where half a score of>4l|igails. 

<< Attacked me with their mops andt pails* 

<< Oh, how these, furies did ill-treat me 

<< And almoBt to a jelly beat me ! 

<< Do but, your Honour, see my head T' 

« Be off, good Pat," Ue 'Squire said, 

<< To Anne or Susan Aow apply, 

<< On their kind aid you ma/ rely. 

<< With brandy bathe your forehead's bruise, 

*< A medicine of sovVeign use, 

<< That never fails to aid the cure 

" Of such a hurt as you endi^re.'* 

Says Pat, <^ my humUe thanks to you, 
*^ But that same liqirfd will not do* : 
<^ Though you ate pleas'd its use to teach, ' 
^^ It never will my forehead reach, ' 
<« For sure as North lies strait to South, 
<< brandy will- never pass my mouth. 
<< Whene'er it comes, with gin or whisky, . 
<< So near my lips it mak^ them iHsky { 
<< And then my mouth $<^ jrouad and hoUow, 
<< O what an itch i€ has to swalloii^.^' ^ 

« However that be,*^ 'Squire Hearty *«aid, 
<< Go and repair, your shatter'd heiid^ 
*' Then take your meal, and off to bed." 

The Doctor on the sofa laid, 
A solemn train of thought betray 'dL , 
It was not that he sulTer'd.pitinf 
That he could smile at and disdain, 
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But calm reproaches play M their part 

In the recesses of his heart ; t 

And when the 'Squire began to chide, 

Syntax, with serious air replied : 

^' I thank you for your kind intent, 

** But I've deserved my punishment. 

^^ I have not broke a moral duty 

^^ In visiting this furious beauty : 

^^ But stilt it was a boyish trick 

'^ Which now I think on't makes me sick. 

^^ Though scarce four months have dragged away, 

^^ Since I wept through the dismal day, 

'^ When my heart's darling and its pride, 

'^ In all her glow of virtue died, 

<^ I sought, as I shall ne'er forget, 

** To play the fool with a coquette. 

^^ When I reflect, blest shade, on thee, 

" My lost, lamented Dorothy ; 

<< When I but think how much I ow'd 

" To that afiection you bestow'd ; 

" When by the fondest union known, 

" You but so lately were my own ; 

<^ By what dark witch-craft was I brought ! 

^^ To cast my darling from my thought ! 

^' If that same crape which decks my head . 

<* In honour of the honour'd dead, 

<< Could but speak now, 'twould send a volley 

<< Of loud reproaches at my folly." 

Hearty. 

" My Friend, complain not,— e'er the sun 
*< Has its next daily circuit done, 
« AMin you'll walk and jump and run/* 
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<< Think not, dear Sir, that I complain 
^^ Of what no longer gives me pain: 
^' Pain's not the burthen of my song ; 
^ It is, that I've been doing wrong. 
^^ I only wish tomorrow's morn 
^^ May find no more the rankling thorn, 
^< Which, at this moment doth infest 
<^ With its sharp point my conscious breast. 
** Though if repentance could but lull 
^' My grief for having play|d the fool, 
*^ Should well weighM hopes these thoughts beguile, 
^< I shall not only run but smile. 
^^ But I will now exclaim no more ; , 
^^ Soon will your friendly meal lt>e o'er,, 
<< And though my mind is so ojpprest 
*^ I -look not for a wink of i^est, 
** I will into my q^bin creep,, 
^ And there the widow's vigils keep }- 
<^ Who broke my shins— ^and murders sleep.'" 
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CANTO XXX. 



'TIS said, that children at the breast 
Will often cry themselves to rest ; 
And elder-folk may find relief 
'From the wakeful hours of grief, 
By talking o*er their cares iill sleep 
Does on the wearied senses creep. 
— Thus Syntax when he went to-bed 
With his last frolic in his head. 
While shame forbore not to impart 
Some awkward feeling to his heart, 
Try'd in all ways, in ev'ry shape 
From self-reproaches to escape : 
But all in vain his pleadings strove 
Th* accusing spirit to remove. 
Which charged his guilt as petty treason 
Against the sovereign power of reason, 
Whose justice, by its mildest rule. 
Must set him down a harmless fool. 
— " Well," He exclaimed, " no ill was meant : 
^^ Law, rigid Law, looks to th' intent 
^' Of what we do ; and I protest 
" Were there a window in my breast, 
" The keenest eye I should not fear 
" T' indulge its curious prying there. 
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« 

<^ Vagaries may, periiaps, maintain 

<^ Their frolic season iii my brain : 

^* Nay I must own, tbat folly's power 

^^ Has thus enslav'd me for an hour, - 

^' And did my careless footings get 

^^ Entangled in its gaudy net, 

^^ A Scene that I shall ne'er forget. 

<^ But while I dare, Heav'n knows His true, 

^ Expose my qaked heart to view, 

'^ And call or friend or foe to pry 

^* Into my thoughts with busy eye ; 

" Why need I toss and tumble here, 

** Oppress'd with doubt, alarmM with fear ; 

" Why need I here all gmmbfing lay, 

<^ Till the light tells approaching day t 

« — O Nature, my complaints forgive, 

" Let me thy soft embrace receive ; 

'^ Make me forget in thy repose, 

" The folly of my fanciied woes !" 

If more he spoke be never knew, 
As Nature shed th' oblivious dew ; 
Then, listening to his humble prayer. 
Drew her dark curtain round his care, 
And did to sleep each sense incline, 
Till the cathedral clock struck nine. 

The bell was rung, when Pat appear'd^ 
And feign would haVe his master cheer'd, 
With his bright history of the fray 
That did disfigure yesterday ; 
But Syntax gravely wav'd his hand, 
And Patrick knew the mute command. 
For such a tale the Doctor^s ear 
Was not just then prepared to hear, 
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Nor e'er did Pat feel such a balk^ 

For 'twas just then he wish'd to talk. 

Ne'er in his life or right or wrong. 

Was he so prompt to wag his tongue. 

But he was sent oiT to new rig, 

With his best skill, the rumpled wig;, 

And all the honours to restore 

Which it had lost the day before. 

— And now the Sage, in due array, 

With night-cap white, and nightrgown grey^ 

Descended to his momiiig fiure, 

And found his smiling Hostess there ;. 

Who soon expressed a wish to see 

Th' effect of her Chirurgery : 

When she declar'd, another day 

Would chase all symptoms of the fra}'. 

<< O," cried the 'Squire, <' our life would be 

'^ One sad, dull scene of apathy, 

" Were we not forc'd^ by time and chance, 

^^ Our steps to vary as we dance. 

'^ Without these shak^ I would not give 

^^ A rush in this same world to live ; 

" We, without these enliv'ning jogs, 

^' Should be no more than useless logs. 

<^ Such things my friend will never heed ; 

<^ 'Twas a fine woman did the deed ; 

<< And with kind gallantry he'll greet her, 

<^ Wh^ie'er it is his chance to meet her." 



Syntax. 

<< No, no, — should I that Lady meet,. 
^^ 'Twould give me pains in both my feet.. 
^^ I do believe, whene'er she stirs^ 
*< Like a game^hen she'a steel'd with spurs ; 




VOLUME SECOND. ^ 149 

«* While to protect her pow'rful cfaarins, 
^< She may wear gauntlets on hec arms ; 
<< And I must own, as truth's my duty, 
" The widow is r. striking beauty. 
^' For hug^ and kicks I am her debtor, 
^^ And no, I never shall forget her ; 
^^ But much I wish by any rule 
^^ I could forget I've play*d the fool. 
'< A distich I remember weU, 
^' Does in plain verse this maxim tell : — 
^^ ^ In many ilb which man endures^ 
<^ ' ' Tis Beauty wounds and Beauty cures J* 
^^ And this same proverb, as you see, 
^^ Is happly realised in me. 
^^ The handsome widow gave the wound, 
<^ While to my lovely friend I'm bound, 
^^ By whose kind care a cure is founds" 
The blush that ting'd the Lady's &ce. 
The whisper'd thanks, the curtsying grace, 
I leave for fancy's eye to see ;— 
Shcf*ll sketch them better fiir than me. 
The breakfast foUow'd and the day 
In pleasant chit-chat pass'd away, 
The next, all ready at the gate 
Phillis and Punch were seen to wait ; 
And at no very early hour. 
Syntax proceeded on his Tour. 
But yet he travell'd not alone. 
In all the state of number one. 
For Hearty soon appear'd in view, 
To make- the party number two ; 
And Madam, who perceived his mind 
Was to indulge her wish inclin'd, 
Declar'd she could not stay behind : 
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Thus the equestrian folk we see, 
Were iit)w encreas'd to number three ; 
And, when th' attending grooms arrive, 
The cavalcade consists of five. 

4 

Thus they proceeded on their way, 

Sometimes were grave and sometimes gay. 

— Madam, who rode with Dian's grace, 

Would dash' into a cant'ring pace. 

And, «s they crossed a level plain^ 

The Nimrbd fair could not refrain 

From offering to try her steed 

With Phillis in the way of speed : 

But whether Syntax had no skill 

In jockey's arts, or checkM the will 

Of his fleet mare, I cannot say. 

But the ikir Lady won the day. 

" Well,*' said the Doctor, ^' thus you see 

^^ What scope for my philosophy ! 

^^ Men only now and then defeat me, 

" But women, why they always beat me." 

— Thus after sauntering on their way. 

Till the sun beamed his noontide ray ; 

They stop'd, and dinM, and said adieu. 

As all kind-hearted people do ; 

And the York friends engaged to make 

An Autumn visit to the Lake. 

The 'Squire his wishes did impart 

From a full, open, honest heart ; 

A tear drop'd down from Madam's eye, 

The Doctor bless'd them with a sigh ; 

And all exclaim'd, Good b'ye ! Good b'ye ! 

Life, to reflecting minds 'tis known. 
Oft finds a just comparison, 
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In any journey that we make 

For buB'ness or for pleasure's sake. 

Indeed, in ev Vy point of view 

Though 'tis not altogether new, 

Those who think right will find it true. 

— ^The tranquil morn begins the day, 

No angry storm impedes the way : 

At length when the meridian sun 

Has half his daily circuit run, 

With crowds the high road's cover'd q'er ; 

Some push behind, some run before. 

All by the same desire possest. 

To gain a welcome state of rest. 

And if by fav'ring fortune brought. 

We find the happiness we sought. 

Still we look on, with anxious eye, 

To the dark hour, when with a sigh 

We bid farewell and say. Good fc'ye. 

Life's but a journey that we take, 

'Tis but a visit that we make ; 

And when we part at close of day 

With the companions of our way ; 

Whene'er our friendly visit's o'er 

We quit the hospitable door ; 

Our hearts the grateful words supply. 

We wish all well and say. Good Vyt. 

Such were the thoughts that many a mile, 
Did the good Doctor's qfiind beguile ; 
But, now and then, the widow's fray 
Would some unpleasant thoughts convey : 
He fear'd the story might be known, 
And form a fable for the town, 
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Which busy scandal, right or wrong, 

Might spread abroad with tattling tongue ; 

A furbish'd tale, whose lies would work, 

Their way through evVy street m Yarky 

Or might a curious passage take, 

In tell-tale letter, to the Lake. 

" — O sage Discretion !" he exclaimM,. 

^^ By Classic Poet thou art nam'd 

« The chief of Virtues ! * Without thee, 

^^ Learning and sage Philosophy, 

^^ And wit and talents, rightly weight, 

^^ Are but the shadows of a shade ! 

^^ Like vessels on the briny realm 

^^ Making their way without a -helm, 

<« By ev Vy wind and billow tost, 

'^ Always in peril, sometimes lost : 

^^ But where thy counsels do preside, 

^^ "Where thou 'dost all our courses guido^ 

^' No surer safeguard can be given, 

" The proxy thou of favVing Heaven. 

^* No, never, never, never more, 

^^ Will I launch from the tranquil shore ; 

^^ Unless my faithful steersman thou, 

^ Shall spread the sail or guide the prow ! 

^^ Discretion hail, — I fain would be, 

" Thy never-failing votary I 

^^ Hadst thou an altar, I would bring 

^^ The fairest, purest offering, 

^^ That my best powers could bestow, 

" The pray'r sincere, the sacred vow, 

" And feel that ev'ry offering given 

" Would be a sacrifice to Heaven.** 

• NvUuoi Namen abcft, si tit PmdeBtia. 
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Tbii.8 as good Syntax traveird on, 
He faird not ever and ^non, 
With an alternate smile or sigh, 
To break forth in soliloquy. 
This promid'd not to mend hLs pace. 
And e'er he reach*d the destined place, 
Where he proposed the night to pass, 
To smoke his pipe and take his glass ; 
An humble inn stood by the road 
That prorais'd a more calm abode, 
Where. Ho stage-coach or chaises rattle, 
Or noisy ppst-boys scourge their cattle $ 
But where the unassuming guest 
Gets a cleap meal and goes to rest* 
Here Syntax, soon involvM in smoke. 
With a brisk landlord crack*d a joke ; 
A steak well-dressM and jug of ale, 
Compos'd the evening's regale. 
The country papers then he read. 
And Betty ligrhted him to bed ; 
Nor would he have unclos'd his eyes, 
Till Betty screaming bade him rise. 
But when the sun, with beaming ray 
Had chang'd the darksome night to day, 
Some noise, he knew not wherefore, broke 
Upon his rest, and strait he woke ; — 
When as he listen'd, it appear'd, 
That he Pat's noisy language heard, 
And vulgar mirth 8eem*d to resound 
About the purlieus of a pond. 
Where Pat, up to his neck in water, 
Prov'd.tbe droll cause of all the laughter, 
He op'd the casement and look*d out 
To see what Patrick was about^ 

VOL. II. X 
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** Are you awake/' he cried, *' or sleepiagi 

** That such a dirty pool you creep in ?" 

" Faith, Sir," eaid he, " they did so creep 

<^ About me that I could not sleep* 

<< Or bugs, or fleas, whatever they be, 

^< Their stings have playM Old Nick with me. 

^^ I brushM them off, but all in vain, 

^^ By thousands they returnM again; 

<^ So I came in the pond to dash 

^^ And give the creatures such a wash, 

«< That if they wish'd to live and breattte 

^^ They would no longer stay beneath, 

<^ But all of them, from very dread, 

*^ Would hurry upwards to the head, 

^< There nestle safe within my cap, 

^< Where they Ul be caught as in a trap ; 

<^ And thus be doom'd to certain slaughter, 

*^ Though ev^ry wretch should cry for quarter/* 

The whimsy strange, tlie droll conceit 

Was to the Sage a perfect treat 

That sent him laughing to his bed. 

Where he agmin repos'd his headL 

A waf^ner, in lively mood. 
Let loose his jokes where Patrick stood, 
An object which, none will deny. 
Might call forth rustic ribaldry. 
** I do advise you,^* said Ae down, 
^ To let the ostler rub you down ; 
«< And if his brush is well applied, 
«< Twill drive the venniB froas yovr hide : 
«« Rut where^^ the liighty canse for wonder, 
'^ That Paddy f^kould comwiit a Uuder ? 
^« IW well I know by yo«r gift tQngwe, 
•' 1\» what iM wmtAxy yom bdosg ; 
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^' And if yotir red rag^ did not shew it, 
<^ By your que^r fancies I should know it.'* 
** — Hark yoii/* said Pat, " your jokes on me, 
'^ Might pass as harmless pleasantry ; 
*^ But when you laugh at Ireland's name, 
<^ Tou do, my friend, mistake your game, 
*^ And you shall see, nay you shall rue, 
^ What a stout Irish Lad can do." 
—The word was followed by a blow 
Which laid the saucy rustic low, 
And when by rude Hibernian strength. 
The clown had measured all his length, 
Pat roird him onward round and round, 
*Till he was sous'd into the pond. 
'^ A truce," said he, '^ to your grimaces, 
'^ Tou see we've only chang'd.our places : 
M But the same honest hands no doubt, 
<< That roU'd you in, shall jmll you au^* 
^^ I'm not so easy to be fool'd, 
^ But since, I trust, your mirth is cool'd, 
^ To prove that I ne'er meant to harm you, 
'^ I'll give you something that shall warm you« 
^^ We'll take a morning gjass as friends, 
'^ And here our shorf-liv'd anger ends : 
" But first we will fresh clpaths supply ; — 
<< Nor take our whet, till we are dry. 
^< —Now as you drive your waggon on, 
<^ Through diff'rent ro|Lds from town to town, 
" Whene'er you meet a Paddy Whack, 
^< Think whose strength laid you on your back ; 
^' And though you felt his powerful a^, 
<< You also found, his heart was warnu" 
— ^Nought bappen'd now that's worth relating ; 
At nine the horses were in waiting : 

x2 
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The mornings scene made Syntax gay, 
And smiling he pursued his way : 
But nought he heard or did appear, 
That asks for a description here. 
Through the long day he travelPd on ; 
The flight he pass'd at Warrington ; — 
Where, his keen, philosophic eye 
Enjoy'd the highest luxury. 
It seems, this venerable town 
Retains a national renown. 
For its superior skill di»play'd. 
By which all kinds of glass are made ; 
And where the traveller, inclin'd 
With curious art t'enrich his mind, 
Will never &il to pass a day : 
The scene will well reward his stay. 

Syntax with eager impulse fraught, 
And pleasing hopes, the Glass-^hottse sought, 
Where each polite desire is shown. 
To make the genVal febrio known. 
The Doctor did himself proclaim, 
DeclarM his dignity and name ; 
Nor did the Sage his fancy balk^ 
To shew his learning by his talk. 
That glass was known to distant ages, 
He prov'dfroni philosophic pages ; 
But did not venture to decide 
How in those ages 'twas appIyM : 
But soon broke forth in raptVous tone^ 
To tell its uses in our own. 
u — fiiis f^ir, transparent, substance bright, 
<^ Keeps out the cold^ lets in the light, 
<^ And when flame tiiultiplies its rays, 
<^ Will imitate the diamond's blaze* 
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^< But here's the important point of view, 
'^ Without it what would Beauties do i 
" They'd be but miserable elves, 
^< If they could never see themselves. 
^^ How would they arrange their graces^ 
^^ And plant fresh smiles upon their faees, 
^^ If they had nought but polish'd mettle 
^* Or the bright cover of a kettle. 
<^ Alas ! Old England^s not the clime 
^^ Where maidens fair may pass their time 
*^ By a transparent fountain's side, 
^ To decorate their beauty's pride ; 
^^ No wat'ry mirrors we possess, 
^^ Which aided Dian's nymphs to dress. • 
'^ Our ladies, lack-a-day, would shiver, 
^^ To make their toilettes by a river. 
^^ — Indeed it has not yet been shown 
^^ That he who first made glass is known : 
<^ Had it been so, he would have trod 
^^ Olympus as a Demigod ; 
'^ And temples to his name would rise 
'^ As to those known divinities, 
^^ To whom their useful arts have given 
" A place within the Poet's Heaven : 
^' Though," he exdaim'd, ^^ it doth appear, 
^^ Elach Glass-house is his temple here, 
^^ Where Art and Commerce both combine 
^^ In gratitude aiid praise to join." 

* 
Syntax now wish'd to try his skill 
In forming some neat utensil ; 
When ev'ry part was duly fitted^ 
And to his hand the tube submitted : 
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The strict directions lie obeyM, 

And something like a bottle made. 

Patrick too was prepar'd to blow 

A shape, tho' what he did not know ; 

But while he did apply his art, 

A funny workman twitchM a part, 

Which modish modesty would blame 

If I proposed to guess the name; 

So that by some strange jirk uncouth, 

Pat drew the flame into his mouth. 

And while he amusM the people round him, 

By spitting, kicking, and confounding. 

He scarce escaped the sad disaster. 

Of setting fire to his master. 

— All were well pleas'd but Pat, who swore 

He never swallow'd fire before, 

And was glass blown by such a whim, 

It never should be blown by him. 

Having encreasM his stock and store 

Of various scientific lore, 

The Doctor took his leave gay-hearted, 

And for his destined route departed. 

His way towVds Chester he pursued. 
And, with exploring thought reviewed 
The great exertions which were 'made 
By human art, inspirM by trade ; 
And where improving science shows 
How much man^s- pregnant genius owes 
To commerce, whose vast power extends 
E'en to the world's remotest ends, 
And in 8uccessi6n brings to view 
Whatever the hands of man can do. 
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---Nature expects mankind should share, 
The duties of the pubbc care ; 
Who's born for sloth ? To some we find 
The plough-share's annual task assigned ; 
Some at the sounding anvil glow, 
Some the swift-gliding shuttle throw ; 
Some studious of the wind and tide, 
From Pole to Pole our commerce guide ; 
Some, taught by industry, impart 
With hands and feet the works of art ; 
While some of genius more refin'd, 
With head and tongue assist mankind : 
Each, aiming at one common end, 
Proves to the whole a needful friend. 
In ev*ry rank, or great or small, 
'Tis Industry supports us all. 

Thus as he mus'd, kind chance bestowM, 
Which sometimes happens on the road, 
A brisk companion, cheerful, gay, 
Form'd to amuse the loitVing way. 
They first convers'd about the weather, 
But, as they trotted on together. 
More serious topics soon prevail, 
Nor did the lib'ral converse fail : 
Of Chester's city they talk'd o'er, 
The history in times of yore ; 
Its difl^'rent changes they relate. 
And what composed its present state. 
The Doctor also wish'd to see 
What in its near vicinity. 
Might reason's curious wish invite 
With the feir promise of delight. 
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<' Oh ! Eaton-Hall," it was replied, 

^^ Is now become the country's pride ; 

^^ And pardon me, if I should say, 

" A want of taste you will betray, 

^' If you should Cheshire leave nor see 

^' That scene pf splendid dignity, 

^^ Where, *as all around can tell, 

^^ Rank, Opulence, and Virtue dwell : 

<< Whose noble owner all revere, 

'^ Our constant toast, the Peerless Peer." 

Syntax. 

^^ Much it delights me when I'm told 
^^ Of those who highest stations hold, 
^^ And, midst their grandeur when we view 
^^ The highest rank of virtue too : 
^^ Who all ignoble actions scorn, 
^^ Whose conduct proves them nobly bom 
^' And well maintain their ancient name, 
*^ By virtue and dnblemish'd fame : — 
^^ But such who great and good combine, 
^^ May claim an higher praise than mine. 
" — The name, indeed, by birth descends^ 
^^ But Honour on themselves depends, 
"' The Coronet will never hide 
^^ Presuming ignoTance and pride. 
^^ Learning by study must be won ; 
^^ 'Twas ne'er entail'd from son to son : 
^^ Superior worth high rank requires, 
^^ For that mankind revere their sires : 
" But if by false ambition led, 
^^ In honour's paths they cease to tread, 
*' The ancient merits of their race 
'' Serve but to heighten their disgrace. 
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Thus, as the conversation past, 
To Chester's walls they came at last ; 
And thus the Doctor's trav'Uing friend 
Addressed him at the City's end. 
^' In this fam'd town I oflSce bear, 
^^ Nay, I'm of some importance there, 
<^ An Alderman, who has been Mayor : 
^^ And I shall feel it, Sir, a pride, 
** Through ev'ry part to be your guide ; 
'^ Then readily obey your call 
<' To wait on you to Eattm^Holl : 
<< For much I wish to hear y6u trace 
^* The sumptuous beauties of the place. 
<' I was act born in arts to trudge, 
^^ But still I know enough to judge 
<^ When scimitific men display 
^< Their knowledge in that pleasing way 
'* Which has delighted ineto-rday.'* 
Syntax most willing to receive 
The proflfer'd kindness, took his leave. 
— The morrow came, — the city viewM, 
Tq jj^alon they their way pursued. 
Where the Sage traced with prying eye 
The^rchitect'ral pageantry 
That taste and skill and labourM art 
Had work'd and wrought in ev'ry part : 
When with fond admiration fraught 
He thus express'd each rising thought. 

(< Much it delights my mind to read 
^^ Of dauntless and heroic deed, 
" Where the historian's words record 
^^ The patriot valour of the sword ; 

VOL. lu Y . 
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<< And, when the bloody field was done, 

<^ What banner mark'd the glory won, 

<< -Which honour order'd to be worn, 

^^ A sacred badge, by sons unborn* 

^^ But more it joys me when I see, 

^< (Long past the Age of Chivalry,) 

<' Fair virtue change its helmed fieice, 

^' For evVy soft, domestic grace, 

<< And all the fire of martial strife 

^^ Yield to the charities of life. 

« — Thus as I view the pictured wall 

<< Th' historic pag« of Eaton-Ball, 

^^ I see the ofte, where Cresey's fiuae 

^^ Gives splendor to a Grosv'nor'B name ; 

<^ The othevy in a milder sound, 

^^ Is beard from all the country round. 

<< I measure with admiring eye 
'^ The lapse of Ages long j^ass'd by, 
^^ From the old time when evVy throne 
^^ Did a stem royal warrior own : 
" When the stained sword aU respite spumM, 
'^ And seldom to it$ sheath retum'd : 
^' When ceaseless battle strewM the plain • 
^^ With mangled forms of thousands slain ; 
^^ And eflforts of contending might 
^^ The balance h^d *twixt wrong and right. 
" But reason, by experience taught, 
'* The reign of law and justice sought, 
*^ And thougli, at times, the spear would show 
" The foreign or domestic foe, 
<< Licarning and science gave their aid, 
" While mild religion, heavenly maid, 
« Was lov'd, was cherishM and obeyed. 



*' And laws and manners more refined 
^^ Chastis'd and purified the mind. 
^^ But all the thanks my voice cast give 
" To Heaven I offer, that I live, \ 
'^ In these fair after days, when peace. 
*' Has bid each warring age to cease ; 
^^ When men pnefer the joys xyf home, 
^' To ev'ry eager wish t6 roank, . . 
*^ Where honoor doth its harvest yield 
*' Of carnage in the tented fiieid ; 
<^ When battle is xebietant sought, 
^^ But when compeil'd is bnavely- fought, 
^^ To save the land from foreign foes, 
'^ Domestic lumnlts to oppose ; 
^^ In ev^ry country to disown 
<^ A tyrant powV however shoWn, . 
^^ And guard the freedom' of ottr own. 

^< But if I'm heard thus to prefer 
<* Our present modes and character, 
*^ You well might ask me why I praise 
<^ What bears the shape of other days,. 
<^ When arts, of apcient Greepe the boast, 
<< Were in the gloomy ages lost ; 
<^ And why we see this palace rise 
<< Like those a Monkish time supplies ? 
<< Or rather why we do not see 
'< Palladian art and symmetry? 
<< Why from the solid, simple base 
^< Springs not the column's Attic grace ? 
*^ Why trails not with a flowing ease 
*' The curling foliage o'er the freize ? 
<< And chaste relievos lay before you 
'^ Some fancied or historic story f 
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^^ Why many a God and Goddess pure, 

^^ Half given to view and half obscure, 

^^ Does not by some iam*d sculptor's skill, 

^^ The niche's well plac'd concave fill ? 

^^ While urns, with well-wrought decoration, 

^^ On ballustrades assume their station ; 

*^ And festoons wave in flow'ry show, 

" To grace the intervals below. — 

<^ All this, good Sir, is pretty reas'ning^ 

*^ And to the subject gives a seasoning ; 

'^ But my old taste and ancient pride 

^^ Thus argues on the other side. 

^^ I think that it should be the aim 
^^ Of femilies of ancient name, 
*^ Never, from feshion, tp transfisr 
^^ Their long established character ; 
'^ Nor e'er blot from th' historic eye, 
*^ One page that tells their ancestry, 
'^ But still involve with modem state, 
^^ Some figure of their ancient date* 
^^ That they whose grandsires' honours shine 
^^ In holy wars of Palestine ; 
^^ Or, in their glittVin^ armour steel'd, 
^^ Wav'd the bright sword in Cressy's field, 
^^ Should still with ancient pride adorn 
^^ The mansions where their sires were bom. 
^' And if old timers destroying power 
'^ Has shaken ancient hall or bower, 
<^ The new rais'd structure should dispense 
^^ The stile of old magnificence : 
*^ The grandeur of a former age 
" Should still the wond'ring eye engage, 
^^ And the last Heir be proud to raise 
^ A mansion as of former days. 
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^< The Hero helm'd or bearded Liord 

<^ With warlike or with civil sword^ 

^' Dar'd fn^eign foes, or kept in awe 

<< Th* unruly by the power of law ; 

^^ But though with manners more refin'd, 

^< Which soften and enlarge the mind, 

<< The last successor claims the praise, 

^^ For vii*tue in these later days, 

<< Still as his embow'd roofs he sees, 

<^ And walls bedeek'd with' traceries ; 

^< Windows with rainbow eolours bright, 

*^ .With many a ikncied symbol dight ; 

*^ And when he views the turrets rise 

^^ In bold irregularities; 

^^ He feels what no Corinthian pile 

<^ Would tell, though of the richest stile, 

^^ That Warriors, Statesmen, learned sages^ 

'^ Had borne his name in former ages, 

** While he, by ev'ry virtue known, 

(< Does honour to it in his own/' 

With all the learned Doctor said 
And the just thoughts he had display'd, 
The Alderman was so delighted, 
The Sage to dinner he iai^led. 
Who sometimes ^rave and sometimes gay, 
Charmed his kind host throughout the. day « 
—The next, itvwas his: lot to see 
The pleasant town of Shrewsbury, 
And e'er the journeying morrow clos'd. 
He Ludlow reach 'd, where he repos'd ; 
And here, perhaps, it might be. thought 
Historic fancies would be sought ; 
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That Syntax, culling from the lore, 

Of ages long since past and o'er, 

The deeds and names that give reno^vte 

To this once warlike, princely town, 

Would, trace its ancient pedigree 

When Roger of Montgomery 

The castle rais'd, whose ruins new . 

Nod o'er the lofty verdant brow, 

And ask the pencil to display 

The picture of its proud decay.- 

But no, thoughts of another kind . 

Arose in his enrapturM miad. 

This was the scene where Milton's pmrers 

Awaken'd the Dramatic hours. 

Where Nobles and fiiir Dames array'd ' 

In due theatric stole, displayed- 

The Magic scenes, in wood and deli, > . 

Where Comus work'd his wicked s|)ell,.' 

While, guarded by protecting Heaten^ 

To Virtue is the triumph given. 

With fancy working on his thought, 

At early morn the bro^w he sought, 

And calmly stretching him alo«ig, 

Aloud he read th' immortal song 

Beneath the walls, where^ Milton's Voice* 

Had taught the Echos io rejoice. 

— Thus in enthusiastic dream ^ 

The Drama's various figures seem 

To pass, in all the scenic show, . 

That grac'd, so many years ago, 

The painted hall, where great and good 

The praise such verse demands bestow 'd; 
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And to the M^. with loud acdaim, 

Give the due meed of early .fiune.^ 

— But Syntax as he musing lay 

And thought UiB passing time away, 

Felt anoblivious.spirit creep 

O'er his 'rapt sense, and sunk to sleep ; 

And how long he would there have laid, 

Into this torpid slate batray'd, 

As by no proof it can be shown, 

To my dull muse remains unknown. 

— But Pat, who had his master miss'd. 

Could nut his curious widi resfat, 

To take a stroll and play the scouit, 

Pace the old castle romid about. 

In hopes that he ^ould find him out. 

When at his length he saw him laid, 

He would have thought that he were dead, 

Had not the msisic of his nose 

Made known that it was but a dose. 

Here Patrick thought it right to wake him. 

And his rude bands began to shake him. 

The Doctor rose with wild surprise. 

First shook his head, then rubb'd his eyes, 

And several minutes pass'd, before 

Reflection did his sense restore. 

His mouth gap'd wide, a sigh he fetched 

In various forms his arms he stretch 'd. 

And when he felt hhnself awake. 

He view'd the scene, and thus he spake. 
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• This Mask was perfoicnie4 at ]L«a(Uow«>Catt|e io the Yeajr 16SV 
before the Earl of Br;idgewater, then President of Wales, an Offic^ 
lince abolished. The principal parts were performed by Lord 
Brackley, Mr. Efi^ertoD, and L.ady Alice Egerton.^The Poem it 
inpposed to have been occasioned by the two brothers baving lost 
their sister in retaming to the castle throa^h the woods in Oakle/ 
Park. 
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'* To be by local impulse inov'd, 
" I oft have thought, but never prov'd, 
" Until I Milton's Comue read 
" Beneath the walla where it was bred : 
" Thus would you woo the-Muse of Grm^ ■ 
" It Hhould be by the church-yard way. 
" Say, do you seek to charm the time, 
" In chaunting Pope's melodious rhyme, 
" Go wander midst the forest groves 
" Which the chaste Muse of Windsor loves ; 
'' Or would you feel dramatic rage 
" In pond'ringover Shakespeare's page, 
*' You should pursue th' awak'ning tfaeme^ 
" On the green banks of Avon's stream. 
" — ^When the sun's soft declining light 
*' Has yielded to the shades of night, 
" Then the mpr^ pensive hours prolpng 
" O'er the inspir'd verse of Young, 
" Poet and Smrti, to whom were given 
*' These sacred oamea of Earth and Heaven," 

Patrick, who did not feel the fues. 
His Master mad« with Pegasus, 
Nor what his active brain was brewing 
Upon a bank and 'neath a ruin, 
Conducted him with wondVing grin, 
Jind brought him mutt'ring to the inn. 
. — Whether it happen'd that the ground. 
Where Syntax lay in sleep profound, 
Was moist with dew, or sunny ray 
Did an iinwholi-sorm'lit'ai ((iinfv. 
It was not loiip I'Vr lie complain'd 
That both his arms "nil ihjjili igffflVr*'"'' > 
While Hdiiii, 
ludr 
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But when a shivering fit came on, 

He thought that something must be done, 

And Pat was sent off in a trice 

To bring at once the best advice. 

The Doctor came with solemn face, 

And heard the patient state his case. 

His hand was felt, the pulse beat high, 

The tongue was pale, the mouth was dry ; 

When Galen spoke, " Upon my word 

^' A grievous cold has been incurred ; 

" But gentle sweats I trust will cure 

" The fevVish heats which you endure. 

^^ An ague threatens, but I hope 

'^ A mild piike will that evil stop : 

'^ A most precipitate attack 

'< Disturbs the region of the back ; 

^^ But a strong stimulating plaister 

" Will rid you soon of that disaster. 

•^ A bed, good Sir, I recommend 

" To aid th' effects which 1 intend. 

** With op'ning draught I shall begin 

" Just to prepare the way within : 

" The powders sent will then restore 

** The native fluids to each pore, 

" When perspiration may return, 

" And the dry skin no longer burn. 

<* I will another visit pay, 

<< And see you at the close of day. 

But e'er the Doctor came again 

Poor Syntax felt increase of pain : 

And now was added to the rest 

An inflammation of the breast ; 

Bleeding he therefore must apply 

As a specific remedy. 

VOL. II. * 
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Galen the pointed lancet drew ; 

The vein was pierc'd, the blood outflew, 

While the brain teem'd with fiincies light 

Through the slow progress of the night. 

When the morn came the patient doz'd, 

A blister therefore was proposed, 

And cooling draughts in plenty followed 

Which the reluctant Doctor swallowed : 

Though he declared and almost swore 

That live or die, he'd take no more. 

At length the pains forsook his head^ 

On the fourth morn he left his bed, 

And thus employed his well known power 

Of reasoning on the passing hour. 

'' The lib'ral callings all agree 

** Are Physic,- Law, Divinity ; 

^^ And he who can combine them all 

^^ To be obedient to his call, 

<' Will have fulfiUM th' ambitious plan 

^^ To be a truly learned man. 

" DiviNiTir I may profess ; 

^^ That from my title I possess : 

« Of Physic I have got my fill 

<^ As will appear by Doctor's bill, 

<^ And I shall then by legal deed 

" E'er on my journey I proceed,- 

" With grave as well as just intent, 

'^ Make my last will and testament : 

^^ For once, at least, then I shall be 

" Law, Physic, and Divinity." 

— A Lawyer now was to be found ; 

And Where's the fruitful spot of ground, 

Where our experience doth not show 

That such a spreading plant will grow. 
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And where hia dwelling is not known 
As the best house in any town. 
The Attorney came, a figure grave, 
And Syntax his instructions gave. 
^^ — As the period is uncertain. 
^^ When Death may draw the sable curtain 
^^ That shuts out man from all the strife, 
<^ The joys, or casualties of life; 
« He has a duty to fulfill, 
^^ A solemn one, to make his will c 
^' And on my prudence 'tis a blot, 
^^ That I this duty have forgot. 
^^ But Heaven has just now pleas'd to give 
'^ Some hints, that I may cease to live ; 
^^ And that this same destroyer Death, 
" May rob me of my vital breath, 
^< When health and strength and pleasure flout it, 
^^ And I, perhaps, least think about it : 
^' Then thus, Sir, let your active quill, 
^^ Sketch out the purpose of my will. 
<^ — ^My name, and titles, and abode, ^ 

^^ You'll state in form and legal mode. 
^* And then, in order due, proceed 
^^ To trace this mortuary deed. 
*^ My Soul I give to him who gave it, 
^^ Trusting his pardoning Grace to save it. 
'^ As for my body, may it lay 
'^ Where my wife moulders in decay, 
'^ And wait with her the judgement day. 
** For any inj'ry I have done 
^^ (Though I do not remember one,) 
^^ I ask that pardon to be given, 
^^ Which I myself may hope from Heaven, 

zS 
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" — And by this will it is intended 
^' An hundred pounds may be expended 
^^ In some neat useful piece of plate, 
<^ That might a side-board decorate, 
^ And be by 'Squire Hearty view'd 
<' As a small mark of gratitude. 
*^ — And as I cannot name a foe, 
^^ I have no pardon to bestow, 
^^ Unless a certain widow's breast 
^^ Should be of enmity possest,-*- 
^^ My friend 'Squire Hearty knows the rest : 
*^ If so, — I ask the 'Squire to buy 
^^ A ring or tonish fantasy, 
^^ And to the Widow Hopeful give it, 
^' If she will with good grace receive it ; 
^^ But both as to the mode and measure, 
/^ I leave it to the 'Squire's pleasure ; 
*^ And my .executor will pay 
'^ What he demands without delay. 
^^ My books I give unto my friend 
^^ The learn'd and Rev'rend Doctor Bend : 
*^ And when he dies, that store of knowledge 
'^ He will bequeath unto his college, 
^^ To which we both must own, we owe 
^^ The better part of all we know. 
'^ To the wise Fuxn that's rais'd in aid 
^^ Of those who in the writing trade, 
<^ Though they empty all their scuUb, 
^^ Obtain but scanty belly-fulls, 
^^ I give two hundred pounds, and wish 
'^ I could throw more into the dish. 
^^ — Ah ! no one better knows than me 
^^ The toil apd painful drudgery 



\ 



VOLUME 8BCONO. 173 

^^ Of tlio^e, whose foi*tune 'tis to rule 

^^ With birchen rod the thankless school I 

^^ Aod shameful 'tis when they're bereft 

^^ Of due support, and often left 

^ On casual bounty to assuage 

^^ The sorrows of neglected age ; 

<^ Though they by whom the mind's endued 

^^ With earliest thoughts of what is good ; 

^^ They who the infant nation rear, 

^^ Demand the full-grown nation's care. 

^^ Three hundred pounds I leave to be 

^^ > My mite thrown in their treasury, 

^^ Who form'd the gen'rous scheme to aid, 

^^ The schoolmaster's ungrateful trade." 

He gave |iis psalm^books-to the singers, 

Nor did forget the parish ringers : 

The clerk, the sextan, and the poor. 

Had some kind portion of his store. 

To the Pivine, who should succeed. 

The flopk which he had fed, to feed, 

He gave his gown, his scarf, and cassock, 

And tp his wife, dear Dolly's hassock. 

At length the residue he left, 

When he should be of life bereft. 

To 'Squire Worthy's free controul. 

To whom, indeed, he ow'd the whole* 

The Doctor came to bring his bill, 
^nd was a witness to the will. 
— Thus, having done this solemn deed^ 
Syntax did on his way proceed. 
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CANTO XXXI. 



SOME I have known, who did not dare 
To make their wills from very fear ; 
Alarm'd lest the dread hand of fate 
, Should on the ceremony wait : 
But Syntax, we must ne'er suppose 
Was governed by such whims as those. 
lie knew that all life's seasons tend 
To bring us nearer to our end : 
By good alone that we're prepared, 
To gain our last, our great reward ; 
For which alone, by gracious Heaven, 
To man the boon of life was given. 
'Twas here he le^the matter rest, 
Of no untimely fear possest, 
Though grumbling at the Doctor^s bill, 
But quite contented with ^^ WiWu 

'Tis needless here in form to state, 
Whether he early rose or late : 
Oi% as he onward gently rode, 
What place he made his night's abode ; 
Suffice it, when four days were past, 
To Bath's fair town he came at last : 



TOLUME SECOND. 175 

And as the Bard in former days, 
Gave Classic Buta all his praise,* 
That in bright Sol's diurnal round, 
No such delightful place was found ; 
The modem cityof the name, 
May equal share of beauty claim. 
Each curious scene that met his eye, 
And more if deck*d with novelty. 
Always produced the very season 
In which his mind was prone to reason. 
So much the splendor he admirM 
Of all around him, that inspired 
He had determined to rehearse 
His various thoughts in Lyric verse : 
And much indeed we must lament, 
That he was foil'd in his intent.. 
— ^But something very like a riot 
Arose to discompose the quiet 
Which such a Muse as his required 
To do what lie so much desired. 

In Bath's, fine city^'tis well known 
That at each corner of the town, 
A certain vehicle is seen, 
A pleasant, dancing, light machine, 
Which is well iashion'd to convey 
A beau or belle to ball or play ; 
Sedans they're ^alFd, and two men bear, 
With two long poles, the easy chair. 
Which keeps you snug from cold and wet. 
And ne'er is known to overset : 
Now these same men are chiefly found 
To owe their birth to Irish ground ; 
- • . I - * 

• NttUns in orbe locns Baiit prelucet amoenii. Hos. Lib. i. Ep. i. 
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And Patrick scarce could lend an ear 

But he did those brisk accents hear, 

Which from whatever part they come 

Would call to mind his native home : — 

But soon a sudden mischief rose, 

From Irish words to Irish blows. 

— A woman stood beside her door, 

Whom Patrick thought heM seen before. 

Indeed he had,— too well he knew 

The features of an errant shrew, 

To whom he hopM that fate had given 

Full many a year a place in Heaven ; 

When a loud voice that some would deem 

A cry partaking of a scream, 

ExclaimM, ^^ May Heav'n give me rest ! 

^^ Here is a husband, I protest, 

^^ Who I had thought and hop'd indeed 

^^ Had long been doom'd the worms to feed. 

^< You know, you rascal, how you left me, 

^^ And of the means of life bereft me ! 

<^ Lur'd by a scarlet coat and feather, 

" How you all troojp'd away together. 

^^ Why were you not in battle slain ? 

^^ For I am married o*er ag^in : 

^^ And here's another husband coming ; 

^^ So look you for a pretty drumming." 

— A chairman came, a bustle rose, 

To angry words succeeded blows : 

And now the officers of peace 

AppearM to make the riot cease. 

And force the parties to repair 

With their complaints before the Mayor. 

The Mayor in chair of office seated, 

Desir'd the grievance might be stated. 
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* 

When Patrick begg'd that he might send 

For Doctor Syntax to attend. 

The Doctor came, surprriz'd to see 

Poor Pat in such perplexity : 

Nor could he well 4ivine the cause 

That made him hostile to the laws ; 

But yet determined to defend, 

. If he were wrongM, his humble friend. 

" 1 beg, Sir, I may lay before you," 

The chairman said, . ^f my honest story." 

^^ But please your Worship, Sir," says Pat, 

^^ I cannot well consult to that. 

^^ He struck me first when I was quiet, 

^^ And never thought of rout or riot : 

^^ But having serv'd in Foreigii wars, 

'^ Of which I now can^^hew the scars, 

^' I. was not^o receive a blow 

^^ Without returning it, you know ; 

^^ And faith I did well beat the. youth, 

^^ As he feels if he speaks the truths" 

The chairman did his words renew. 

*^ I might strike firsts it may be true, 

^^ But that I had a right to do ; 

^^ When he declared, I think he swore, 

'^ That my wife Madge was his before." 

<< It was not me^" said Pat, .^^ 'od rot it, 

^< I was in hoped she had fbrgot it ; 

<< But, thoughtless what she was about, 

^ She babbled that siame secret out. 

^^ But if your worship wiH but swear 

'^ The uromiin <m the gospel there, 

<< She will inform you all that past, 

^^ Your Honour, y»8, from first to last." 

^< Then woman speak,'' his Worship said. 

When Marg'ret curtsied and obey'd.— • 
VOL. II. A a 
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" As I hope kindly to b^ heard, 
" Patrick ne'er spoke an angry word ; 
" Yet I abus'd him in my way, 
." And that I own brought on the fray. 
" I married Patrick it is true, 
" I also married Donald too j 
" But not till Pat had been away 
" For five long years and one long day : 
" And may it not be truly said, 
" I had a right to think him dead. 
« But what's more strange, I have to tell, 
" I have a third, alive aad weH ; 
<* Nay he's the first of all the three, 
" But he was press'd and went to sea : 
^ And when he^d been four years away, 
<* Why then 1 married Pat I say ; 
, " Your Worships now may take my word) 
" Malony's safe at Waterford. 
" So these two honbst mbh are free 
" From any claim they have to me. 
^' —I'M trust once more the stormy main 
<' And see dear Ireland once again. 
<^ Here it may make you gentry stare, 
" But these things sometimes happen there. 
" Without such helps, indeed, 'tis true, 
" What could we helpless women do I 
" —These men fly off, with evVy wind, 
« And leave us all alone behind : 
« Nay, wheo these trav'lling bays foreake us 
« What harm, if others chuse to take us : ^ 
" Though ne'er your Honour did I do it, 
« But when the Priest put bis word to it. 
" I have no learning, no not I, 
" Nor do pretend to argufy ; 
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" Nay, were I to be wltippM to London, 
^^ These things are done, and can't be undone ; 
^ But right or wrong, no ill was meant, 
** And Heav*n forgive me, I'm content. 
^^ Your Honours know that many a lady 
^' As sweet as blossoms on a May-day, 
^^ Looks for a husband brisk and free, 
" But can't get cwie, while I've had three.^ 



»» 



Here Syntajc whisper'd to the Mayor, 
*^ With your permission, if I dare, 
<^ I would advise that this strange scene 
" Should be thrown by behind the screen. 
^^ As this same unexpected story 
^^ Has by mere chance been laid before you. 
^^ It were as well you should not show 
^^ That these strange practices you know ; 
'^ And thus it strikes me, as I feel them, 
^^ It must be better to conceal them^" 
" 'Tis my own thought," his Worship said ; 
" And your just hints shall be obey'd." 
Thus these submissive people went^ 
From Justice seat, in full content. 

The Doctor now retir'd to dine. 
Enjoy his thoughts and sip his wine, 
Hinted to Patrick to refhiin 
From getting into scrapes again ; 
But not a word did he let loose 
Of what he'd heard of marriage noose ; 
Then sought the CoSee^House to see 
The papers and to take his tea. 
But it appear 'd his fate to-day 
To be encounter'd with a fray : 

Aa 2 
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So far from finding social quiet^ 
The room itself was in a riot : 
The angrj' mistress at the bar 
Was striving to appease the war ; 
The waiter on the floor was thrown, 
And heaps of crock'ry tumbled down : 
Voices spoke loud, while tables rattle, 
With all the symbols of a battle. 
— Two heroes by their wine inspir'd, 
Were by au adverse glory fir'd : 
The one in tented fields had fought, 
Toother had naval honours sought ; 
And now were eager to contest 
Whose brave profession was the best ; 
Which higher service did afford, 
The Soldier's or the Sailor's sword ; 
When their calm reasoning soon arose 
To plenteous oaths, and threatening blows. 
One of the Sailor's legs was good, 
The other was a leg of wood ; 
While the brave Soldier could command 
But one unhurt, effective hand ; 
The God of war, had, in his sport, 
Cut, as he fought, the right-arm short. 
As Syntax enter'd it appeared 
These were the fnrious words he heard. 
Had I two legs, I'd make yon feel 
The wrath I Wish not to conceal :" 
Had I two hands," it was replied, 
I would not, Sir, be thus defy'd, 
But lay you level on the floor. 
Or pass you quickly through the door." 
While an old fool, with crutch and gout. 
Was crying, ^^ Let them fight it out.'^ 
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— To let these bjrave men play the fool 

For laughter and for ridieufey 

And, in the senselesB standers by, 

To call forth misplac'd pleasantry, 

Awaken 'd a disdainful rage 

In the jrarm bosom of our Sage, 

Who was resolv'd to interpose. 

And make friends of these silly foes. 

He said, ^^ I pray this'contest cease, 

^^ I am the Minister of Peace ; 

'< And you will not my wi^h refuse, 

^^ To pause awhile, and grant a truce," 

^^ No truce," exclaim'd a rude, rough voice, 

Whose tones were of themselves a noise. 

While the clench'd fist to aid the clamour, 

The table beat as with a hammer. 

^^ Tell that there Parson to have done, 

<^ Or his great wig will spoil the fun." 

** 'Tis that," said Syntax, '' I've in view, 

^^ The very thing I mean to do." 

He then through the rude circle broke, 

And thus his solemn counsel spoke.* - 

^^ It makes my pale cheeks red with shame, 

'^ That those who for the British liame 

^^ Have shed their blood, - should here expose 

'^ Their character, as hired foes, . 

^^ In tennis-court or on the green * 

^^ «T' arouse^the vulgar crowds, are seen ; — 

^^ That, mark'd by wounds and many a scar 

" The fruits of bravery and war, 

^^ They should, inflamed by wine, contest, 

^^ For excellence, where both are best ; 

^^ On both, the British honours rest ; 
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^^ And when the strength of each combines^ 

^^ How bright our country's glory shines/ 

^^ I urge you then your wrath to quell, 

<^ Each angry feeling to repel ; 

" O rather let it be your boast, 

^^ For Britain each a limb has lost ; 

^^ And would have been your mutual pride, 

^^ For Britain's glory to have died. 

^' The- peace resume ; be friends again, 

'^ And let the room repeat Amen !*' * 

** Amen,*' a score of voices pour'd, 

And calm good«-humour was restored. 

As Bath gave nothing more to see 
That stirr'd his curiosity, 
The Doctor did the evening break ' 
By a long letter to the Liake, 
Relating every where and when 
Since he had quitted Sommerden : 
With histories of his various way, 
Sometimes grave and sometimes gay ; 
Nor did it fail to overflow 
With genVous thought and grateful vow* 
— The following mom, at early hour, 
Our Sage proceeded on his Tour. 
The sun shot forth its beaming ray 
And promis'd a propitious day. 
An Inn, which by the highway stood, 
A breakfast gave, when he pursued 
His course, but e'er the noon was past 
The sky with clouds was overcast, 
Life's emblem, that so often breaks 
The early promises it makes. 
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A storm came on, the waters pour 

In heavy and incessant shower ; 

Which driven by the driving breeze, 

Defied all shelter from the treeb, 

That, in two lengthened rows, displayed 

A fine cathedral aisle of shade, 

Whose boughs o'er-canopied the road 

That led unto an old abode, 

Where in life'» last, but lingering dtage, 

A famous Nimrod nurs'd his age. 

There Pat was by his Master sent 

With many a^ civil compliment, 

And all the necessary form. 

To ask a shelter from the storm. 

— A serving-man, whose hairs were gray, 

Unbolts the gate and shews the way : 

The Doctor found the gouty 'Squire, 

In arm-chair seated by the fi^re, 

While many an antiquated hound 

Lay all about him on the ground : 

Some were so old they scarce eould creep. 

Others were hunting in their sleep ; 

While he eould tell, as it beseem'd, 

By what they did, of what they dream 'd : 

For his retired life had been 

One constant and unvaried scene,. 

Which, in its circle, did embrace 

The active pleasures of the chace. 

Hounds and all their various breed. 

The neighing and the bounding steed. 

The tangled covert'^s devious way, 

The cunning of the trembling prey. 

The vapour of the scented field 

By nature's chymic pow'rs reveal'd ; 
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The pack*8 variety of tongue, 

Which do to all or each belong ; 

The kenners discipline and rule 

That does the yielding instinct school ; 

These various branches, nay, in short, 

Whatever relates to rural sport. 

Was all that had his time employ M, 

And the chief pleasure he enjoy 'd. 

From his first manhood to the hour 

When angry storm and pelting shower 

Drove Syntax, by strange chance, to see 

This unexpected novelty* 

— ^Many a deer's wide branching horn 

Did the old entrance hall adorn. 

With many a brush that heretofore 

Some famous, subtle Reynard bore. 

While tablets told, in stated place, 

The wonders of some«4iMmd*rou8eha€e. — 

Good Syntax, therefore, had a clue 

For what to say and what to do. 

— He made his bows, disclosed his name, 

His dignity and whence hie came. 

The 'Squire with half-smok'd pipe in hand, 

Desir'd the Doctor to comWind 

Whatever Nimrod-Hall poMSseaB'd, 

And prove himself a welcome guest, 

With some good neighbofirs, sportsmen all, 

Who had just sought the sheltering hall* 

Dinner was serv'd, each took his place. 

And a View Hatloo was the grace : 

But soon the Doctor. d|d retire^ 

From noisy table to the fire, 

To hear the chit-^hat of the 'Squire. 
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Nor did the far-fam'd Nimrod balk 
His ftncy for an hour's talk. 

NiMROD. 

^^ My life, I rather fear, supplies 
'^ Bat little you may not despise : 
^^ But still, you sages of the schools, 
"*Will not declare us sportsmen fools, 
^^ If each, in his due weight and measure, 
<^ Should analyse his pain and pleasure I 
" 'Tis true for <forty years and more, 
^' (For I have long been past threescore,) 
^' My life has never ceas*d to be 
^' One scene of rural jollity : 
^< But hurrying Time has fled so fkst, 
'< My former pastimes all are past : 
<< Yet,, though our nature's seasons are^ 
^^ MixM up with portion due of care; 
^^ Though I have many dangers, run, 
*^ Fm still alive at seventy«one. 
<^ — Nimrod was always in his place ; 
^^ He was the first in ev*ry chace ; 
*^ Nor last when, o'er th' enlivening bowl, 
<< The hunters felt the flow of soul. 
<< The first, when, at the break of day, 
^* It was — ^To Cover, hark away I 
^ The last, when midnight heard the strain 
^ Which sung the pleasures of the plain." 

Syntax. 

<< But hunting lasts not all the year : 
*^ How did you then the momenta cheer I 
^^ In the vacation of your sport 
<< To what employ did you resort 7 

VOL. II. nb 
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'^ You read, perhaps, and can unfold 
^^ How in old timeB the hunter bold, 
^' Did, with strong lance and javelin slay 
^^ The brindled lion as his prey, 
'^ Or chacM the boar, or sought reward 
^' In spotted cloathing of the pard.*^ 

NiMROD. 

<^ IVe not quite lost.th^ little knowledge, 
^^ Which I obtainM in school and college ; 
^^ But .the old Greeks, those fighting-cocks, 
*^ Did not pretend to hunt the fox : 
^< For where, think yon, their hounds were bred; 
<^ Or how^ think you, their dogs were fed, 
<^ If it be true as I have read, 
^^ That, in a freak and at a sup, 
<^ They'd turn and eat their huntsman up. 
^^ — No, Sir^ ny books enjoy themselves 
<^ In long known quiet on their shelves. 
^^ — In summer, when the chaee is o*er, 
*^ And echoing horn is heard no more, 
<^ The harvest then employM my care, 
^^ The sheafs, to bind, the flocks to shear ; 
^^ The autumn did its fruitage yield 
" In ev'ry orchard, evVy field, 
^^ And the emptied casks receive 
^^ The juice Pomona loves ta give. 
^' The winter comes and once again 
'^ Echos awake in wood and plain, 
^^ And the loud cry of men and hound, 
^^ Was heard again the country round : 
*^ Though I those, days no more shall see, 
^^ They're gone and past and lost to me : 



TOLUME 8HCOND» 18T' 

'< But as m poet doth relate, 
^^ When the world^s vietor feasting sat, 
^' And trumpets gave the martial strain, * 
^' He fought his battles o^er again ;-^ 
'^ Thus I can from my windows see 
*^ Scenes of the Nimrod chivalry ; 
^' And with these old dogs on the floor, 
'^ I talk the former chaces o'er. 
'^ There's MusiCj whose hielodious tone 
^^ Was to each pathless covert known ; 
^^ And Capiain who was never wrong 
^^ Whenever heard to give his tongue ; 
^^ There's Parragon whose nose could boast, 
'^ To gain the trail whenever lost ; 
" And Darlmgy in the scented track 
'^ Would often lead the clam'rous pack ; 
^^ While Reynard chill despair would feel 
^' When Faoouriie was at his heel. 
^^ Doctor, these dc^s which round me lay, 
^^ Were famous creatures in their day, 
^^ And while they live they ne'er shall cease, 
'^ To know what plenty is and peace ;. 
'^ Be my companions as you see, 
^^ And eke out their, old age with me. 
'^ With them I sit and feel the glow 
^^ Which fond remembrance doth bestow : 
^' And when, in fancy's dream, I hear 
^^ The tumults break upon my ear ; 
^^ The shouting cry, the joyous sounds 
'^ Of huntsmen and the deep-mouth'd hounds; 
'^ My old age ceases to lament 
'^ My crippled limbs, my vigour spent ; 
'^ I, for those moments, loae my pain, .' 
*^ And halloa as if young again. 

Bb i 
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^< *Ti6 true, from leaps IVe dar'd to take, 

<^ That I have often riak'd my neck ; 

^ But though, thank Heaven, IVe aair'd my back, 

^^ My evVy rib has had a crack, 

^< And twice, 'tis true, the surgeon's hand 

^< Has my hard batter'd scull trepann'd ; 

<' To whicb I add a broken arm ; — 

^^ And now IVe told you all the harm 

<^ Which my remembrance bids me trace 

<^ In my adyentures of the chace. 

u — For these swell'd hands and tender feet 

^^ That fix me in this gouty seat, 

<^ Which keep me coop'd as I appear, 

^^ And as you see me sitting here, 

^< 'Twas not my age of hunting past, 

<^ Which thus have kennell'd me at last : 

^^ It is Port-wine and that alone 

<^ Which brought these wretched symptoms on. 

^^ 'T was not the pleasures of the day 

<^ That bade my stubborn health decay, 

^ But the libations of the night, 

<^ To which I owe this piteous plight* 

^^ Now of this mansion take a view, 

^< And Doctor, I believe it true, 

<< Could it be gag'd and fiU'd wilh liquor, 

^^ Myself, my sportsmen and the Vicar, 

<< Wbate'er of wine it might contain, 

<' Have drank it o'er and o'er again, 

^< — Philosofdiers and sage grave men 

^< Have by their preaching and their pea, 

^^ Enforc'd it as a certain rule 

<< Of conduct in the human school, 

^< That some prime feeling doth preside 

<< In each man's boeom^ as his guide, 
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^^ Or right or irromgy as it may prove 

^ The passions and affections move* 

^^ Thus some on lower objects pore, ' 

^^ Others aloft sublimely soar, 

'^ While many take the devious way, 

^^ And scarce know how or wh^re they stray { 

<^ Buf I ne'er thought of moving higher 

<^ Than a plain, hunting Country-^Squire, 

'^ And you will think, perhaps, my aim 

^< Has been content with vulgar &me, 

^^ When it has boon my highest boast, 

<< To ride the best, and drink the most ; 

^^ To guide the hounds with matchless grace, 

^^ To be the leader of the chace, 

^^ And, when 'twas over, to be aUe 

^' To lay my guests beneath the table, 

^* While I with no unsteady head, 

^' Could walk unatagg'ring to my bed, 

^^ Laugh at a milk«^op*s wimp'ring sorrow, 

^^ Nor feel a head**ach.on the morrow. 

^^ You grave Divines perhiq>s may flout it, 

'< But still I love to talk about it, 

^^ And sometimes too niy neighbours join ; 

^^ Though, ^while they take their gen'rous wine, 

'^ I feel, at length, His very cruel 

^' To pledge their toasts in water-gruel." 

Syntax. 

^^ Let then your water-gruel season 
*^ Awake th^ slumbering power of reason ! 
^* You think on pleasures but in vain, 
*^ Pleasures you ne'er can know again : 
^' Arm then your breast against the fell, ^ 
^ Which, soon or late, awaits us all : 
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<< The chace of Life will soon be past, 
<« And Death will earth us all at last" 

NlMROO. 



<< You are a scholar aifd can tell 
*< Whether I reason ill or well ; 
*^ But, you must know, I've often thoug^ht, 
<< That what the Classic Poets taught, 
<^ And all their fabling fancy yields 
<< Of Styx and the Elysian fields, 
^^ Was not ill-suited to engage 
^^ The hopes of such an early age ; 
<^ And now, when rightly understood, 
^^ Is no mean motive to be good ; 
^^ Where virtuous spirits might enjoy 
^^ Without an end, without alloy, 
^^ Whatever was their prime delight 
^^ Before they pass'd the shades of night. 
ii — If I remember well, we read 
^^ Heroes enjoyM heroic deed : 
^^ Bards did their favVite themes rehearse 
^^ In raptures of immortal verse; 
^^ While there the hunters could pursue, 
" The game for ever in their view. 
^^ Elysian horses ne'er would halt, 
^^ Elysian hounds ne'er be at fault, 
'^ And neither wanted corn or care, 
" For there of course they liv'd on air : 
^^ While on those fields, forbid to roam, 
" The Poacher Death could never come. 

Syntax. 

'^ I thank you 'Squire for the treat 
^^ Of this same classiical conceit : 
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'< But sure I am it would not do ; 

<^ It could not be a Heaven for you. 

<* Though hunted with immortal skill 

^^ Elysian hounds could* never kill, 

<< For foxes there would never die, 

^< But run to all eternity : 

<' And as they would not lose their breath, 

^^ You ne'er could be in at the death. 

'^ — I willingly allow the fame 

'^ Due to the Greek and Roman name, 

^^ But to their genius 'twas .not given 

'^ To conceive the Christian's Heaven. 

<^ We of this age alone can see 

'^ The form of Immortality, 

^^ That's ftishion'd to a higher sphere 

*^ When this our world shall disappear : 

^^ On that alone our hopes should rest, 

<< For be assur'd, — it is the best ; 

*^ And when from hence fate bids you go, 

^^ I trust that you will find it so. 

*^ — I've spoke the language of my heart, — 

<^ So, now permit me to depart. 

<^ The stormis past, the show'rs are flown, 

^^ And I must hasten to be gone." 

The Nimrods press'd a longer stay, 
But Syntax wish'd to be away. 
Nor aid the evening to prolong 
Its frequent glass and jovial song t 
But then they did not let him go 
Without a treble Tallyho. 

As he continued his career. 
May it not rather strange appear 
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That what m> lately oiet his eje 

Did not bis prosing ton^e suppljr 

With fencifiil soliloquy. 

One might expect Us i^ual stile 

Would have proceeded maDy a mile, 

When we reflect where he had been^ 

What a strange mortal be bad seen. 

What droll opinions be had heard, 

What medley character preferr'd ; 

All that he saw at Nimrod-Hall ; 

So new and so original ; 

But so it w^s, the busy train 

Of thoughts that rose within hia brain 

Were not permitted by the noise 

or men, of women, and of boys, 

To be by calm digestion wrought 

Into grave, systematic thought ; 

For no one did they overtake 

Who did not into laughter break ; 

Not one upon the highway side 

Who did not in some way deride. 

— Syntax, at length, to Patridi spoke, 

And ask'd the meaning ofthe joke : 

But he saw nothing as he doz'd 

With nodding head and eye half-cIoE'd. 

The home-brew'd bumpere of the kitchen 

Had proved to Patrick so bewitching 

That be nie'er saw the ^ortsmen'^s trickd, 

Who, slyly, had contriv'd to fix 

A Fox's brush, by way of rig, 

To dangle frmn the Doctor's wig ; 

Nor ilii) ihi-st' s flf-!»anu - pi-nir; fail 

To deck IV '"""""Hyitit a l»a ; 
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Which, as he trotted on his way^ 
O'er his broad back appearM to play. 



A well-dressM horseman passing by, 
And on this strange groupe cast an eye, 9 

SufferM the whimsy to beguile 
His muscles with a transient smile ; 
But when the question Pat obey'd. 
Where they had their last visit paid ; 
And^ though in rather dubious fashion, 
Had told his master's rank and statipn ; 
The trick was in harsh terms reprov'd 
And from the Doctor's head remoy'd. 
What of all symbols least became 
His well«known character and name : 
For soon he by his language show'd 
That impudence had ne'er bestow 'd 
An insult, to which justice ow'd 
A retribution more severe 
Than could be well inflicted there. 
** — I know the place where you have been," 
The 'Squire observ'd, " it is a scene 
^' Where civil manners do not deign 
<^ In any form or shape to reign ; 
^< Where hospitality, the boast 
^< Of these rude, sporting men, is lost, 
^< And chang'd from welcome's smiling quiet 
^< To noisy rout and drunken riot. 
^* Nay, Rev'rend Sir, as you appear 
<* To be a ti*avUling stranger here, 
^^ Besides a peaceful Parson too, 
<< The very Butt for such a crew, 
*< 'Gainst whom their coward spirits thought 
<< No keen resentment would be brought, 

VOL. II. * c c 
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• 

<^ 'Tis well indeed that you passM by 

^^ Without more foul indignity. 

^^ An humble layman, Sir, you see, 

'^ But I hold trick and raillery, 

^ When play'd to ridicule the band 

^^ Who by the sacred altar stand, 

*^ Is not mere folly in excess, 

'^ But most decided wickedness. 

" — I'm no fanatic who believe 

*^ That man was born to mourn and grieve ? 

^^ He who made him, means to bless 

^^ His life with all the happiness 

^^ Which suits the transitory nature 

^^ Of a short-liv'd, imperfect creature t 

^' And if we look and seek for more, 

*^ Why we must stay till life is o'er. 

^^ But reason weighs the allotted measure 

^^ Of honest joy, and wholesome pleasure^ 

" We who in the country live, ' 

'^ Seek joys which hills and vallies give. 

^^ *Tis not the nerves alone, we find 

^^ The chace invigorates the ;nind. 

^' I am a sportsman too, but I 

*^ To social friends the joys supply 

<^ Of courteous hospitality ; 

^^ While frequent pleasure ope's the door 

^^ To comfort and assist the poor. 

^^ Nor is it less whene'er I wait 

^^ And to the prophet ope the gate, 

^* Which, as we now our way pursue, 

" Will soon be open'd wide to you." 

Syntax, charm'd with his high-way friend, 
Well pleas'd did on his steps attend, 
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Till a fair mansion rose to view, 

Where he found all he wishM for true. 

He now was in his utmost glory, 

The ladies listened to his story ; 

Nor did his lively spirits fail 

In varnishing each pleasant tale. 

The fiddle tun^d forth many a jig^ 

While he the fortunes of his wig 

Did to some lively tune rehearse 

In ditties of heroic verse. 

Then follow 'd a bravura scene 

Of Hearty^s tricks behind the screen ; 

And as the misses did implore it, 

The widow's frights and fears before it. 

The laugh was loud^ but no one thought 

Was with a painful image fraught, 

Not one faint glimm'ring of ill-nature 

Wi|8 tRst upon a human creature ; 

While to the insult lately shewn 

Pity and prayer were only known. 

Thus, in kind, unremitting mirth, 

To which each pleasing thought gave birth, 

The cheerful moments pass'd along, 

TiU midnight did the day prolong : 

When the delighted Doctor said, 

*^ See how your kindness is repaid. . 

'^ For.wben with virtue's friends I stay^ 

^^ And pass the happy time away^ 

<' 'Tis thus I preach, 'tis thus I pray. 

" For to virtue it is given, * 

^^ To laugh and sing and go to Heaven." 

Each b^de good night, and went to bed} 
Nor fear'd the morrow's aching head« 

cc 2 
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The morrow came, with aaiiing fiMWf 
The ladies rivall'd all the jjraoe* : 
Nor fail'd to press the sage to stay 
And charm them through aoother dar. 
When he repUed,— « Indeed I gnere 
«« To say that I nrast take my leave." 
« If," said the 'Sqaire, « it must be 8«, 
*' L«nd me your ear.beftNre you go ; 
*< That I a sportsmaq's li% (for aiine 
" Doth all its character* coalmie,) - 
« May prove, in ev'ry sawe andaed, 
** With what is virtnom^ wlwiia gvod, 
** As any otker that w« scaa 
<* In the long history of Ban. 
♦* I wish, in akoH, te wi^ wvay 
*« The foul disgwt of ycHlcHav, 
*' Which may have prey'd api^ yow wad, 

'^ Worn the nida craw williwhmyMidia'd; 

'' And that no f^Mnre foamaay «^ 

'' In ent*ri4g at a <por«sMn*a gale. 

^' —I keep stoat k— tatafortfca 

*^ I Weed iq; cowsais for the 

*^ l><^kowMb«Wfo««a 

♦» And ReT«wr4*« 

** Mj aeigkboan 

'' With «k««itfo| 

*" A*d 4H«tt<Miy it 

^^ S^-^ tW d<>^el*» 
^^ Aad lk«x ^ Mv 

** I^U^tNMi \i«4«e> 

■wtkin imin I 
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^^ Our Rector is a scholar rar^, 
<< Few of his cloth more learned are ; 
<' While in his Ufe we daily see 
<^ A pattern of true piety : 
'< Nor is a better sportsman found 
<< In all the sporting country round. 
<< But wJien by him the infant's fed, 
<^ When age receives his daily bread ; 
'^ When in the church on sabbath-day, 
<^ His flock he teaches Jkow io. pray, 
<' Directs to Heaven and leads the way ; 
<^ His calling he dotb not disgrace, 
<^ Tho' through a mom he leads the chace, 
'^ And, as he hills and dales defies, 
^' Joins the loud 'hunter's jovial cries.'* 
^^ — Practice these virtues," %ntax said, 
^^ Nor be of Qod or man afiaid ;*-*- 
'^ iWhile such a well form'd date is given, 
*^ Eiyoy your sports and go to Heaven.^ 

No#, after, many a fhvewell greeting. 
And cordial h^pes .of ftature -meeting. 
But not without a spell of eating. 
Which the lunclieon^ mid^rday board 
Did in abundant' stile afford $ 
Pleas'd withrthe sporting 'Squire's bounty. 
The Doctor sought.tlie neighb'ring county ; 
When soon the woody hills appear, 
And verdaat vales of Devonshire. 

The day was just on the decline. 
And the sun did but fiuntly shine. 
When as they thus approachM a town 
Which is to western trav'ller known, 
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They were saluted by a noise, 

Porm'd by a crowd of men and boys, 

While female voices join'd the rattle ; 

But whether it was peace or battle, 

Did not with certainty appear 

Till the strange cavalcade drew near. 

Crack'd drums and post-horns first combin'd, 

To aid the din which came behind, 

With sounding pans of evVy shape, 

And chords of most discordant scrape ; 

While shaken pebbles made a stir 

In many an hollow cannister. 

Now deep-ton 'd base and treble shrill 

Was heard, at intervals, to fill 

The medley of discordant tones, 

Brought up with sounding mairow-bones. 

The rude procession followed after, 

Through avenues of roaring laughter ; 

With which the crowd that lin'd the street, 

Did this gay ceremony greet. 

<' Such a strange show I ne*er have seen," 

Syntax exclaim'd, << what can it mean ? 

^' Patrick, you may perchance explaiq 

*« The hist'ry of this noisy train." 

" Please you," Pat answered, " I can tell 

<^ This frolic business mighty well 9 

^^ For there*s no place I ever saw, 

^^ Where this is not the parish law : 

^^ Though not with all this how and when, 

" IVe seen it. Sir, at Sommerden. 

^^ 'Tis a procession us'd of course, 

^^ When the grey mare^s the better horse ; 

^^ When a wild wife doth play the game, * 

'^ Of wearing; what I must not name, 
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^' Though I must own that my tongue itches 

" To say, when she doth wear the breeches ; 

^^ And the poor fool dare not resist 

** The terrors of her threatening fist : 

** Then, thus your Reverence, as you see, 

" With frolicsome festivity, 

*^ The jovial neighbours celebrate 

" The down-fall of a hen-peck'd ^lafe." 

— ^Thus as he spoke, the noisy throng, 

In due disorder passed along. 

Wide antlers which had whilom grac'd 

A stag's bold brow, on pitch-forks placM, 

The roaring, dancing bumpkins show, 

And the white smickets wave below, 

While suited to the rustic manners, 

The petticoats appeared as banners* 

— ^A slow-pac'd donkey^s seen to bear 

Plac'd back to back the hostile pair, 

Who there display the angry mood 

That forms the gamesome interlude.* 

While homed honours deck his brow, 

She does bespatter him below, 

With what a ladle can bestow ; 

Whose foul contents, for very shame. 

The modest muse would blush to name» 

Her big fist gave its frequent blows. 

Which he received nor dare oppose. 

But with loud cries and humble suit. 

To cease at length to play the brute. 

Then on a tumbril in the rear 

A kind of mash-tub did appear, 

* This Cei'emoDy which is called a Skimmingtonj and is com- 
moo ill many farts of England, consists of a procession to cele- 
brate the triumph of a yirago of a wife, over a submissive and 
humbled husband. 
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Whenee a rude hand that scarce was seen,^ ' 

Envellop'd in thick 4»ninehe8 green, 

ScatterM among the gaping swains 

Some filthy flood mix'd »p with grains. 

Which to the right and left bestow'd, 

In such nice splashes on the crowd, 

That with a well aim'd jirk, forsooth, 

It might' fill Up some laugher'^ m««th« 

— ^A .female, whoee vimgo form 

Was figured to direct tbe'storm, 

On a three-fbld btt>eim«4iticii saddled) 

Was armM with eggs both firesh and addled^ 

Which, through the crowds applausrre cheers, 

BeplasterM noses, eyesandears. 

Thus as they passV), thu noisy nmt 

BnlargM their throsits with damVuus shout. 

PhiUis, erecting either Mr, 
Began to praaoe and tokh aad rear ; 
And whethiMr Syadaat wmiMamo, 
DisshM in the nddstofaU tlMahow, 
With peril oTan ovefftkf^ow : 
While Fit, with tlHreat^iag iAr beetrofc 
Fint Punch amid the hawBi^ cniwd. 
But ^mane ftel ImmI an>e^ let % 
That hit hiai baldly eai tke eye. 
And $lreaaui^ down Ifecfcaeithcwtar'd 
With «}Hid yiOk y» 
WhiW gfmia» hy aiftple 
tVerSx ataxia a MiMi 
WW, t^ru^ weM^ tma MtiKw ftwy, 
With H«^^>i r«w pwsawd his w^y 
AmI^ hiii>tia|t |MaMtl» 
VWkd«a«aiwaa 
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Here though by noisome smell o'erpower^d. 
To freshness he was quickly eeower^d : 
From his feet unto his erown^ 
Pat bnishM him up and rubb*d htm down, 
But not till he himself had been 
Subject to kitchen quarantine* 



Syntax made dean^ in mrm chair aciatad) 
Was by the landlord humbly greeted 
With sorrow, that the counticy^folk 
Should have annoyed him with' tfaeir jokt* 
But *twa8 accustom with the people 
As anciait as the palcish «teeple> 
A kind of ceremonial law^ 
To keep the. marriagp pairs in aw^ ; 
And whieh they never will withold 
Till married women cease to scoldi 
Or men in hope of quiet Uvea ^ 
Refuse a beating from theis wivea t 
<< But if/' heaaid, «^yQu wiah to know 
<< The real history of the show^ 
^< Or any other branch of knowledge 
<^ That, ia oblaia'd in school or coU^fe^ 
<< Our Curate will, I doubt not join 
<< Your social :pipe or .evening wine^ 
^^ Nor fail to aid you in the facfcing 
<^ Ofypuraapan^pii and chicken. 
'^ Of middle age he has. the vi|pour| 
'< But rather comical in figure^ 
<* And thus of late he has the .nkme 
*' Well known in literary fiime, 
<< With which the. gentry of our club 
<< Have pleased thia learned man to dAilii. 

VOL. II. JD.d 
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** Tis tmken from a fimioas book 

*' In wkieli a ]roa Bbonld please to look, 

** I can tlie pleasant rolame borroir, 

^ So tkal I send it back to-morrow, 

" Wkere in the prints tbal deck the page, 

** You'U see the learned, rev'rend sage, 

** So like in ev'r)' point of view 

^ Of hat and wi^ and featares too^ ' 

" It nu^t be thooght Ike artist's hand 

" Did oar ori^^nal cofanand. 

" Nay *MOD^ ibe gossips of oar town, 

^ He'll soon be by this title known, 

^ J$ well 1 doabt not as his own. 

^ Nor does this laughing hamoor tease him,-- 

" ladeed, it rather seeMS to please Um." 

Ther who have Doctor Syntax seen. 
In all the points where he has been, 
M«st know hia hent is chiety bent 
(M ge»Vo«s deed, with grave inleat ; 
Birt still his frncToH bespoke 
The lively tans^tn- by Ua jake, 
And thongh his looks deaaas wor« Mcn, 
He aars'dthesMli^thoaghtwitlitt: 
And hen he felt thn fta a^ rfae, 
fVoB certaa ecttntriaiti— , 
As thay Bight be dispoa'd to atfi^ Ua^ 
In o«r, who, sMre ar laaa, waa Uhe him. 
Tlmagh it is tiwe that he — j p uU eJ, 
Twa- 4Mpr of »• >e or dre** iieetacted, 
Or aM<«f(n thapr, so Unk and Ihin, 
K-or ieBffthen'd chia. 
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Who sometimes gives the look of brother 
To those who never saw each other^ 
Which now produced the fond conceit, . 
Big with the ^v.'ning's promisM treat. 
Th' invited Curate sopn appear'd, . 
The Doctor mbb'd his eyes and stared, 
Look'd in the mirror, that the view 
Might in his eje hia form renew, 
Nor less admiring than amaz'd, 
He on the rivd Syntax gazM. 

At length, all drolleries explained, 
A friendly, social humour reign'd. 
The table smiled with plenteous fare, 
The bottle and the bowl were there. 
And 'mid the pipers ascending smoke. 
The counterparts .alternate pfioke.*. 

Syntax. 

<< My Host, r doubt not, told me true 
^^ When he referrM me, Sir, to you, 
^< That you wpiild to my imnd explain 
^^ The meaning of the noisome train^ 
^' Which in the ev^nisg of the day, 
^^ Not only stopped me on my way, - 
^^ But with their rout were pleaa'd to greet me^ 
^^ And with most foul salutes to meet ipe. 
^^ Its hiatVy perhaps may be 
^^ Far in remote antiquity, 
*< But mem'ry does not now recall 
^^ A trace of its originaL" 

Co BATE* 

^^ Nop yet can I,— but I suppose 

^^ It was among the vulgar shows 

» 

II II — ■- -■ . -- --.- 

* See FroBtupiece. 

sdS 



904 TOUB OF DOCTOR StIfTAX. 

'^ When Butler wrote, as lii» droll wit 

^^ In Hudibras has painted it : 

^^ A book writ in most menry strain, 

^' The boast of Charles the second's reign, 

<< And so much fun it did. impart, 

^< The King oould say it all by heart, 

<^ Though ydu must hnow, he quite (^rgoi 

<< To ask if Butler starvM or not. 

<< But I shall not attempt to tell 

^^ A story you could paial so weU« 

** —-As to this custom, I must owu, 

<< It might as well be tet alone ; 

^^ But when in matrimoiMal strife 

<< A husband's cudgeUM by Ids wife^ 

'^ In country«place, His rather common 

*^ Thus to compliment the woman, 

f^ And by this noisy, nasty plan, 

« To cast disgrace upon the mao^'* 

SVNTAX. 

<' Bui tell ve^ if tius Id^ Af aportiiif 
*< May happoft wkmm «w gaet-m nMcrtii^ ;• 
** And, if Ha nay tkeaa hanoara pcanre, 
<* Who's audgeU'd wbila ha's oiaki^ Ian 
** If so, I am alraady doM, 
** To ftgun in a Skimmk^tom." 

CrRATE, 



** No, tttt, tfca pair WMt ■ated ba 
** Who sttffHs thk foul caarteoj ; 
» But haw, goad Sir» «aa 1 «ppoaa 

** That yoa awMMUitar*4 laanla Mow, ^ 

«« That aay vwMa law or high 

*" Wwdd ti«al >wt laitk iad^>i*T 2" 
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Syntax. 

<^ It is not Barely to oiy glory ;— 
^< But Uatea, and I'll tell my story : 
« — ^Sometime ago, I lost my wife, 
^' And mine is now a single life : 
<^ When by tlie ooimsels of a-friend, 
^' Who thought my present state tb mend, 
^^ I, without telling whem and howsj 
^^ To a feir widow made my bows : 
^^ A buxom, tall and comely dame, 
*^ Who wish'd, 'twas said, to change her name, 
'^ And if I could her thoughts derine, 
'^ Would not, perhaps, ha^e snees'd at mine. 
*^ She was with elegance* arvay'd, 
^\ And full-trim'd fashidn^s ton displayed. 
<< We chatter 'd fiMt abottt the: wtether ; 
^^ But when our diairs got iieair together,' 
^^ And hints had pass'd of tender things ; 
^^ She took her lute and touched the strings : 
'^ She sangy andharisfftiaeeentapfov'd 
^^ How dweet it was Iso he baUv'd ; 
^^ When a oanfounded^cnnAroas' screen 
^< That kept us both from being seen, ' 

^^ Surpris'd us by its sudden fliU : - 
'^ After a most tremendous squall, 
^' As she was sinking with alarms 
'^ I caught the fair one in my arms, 
<< Where after layii^ atill^andquiet, 
*^ She thought it* Am to breed a riot ; 
*^ Nay, when. the hurvying servants «ame, ' 
** Caird. me by err 'ry horrid name ; 
<* Then, with a blow I scarce could slaild, 
^^ She to my head applied her hand, 
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'^ And ev^ry finger had a nail 

'^ That did my pallid cheeks assail, 

'^ Which, as I Yainly slrug^ng stood, 

<^ Were seen defiu^'d by trickling blood. 

*^ Then, as she .cftU*d me knave And brute 

^' I felrthe fury of her foot, 

^^ Whose pointed strokes were aharpand shocking^ 

*^ And« were I to unreU my stocking, 

*' The vengeful marks I now could show 

'^ Of hickings got Aree weeks ago : 

<^ And, my sad story to prolong, - 

f^ She did not spar^ her shriU-tonM tongue. 

'^ When sjbe was in my arms enfolded 

*^ How I wa^ kiek'd and cuffed and scolded I 

^* No hen-peck*d mate was e'er worse used, 

<^ My fa6e was soratcb'd, my legs were.bruis'd^ 

'^ My wig despoird, my neck-doth torn, 

^^ So I ran ofl^ amas'd, forlorn, 

^' From all this amVous fire and fuel, 

^' To poultices and water-gruel : 

'^ But thanks to Heaven^ who gave me lafe^ 

'^ The Harridan was not my wife. 

*^ — ^Thus I have plac*d before your view, 

*^ A history, so sad, so true, 

^^ As it may be of use to you. 

^^ Shun then all widows, nor be seen 

" To court a dame, where there's a so^en.^' 

Curate. 

^^ Tbese things will happen, as we see, 
^' From time and chance we none are fipee, 
^' Eath most fulfii Us destiny 
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'^ — I also can unfold a fim^, 

'^ Which was broug^fat on by am'rous play^ 

^^ Though not so splendid in its way, 

'^ Nor was such triumph to be won 

<< As with your high-wrought Amazon. 

<^ 'The time's long past, and IVe forgof 
'< Whether I were rude or not. 
'^ I cannot say or yes or no, • 
^^ Though perhaps it might be so ; 
'^ But, poising a large folio book, 
^^ My landlady's outrageous cook, 
'^ Who, whatever were her other charms, 
^^ Had a most potent pair of arms, 
'^ Laid me all prostrate on the floor, 
<^ And thus concluded my amour. 
a — 'Twas RaUigKs Hisfry of the W&Hdy 
<< That SaUy Dripfing'% ftiry hurlM ; 
«< But as tlie worid had ta'en the field, 
'< I felt it no disgvace to yield x 
'^ And thus, I think, my Rev'rend brother 
f^ Our fates resemble one anotlier." 

Syntax. 

* . 

'^ Our tempers too, for you ba^^ ^pofce,. 
^^ As is my taste in daseiQ joke.. 
'^ Nor do I wond«r some may see 
^^ A likeness between you and me : 
^< Though thet indeed, might well appear 
^^ Before we met together here ; 
*^ Because in ^v'ry town is seen 
^^ A book I wrote to cure th^ spleen, 
^^ In which, by fiiitkfal art pourtray'd^ 
^^ My portrait is at length displayed. 
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^^ I see youVe my fiioeiious grin, 

^^ Nor do you lack my Imgtk of chin ; 

'^ I think too as my eyes presage 

'^ That we nwy be of equal age^ 

<' And in our sev'ral shapes are shown 

*^ An equal share of skin and bone : 

<< So far I think we*re nidier like, 

^^ As may the calm observer atiike : 

<< Besides, the churoh doth clolhe onr back 

*^ In the simUitmde of black, 

^^ And we prefer <Nir brains to rig 

^^ In the grave dignity of wig, 

<^ Li^Ting the simple hair to grace 

«« The dan^ prawlwr's boyish feceu 

^^ — So fiur ao Mkn mmr penasm are, 

<« Such our appearuRe bmbbI dadnre, 

«' That it may make good hnmov la^gh, 

^ As we onr evening beverage qimi^ 

'« Abetter 

« Doctor^^* 
^^ Yonr fetwi Fve mm m \tt ponrti^^d 
^ lathe feasMTbvrwUdilbave rand, 
''^ And«lNJIwitb«liad|iBHnn^Mieil, 
^ N«w lbaw«eanibea^e»wb»«raleit« 
'^ M>bMandwn 

^ Woas jmes Mid tibas I w Ml 

'^^s^ MM vvam «lir 
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^ To have theteDf»ledg6 jou jj^oaki 

<' Andmynind^elBd wsbehtadmB • 

^^ As that wludi leamkif dotb cooinr ^ ^ 

^^ On your distinguidi'drdianietter.; 

<^ rd eare not were I fiift.or thbi, ; 

<^ Or who migiit I— ^h «r wlie night grto ; 

^< But prpttdiai anyway: to jshai^i . i _ . 

<^ The well-kBOwntkle.whidiyba'bear. 

« I wish «7 ktaestifioaeiiiieuhQttor, 

<< Than to be like .]ton:d fe kHre^i - 

^ And Doctor fiyntaK';Bick->naiaM.'be) 

^< While tongueff ttan.give tfaati name to^ine*^^ 

Thus wiih .kiftd4lM»ttgfat^ tkcnightdbflgan^ 
And quiek the*pleaeanl nwwwKa nuu^ 
The rubied glass, Urn wcU4iMkk|Minl^<! 
Awoke the^fvel^'ftDweCMidLi^t '<»?';'%.! 
But they bad n<Ma«o le^eimfenrU'^ mi k ; 
They staMner'd oat (what^q^bevifateid ; • 
And as each loUi\i«i?aaay irhair» i' . . li ; 
Sleep seizM them both' and fix'd'ihen^ 4here« 
Thus as they dii<thaii(ilttmbB»B take; •'« 
They loobM^atf^ikii aawlMi anicaket) i r 
For when' the litntilbndlspfd the dttot •n/ ..; 
invited bylheipidMA^eisliOBe^ ;. *« 1 nA^ xi t 
And gave tkeDeetiMr^oibeitol *. r it • / ; / 
With due. atteadaDeejtetaabed^.. . n; . ^ « 
They took the Gunrtei wilKm]i.M»»^. «'.*>..: 
And sawUto safetand haister^diihan^ u'*\ .' 
While Syntax on vaeteadjc fcht^ '« i' n' t '^^ * 
Was slowly guided tibvougk flwttrett si ^^ 
And him 4he roathv haip^dilis iflambor^ v 
Up to the Curate's aivy wkmOkVewi' . « - ; 

VOL. II. ' «^. ■ :^. ^.I ' . ^ 



310 TOUB OF DOCTUB 8VMTAX. 

Thus as thay talk'd or looked or oior'd, 
These Doctors had their Ukeness prbr*d : 
Alike with punch each charg U hk head| 
Alike had sought eadi other's bed. 
And slept unconscsious of tlie somur - 
That head<faches might produce tOHMnrtfur, 
r— Poor Patrick who had play^ 'the sot^ 
His zealous duties qnke Ibrgot ; 
And, to attain hia roost unsAilei) 
Had passed the iii|^ wkUn the ataUe. 
<^The morning caoie but came too aoon^ 
For these two Ukenesses till neon 
Possession of their pillows kept, 
So li|Ke each other had they* slept ; 
And when they 'woke around them i^tf^A 
Alike confounded and afoas'd ; • 
Alike thought on their mutual name) 
And felt an e^ual sense of shame ; 
But both appearU when^ Ans they met, 
Their evening's Itbeoess to fo^et. 
6ynta:ic who fearVl aU UNghft bn known 
Throughout the tittle^tetlle town, ^ 
Thought H^onld be wiae-fet hm tor go, 
Nor through the doy beeoiM aahowy 
Put leaye the Curato to the glory, 
Of making out a pati'rtnig stecy. 
•»Now as hf did his way pnrsnv 
Reflection oflbr'd to thei view 
Of his keen intellectual oye- 
No sense that seemVL like fla«leiy% 
—Far otlier feoUngs were awake; 
Upon his general thonghi|8 ^ break ; 
And with a tone of BMlan<^)y, 
He to himself unveU'4 his folly. 
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<< Tlmt norldi mM is franM by natiire 
^< A weab^ a frail, aBarring creature, 
<< We all must know, aa all most aee ; 
<< But. in iriiat portion or degree, 
<< We fldften erenla^^e the 8tii& 
<< Whick gine variety to Klb, 
<< That on otureelfee alone depeodi 
<^ For its beat iiset and ita ends. 
<< Reason a Adthftil gnide appeafs 
<< That streagthena with enereeee of years ; 
<< The aealoos ehampiim of the heart, 
<< When passion, with insidious art, 
^ Assails us wh^ri^ wa all tan tett 
<< Oar errors and oar mtae^ JhnsU \ 
« As in old ts«M8, feat past and gone^ 
<^ The. world was told by Solomon. 
« — ^*Tis not to youth I now •aa» preaisUng ; 
<< Years andezpevienbe I ani'Maehiiig s 
<< And here naheaiii anA alLlifone, 
<( I to my bosom daMiMife loiown, 
<« Those errora whith i fad nly own; 
^ A generous seme, a nbUte pride, 
<< May sometinms^iMd'AeaMnd abide 

« From the proelse a«d rigid rales' 

<< Which wisdom teacbs» iH' her schools ; 

<< But then the object and the end 

«< Do in their very aatWe teftd, 

^ Though transient ewor they supply, 

«< To guard the mental energy. 

« But ah, poor Synrtastl miist not thou 

** To scourging reasett humMy Jbow, » 

<* To think, a vain complytng lo6l, 

«< Thou hast been led to play tha fool. 
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*^ For ny, lank form soihe may upbraid me, 

'< Bat am I, sot what nature made me i 

^^ They whose Fat threats to buiist their akiiii 

'^ May shake their sides betiallse I^m thin : 

^< Let them laug^h od> and what of that I 

<< If thin, they'd lai^ if I werofist | 

^^ And jokes wiU never fiul' to riad ^ 

^^ From striking contrarieties. 

<' But o'er the bowl to loose your senses 

'^ By « ¥ain Curate's vain pretences, 

^< And furnish out a Itaf^ijig tale, 

^< For country boobiM o'«r lAaii; ate, 

<< Is such a kindof :««Md'rbig UAf^ 

'^ Which though laaltiMght you wera sa, 

<^ Ought n€fm . to JnakB.'yo» asclnnchisly* 

^ —The tums.thai'in tt&filMatflei Hm\ 

^^ Ha»totaiy:lHaMdfi>nlukiegHren^. ' * _ 

^ Have (apbiioii^d aia in VavJoiia waya, 

<< ^Vhichsomenif^.blaaQsaiMl.toiiioiBaypnaise, 

^< ^d as it hi^ffiros )Diay prorvafce- 

«< r^e friendly ntf^iit^ tbo ^iMtlMt johfi^ - 

<< But still I h^pft that Iri^s^preftir'd - 

<^ To go where. wMton'asMieaiS'JlMrd.s 

<< And that the, s^oacr* wM4k last Migl^ ^pHat, 

<< Will of my ftOlies b^ Ao^la8t4'' 




> • 



Here did his pond'ri|^.laatura«lose> 
Which seem'd to giva hift mind repose^- 
And in calm silence on be jode . 
Until he reach'd hi» a^g||t's abode : 
For Patrick, fearia^ .a^joha4ioa» 
Said nought, to forwaid ^oaversation.. 
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OF transiant tNrik we endure 
Sleep is a kind anil freqiiMt core * 
And tlie Texaticlnd' oter nfght ' 
Will someti^ies^ay kt rtorningf s ligttt 
We know it will' Mt iilway s eftfie 
The pang^ that wtit ' tk^n dibeas^ : ' 
The fever's wi^ehfUI Wi^rnngr^kt ' ' 

When th' impelnotn' pulses beftt,- ' 
May ask the widi'd4br<boon in Vafin 
The eyes to clo^i^ and Vitiitsh paiir : 
But still the g<mt, the'i^ckitig stone, - 
Its calming influence g^teftilown, 
When, aided l^y the opkte pbW^r, 
They steal but one' appeasing hour. 
— ^The mind is not indebted less 
For short cessations of distr^s, * 
When it puts off live -eTenifig sorrow '■' 
Till the wakeful hour to*morrow, 
While fancy pft its powers nta^ call 
T' amuse th' oblivioos interval: 

■ 

Syntax, 'tis true, there's no eoneettling, 
Had in his mind a certain feeling, 



S14 idUE OF DOCTOA STHTAX. 

When moral sense and cleric pride, 

Would wounded be and mortified. 

Besides, if that known, chattering dame. 

Who flies about, entitled fame, 

Should his late oTening's hist'ry take 

T^amuse Yds friflnds around the l4U^ 

To him or them, in any measure^ 

It would not prove a source of pleasure* 

•—But whatsoever harm was done^ 

lie felt Hwas to himself alone ; 

And what his felly did impart, 

Arose but from a warmth of hearti 

Reason had bent to th^ conftroul 

Of what was the merci dow of soul ; 

While conscience sejt the ipatter even^ 

And thus he felt hin^lf fi^fjgiYen. 

^— His pipe he smok'd^ thfi wine was good, 

Becalm'd his thoi^ghls, .^y sleep subdued, 

Without a hint from achi^ head,. 

At early hour he sought tw bed*. 

Mnhat dreams by fancy were begot, 

Or did he dream, or did be not,, . 

*rhe Muse wou^d think it.y^in^to pO'» 

Into the fruitless n^stjerj ; . 

But when his eyps epM on the n^orrow. 

Kind sleep had eaf'd 1^ of h^ ^rrq^^ . „ 

And the vexation olrer*|iig|kt 

Had left him at th^ momi^'s light . 

Charm'd with the beauty oUhe day^ 
And the surrounding S€(^n€% 9fk,guy^ 
Where nature in her loveli^t hue * 
Displayed the animating view 



Of woods above, of mteds below, 

Where ^mid the green the flowVets blow^ 

And chrystal waters softly flow ; 

While active rural lifk combinM, 

To fit the landscape fi>r tlie mhid, 

As it invitee refleetion^s eye 

To the earth^s rich variety,-^ 

With such a soiHie to gaze upon 

Th' enrapturM Doctor travelled oii. 

—Within the windKmg of a vale, 

'Mid blended charm of kill and dale, 

And shaded by a spreading grove. 

Where Dryads might be fbign^d to rove, 

A stately, ancient mansion rose 

Which titled aticestors had chose ' 

In former times to be the seat 

Where rixral- grandeutf fonnd retreat. 

And now might seem tp travHcrs eye 

Beaming with hospitality. 

— 'Twas here that Syntax <^nc*d to see 

^ woman spinning 'neath i| tree 

Whose boughs o W-5pread a stfa#-rooPd cot, 

Which was somb labh^ng' peasant's lot. 

f« Tell me,'' he said, ** my honest dame, 

f < The state, the character and name, 

f« Of him or her who; by Heaven's grace, 

f< Possess that noble, Irhartning place.'' 

<« ^Tis I^ady Bounty,*^ she replied, 

<< Who does in that fine house reside : 

« All that you see, Sir, is her own, 

<< But she has long been better known 

^^ For the good deeds which do resound 

</ From grateful toagoes the country round. 
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^^ To bless us all it doth appear. 

'< That Heaven has plac'd this lady h^re. 

^^ It seems to be her only joy, 

<^ Her time, her fortimey .to bniplpy 

<^ In doing what let real godd* 

^' — ^My tears express nay gratilade ; 

^^ For in that cot my husband lltf , 

<< With useless limbsf and^^ighlleas eyei^ 

*^ Whom the lightning'9 piercing flaaue 

'^ Has rendered sensolassy VUiikd.wid lame, 

'^ But all the comfort. he, cane Jkoow^ 

^' Her care, her kindness do beatoi# i. ' 

<< Nor does.sbifr loU at hoibe at eaae ; • 

^^ She watches o'er * her ehaiities: 

'< E'en here she come% as^sent bgr Haaveiu 

'^ To see that what fihe gives iagtwa; 

^^ — Nay, while the poor she. doth supfrfy, 

^^ A splendid hospitality - • . ^ 

** The rich, who visit {ler^ r6$eive. 

^< With the proud wdeaniesheri^aii gpVit^"' 

Syntax, with all this story.eharm'd, 
And his benignant bosom^ twja'd. i 
Resolv'd to view th^ee proud dooMuis 
Where so much joative beauty reigns, 
And ply his skill to sketch the ^eeaea 
Where so much virtue iatervfMS- * 
— Near an alcove he <tQok his seat . 
In view of this superb reireftt ;} 
Then, in his sketch-book, 'gaa to 'trace 
The leading features of the plaee : 
And with a practia'd ey^^^c^jBhija^ 
The picturesque of hisdeajiga* 



a. 
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— ^A gardener soon to Patrick canie 
To know his master^s raak and name ; 
When Pat ran all his virtues o'^er. 
Told what he was— ^and somewhat more. 

The pencil now employed its power ; 
Nor had the Doetor passM an hour 
In tracing, with* his utmost care, 
A scene, at once so grand, . so fair, 
When Lady Bounty eame to know 
What for his ease she could bestow. 
And with an hospitable grace^ 
The well-known feature of the place, 
To dine he kindly was invited. 
Nor was the smiling goodness slighted : 
When with this welcome she addressed 
Her rev'i^nd and delighted guest. 
'^ — Since Doctor Syntax here is come| 
^< He must believe himself at home^ 
'< And all that can his wishes crown 
^' He will consider as his own : 
'< For while he sojourns he will be 
** The object of all courtesy ; 
^^ And to a yet far distant day 
<< 'Tis hopM he will prolong his stay/* 
— ^The dinner o'er, the blessing given 
For ev'ry bounteous grace of Heaven, 
The Doctor who would never balk 
A certain love he had to talk, 
And which we know is least withstood 
When wine is plenty and is good, 
Had in a strain of modest glee 
Told all his curious kistory: 

VOL. II. pf 
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iN^ot that the Muse doth mean to hint 
He here would go beyond the stint 
Or learned sages* due decorum^ 
When thfe full bottles smile before em* 
— ^The interesting story done, 
Which had a fond attention iVoii^ 
The mansion's mistress silencie brok^ 
And thus in pleasing accents spoke. 

Lady Bounty. 

^^ It doth, indeed, my spirits cheer, 
<^ To see the Rev 'rend Doctor here, 
^^ Whose many virtues, nay ivhose taste, 
^< Appear, by none, to be surpassed ; 
<* Nay, that same thance, I happy call 
<^ Which tum'd kis &ce tbw'rds BoutUjf Hall : 
^^ And while kis conversation gives 
^^ That pleasure which with knowledge lives^ 
^' I trust he will employ a day 
^^ His graphic talents to display 
^^ On the rick, charming scenes which bound 
^^ My range of ornamental ground : 
<^ And that by his superior taste 
'^ My ilntique sculptures may h6 placed, 
'^ (Too long the victims of neglect,) 
<' In pi'oper site, with due effect ; 
^^ It is a favour I skall ask 
<^ That he would undertake tke task ; 
<^ Nay, suck assistance to impart 
^< Is a free boon he owes to Art, 
*^ YHiich, for these trophies' sake, demands 
^^ Tke labour of his head and hands." 

The Doctor, kighly flattered, bow'd. 
And marks of due obedience shew'd, 



VOI4UME SECOND* 91!> 

Then promis'd, with to-morrow '» sun) 
The curious work should be begun, 
Nor would he go till it were done. 
The morning came, with utmost care 
The Rev'rend Artist did prepare, 
With all his pencil's skill to trace 
The beauties of this favourM place. 
When Lady Bounty to beguile 
His labours with i^pproving smile, 
Stood on the terrace- wall to view 
The Doctor's progress as he drew : 
When, at once furious and alarmM, 
And with most uncouth weapons armM, 
Led on by Pat, a noisy crew 
Did a wild swarm of bees puraue, 
And, with a loud and tinkling sound 
Of rustic cymbals, chasing round 
The flying rovers, eager strive 
To tempt them to the offer'd hive : 
But all these sounds were made in vain ; 
They did their humming flight maintain, 
And, spite of pan and pot and kettle, . 
Chose on the Doctor's head to settle. 
— It must be thought indeed most strange, 
That this wing'd populace, who range 
In search of sweets, should hope to swig 
The liquid nectar in a wig ; 
And there, though learning might be crpwn'd,* 
That food ambrosial would be found ; 
Put still it seems the Royal Bee 
Would thither lead his colony. 
«— The Doctor felt no small alarm 
As he beheld the approaching swarm ; 

F f 2 
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And when their buzzing threats surround liim^ 

The fears of such a foe confound him, 

Who with a thousand stings might wound him/ 

— The screaming liady did entreat 

That he would not forsake his seat, 

But by all means avoid a riot, 

And let them take their course in quiet ; 

As then, she from experience knew. 

No harm, no evil would ensue. 

The Doctor said, ^^ while I have breathy 

^^ 1^11 run and not be stung to death," 

Then off his hat and wig he threw. 

And up the terrace-steps he flew. 

Patrick with impetuous tread. 

Flung the hive towMs his Master's head 

To save his bald pate from the chace 

Of this same flying stinging race. 

They then hurried down the slope, 

Which was so steep they could not stop ; 

Syntax went first and Patrick after, 

But both plunged headlong in the water, 

Which in a sweeping, close meander. 

Beneath the terrace chose to wander : 

Though no harm did this fidl bestow. 

But being wet from top to toe t 

And that was small, when ev'ry care 

Of the kind Lady would prepare 

What the good Doctor's state required : 

All he could ask for or destr'd. 

Was ready to obey his call ; 

And ev'ry soul in Bounty-Hall 

Did all their proud attention ply, 

So that he soon was warm and dry, 
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Talk'd o'er in^ternre of frolic ease 

His curious battle with the bees, 

And made his tumble in the water 

A source of fun and genVal laughter. 

His hat and wig the honied race 

Had not found a fit resting place, 

Or as retirM and snug retreats 

Where they might lodge ambrosial sweets ; 

So that unspoird they did remain 

When to their owner brought again. 

— His troubled toil he soon renew'd, 

And with such eager feeal pursued 

Th' allotted task^^^hat e'er the sun 

Had gone its round, his work was done. 

— Syntax had made the chaste design 

With equal space and measured line 

Which would each pleasing form admit 

Where'er the spot best suited it. 

The statues, now in order plac'd. 

The niches on 'the terrace grac'd, 

And sculptured vases were display'd 

To range along the balustrade : 

While the willow's pendent bough 

Hangs o'er the solemn urn below, 

And the sarcophagus is seen 

Amid the cypress' darksome green. 

But it appears, this was not all 

That Syntax did at Bounty-Hall : 

His pencil promised to impart 

The utmost- power of its art, 

That Madam's Boudoir might abound 

With Drawings of the scenes around. 

The Lady, in no common measure. 
Thus made known her grateful pleasure. 
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-ItADY Bounty, 

^< How to express my just regard 
'^ And how to shape a due reward, 
<< For all the service you have shown, 
^^ For what you're doing and have done, 
'^ I cannot to my mind declare 
*^ Though that shall- be my future care $ 
^^ But still there is another call, 
'^ Upon your art at Bounty-Hall, 
^^ For much I wish that you would trace 
^< The features of my homeiy face ; 
<* It would please me and others too . 
^^ To have my portrait done by you ; 
^' And, you my Rev Vend Sir, shall knoif 
'^ The reasons why my wishes flow 
'^ That you this favour should bestoWf 
^^ Expanded on the stuccoed wall 
<^ Of my old mansion's stately hall^ 
'^ You see my form at large appear. 
'^ YHien in my three-and-twentieth y^ar, 
^^ And decked in all the proud array^ 
^' Which gaudy fashion could display, 
'^ But then, I trust, my conduct proy'd 
" That I was worthy to be lov'd 
^^ By virtue's image, who was then 
^^ My husband, and the best of men, 
<' To wealth and station full alMed, 
" My ev'ry wish was'gratified, 
^' And I my splendid course pursued, 
^^ A star of no small magnitude, 
'^ And one bright track I did maintain, 
** With love and honour in my traim. 
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<< Thus fifteen yenrs of life I passed 

^^ In happiness, tM> great to last, 

^^ When Death at length appeared, and then 

^ I lost, alas ! that best of men. 

'^ He left no heirs to stamp his name 

** With perpetuity of &me, 

^^ But it appears as Heav'ns decree, 

^< That duty should devolve on me, 

^< And, from the moment when he died 

<^ Here have I liv^d and have applied 

^^ My weiUlth and time and thoughts alone 

^^ In doing what he would have done, 

^^ And, as he on his death-bed lay, 

^^ His last instructions to obey% 

^^ But though some forin my state requires^ 

^^ Some outward show, yet my desires, 

'^ Heaven knows, impel me to prefer 

^^ The form of his just almoner. 

^^ Then to th^ canvas pray impart 

'^ With touch of unassuming art, 

^< N6t Lady Bounty, of the world, 

" With all her glittering robes unfiirl'd : 

^* But as my present form you see 

'< In dignified simplicity, 

^ Such, as if a year you stay, 

" You'll see her. Doctor, every day,"-T- 

« • 

<< Madam, you know, you may command 

^^ The work of my inferior hand, 

^^ But my poor pencil is confined 

'^ To labours of an humble kind ; 

<< Nor have I ventur'd on the toil 

^ That dares consume thepainter's oiL 
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^< But if you please to send to town 
^^ And order proper colours down, 
^^ With canvas, pallet, and the rest 
" Which I may want, — I'll do my: best." 

Lady BotriiTT. 

^^ It shall be done, without delay ; — 
^^ But some short time must pass away, 
^^ E'er your most friendly pencil traces 
^^ My grateful looks and ikding graces. 
^^ And I have still a boon to ask, 
^^ To you, I trust, a pleasing task ; 
^^ You, whose peculiar virtue knows * 
'^ To act the part which I impose : 
^^ You, who can well discharge your duty 
'^ To female youth and female beauty, 
^' By fixing in the early mind 
^^ Those principles by truth designed, . 
'^ To guard them from the heart's deceit, 
^^ Which to our sex is more replete 
^' With dangers than it is to mafij 
^^ As your experience well can scan. 
^^ — ^You must know then : our schemes to vary» 
^^ That I protect a seminary 
^^ For female youth, at no great distance, 
^^ To which I ask your kind assistance, 
'^ Its style and manners to review, 
^^ And there to pass a day or two, 
<^ 'Till the arts' implements recall 
" Your presence back to Bounty- Hall." 

The Doctor with his task coBtent^ 
Gave a most ready, grave assent ; 
And, under Lady Bounty's eare, 
He, the next mom, was usher'd there. 
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From eight at least to fourteen years. 

The troop of female youth appears : 

With heartfelt pleasure Syntax viewed 

The interesting Sisterhood ; * 

Some were the rosebuds of the day, 

Some did their opening leaves display ; 

But all did the fttir promise give, 

That they were fitted to receive 

The counsels which the sage inclined 

To pour into their early mind. 

— ^The evening came, the scene was gay. 

All clad in summer^s best array. 

When the fair youthful band were seen 

Arranged upon the shaven green. 

— Beneath an oak^s wide spreading shade, 

While through its boughs the zephyr playM^ 

The sage wkh reverential pride, 

Placed the preceptress by his side. 

He threw a genial smile around 

Upon the animated ground ; 

Then upward looked, as if was given, 

A silent orison to Heaven ; 

And soon a mute attention hung 

Upon the wisdom of his tongue. 

V*^ Ye virgins fair, ye lovely flowers, 
^' The blooming: pride of vernal hours f 
'' Chase, while I speak, O chase sway 
<' Whatfe^er is frolic, lively, gay, 
^< And all y6ur culm attention lend 
« To the'fbttd i&oii&seh of a friend ; 
'^ Which, irf Hiany A future hour, 
'< May infuse their wholesome power^ 
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> ... 

^^ As it may be your lot to stray 

'^ Through life's uncertain, devious way. 

^^ O listen then, while 1 discourse 

^^ Of passion's folly, reason's force, 

*^ And the ne'er-failing strength that's g^ven 

** By laws which were receiv'd from Heaven* 

^^ — Think not that you will hfear from me 

^' The honied words of flattery ; 

^^ For nought is more the real bane 

'^ Of happiness, than to be vain : 

^' All that in this world we command 

' .... 

<^ Does on no certtLin basis stand : 

^^ Things fall and rise, and rise and fall ; 

^^ This is the common l5t of all. 

^^ Young as you are, you must have se^n 

^^ What disappointments intervdnd 

^^ To check the hopes of life's careei' 

^^ Between the cradle and the bien 

^^ Instruction too doth daily give 

" Those lessons which your minds receive, 

'^ Where from examples you may learn 

'^ Fair truth from falsehood to discern, 

'' And your yoiing opening minds prepare 

'^ Against the threats of future care : 

^^ Hence this high doctrine you will know, 

" That virtues real joys bestow, 

'^ And vice conducts to certain woe. 

" Nay, from my tongue acf^ept a truth, 

" So fitted to the ear of youth, 

" That, in this world, you may bfsliev0 

^* The wicked will not fail to grieve ; 

^^ And, though in pomp and glory clad, 

** How ofl their brightest hours are sad. 
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^* Whatever be tbe state we know, 
^' Virtue is happiness below ; 
^' Whatever the worldly station given 
'^ Virtue alone is sure of Heaven ; 
^* If theb through life to virtue prone, 
^^ The joys of both worlds are your own. 

^' Life is the path to mortal^ given 
^' That leads the good from EJarth to Heavefi, 

'^ And death the dark aq4 glooii^y W^Vi 

^^ That ope^s upon eternal day. 

*^ These are grave thoughts I well may own, 

'^ But cannot |>e too early known. 

" 'Tis not by vea^pning refin'd, 

^< I shall attract the tender mind ; 

*^ That must l^e left till riper age 

'^ Doth the experience thougl\it engage, 

'^ To take within a larger scope 

'^ The various views of fear and hope, 

^f Which may mature rejection bend 

^^ To lifers due progress- and its end. 

" — ^What is error, what is vice 

^' What the temptations which entice 

^' The early mind to what is wrong, 

^K As in your youth you dance along, 

^*, And what the joy which they deserve, 

^^ Nay will possess, who never swerve 

^^ From virtue's path, and the decree 

^' Of Heav'n-born, heartnfelt piety. 

'^ This knowledge I shall hope to teach 

'* Not by thoughts beyond your reach, 

^' But by plain maxims fix^ in truth 

■ 

^^ And suited to the minds of youth*. 

og 8 * 
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<^ The virtue wkh wkich I oommence 
^^ Is unreservM ohe^ence 
<^ To your earthly parents^'who 
'< Stand in the pla^ of God to you s 
^^ And next, your ]dn4 instructors daiQi 
^< The honours of a parent's Bwuey 
^^ To whom in your life's early hour 
<< They delegaite parental power* 



t ' , 



t .1 



'^ Such is the earliest thought impress'd 
<^ By reason on tjie ibtraian breast ; 
^< The first fond sense .that mature gives, 
'^ And the firsfc warnth the heart receives. 
<< You're of an age to know it well ; . . , 
<< And feel the tender trnth I tell^ 
<< 1 shall not, therefor^ snore enlarge 
<< Upon.thissubjeot of my charge, 
^^ But on other points infer 
^^ My views of feinale* character ; 
<^ And such aa^to my miad appears 
'^ Best suited to your sex and 




<^ Beauty dispJ^y/?. a two-'fold kind, 
<< That of the body and the. mind ; 
'^ Both are aUo wed. their .various arms^ 
'^ Each ponqu^s by its sev'ral charms* 
<< Let's try by rules of common sense 
<< What is their ge«vi|i^ excellence, 
'^ And then compere the solid good. 
<' With wbieh they both laay be endued, 
*' And what the pow^# that theypossese, 
^^ To foster humap happiness. 
'^ — ^The form requires exterior grace, 
*' While the attractions of the face 
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<< Demand th^fPoftD^piesctog^ejie^ • 

<< With a connected <fafeifn|oi}y 

<V Of features, inriglitefdeitplatfedy 

'^. And in dae ^hape by nalHm 4n|c'4 : 

<V These^ heigkten^d<l^y ctfiMtif«rdye 

^^ Or roseate bkiibai'« variety^. 

<< With flowing' locbi' display id to yieWy 

<< Of black dr bf pvrn oritii^iim bye, ' •• - 

'' And welicctadbin^'dj is vamons ways 

^< A certain admif aiioii' raite^ - , 

<< Which beattty^Dfwbateireriilinie 

<< Will]iieM«be«Cftl^4oclaiio. 

<< But OB thie fotod, )del«siiiaaibe«ie> 

'' Do ^t iaddge Ihe^idle dfttaai * 

<< That, by thofliv*riiqfigraoe.o£^HeaireB, 

<< As a decri|04f|food 'tiB,fi;inBn4 

^< For oft 'ti9'foil|ld ia'yoiv*po8Sja<8in|^ 

'< More as a tvial'thaa-a'bleesinf ; 

<< Nay, b^uty 'ofb neglected auMrtis^ 

^<, And even wre<ifcf^{WhoiftJti adorns* '. ^ 

<' Its charms^ allt4dieirbrifbtiias»*gi;y,-. 

<^ To the admiri^ eye to-day 

^< May their sell, msyblooiK di^ay ; ^ ' 

<' But from the lAFMid of di«e|K^ ' 

'^ To-morrow it may ^ease^to: please; 

^< And the late glowing* eye mity aee * 

<< The figuveof 4lefermity. 

« — Besides, we hnow,* uneowiteotttf time, 

^< When once you've passed life's «eariy prime, 

<< Will Sjaeo begin, witb i^anUiag looth, 

<^ To prey on what remaiiis of youth ; 

<< Unmindful of each yiel^HiggnMBe, 

^^ To plant the wrinkle en the face^ 
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^^ And, as advancing age draws nigh ' 
*^ To dim the glances of the eye : 
*^ While on the brow no longer play 
^^ The auburn tresses once so gay, 
^^ But now proclaim that brow so grey^ 
^' Nor is this all, — as all must know 
^^ Death is of life the common foe 
^^ That doth on nature's will attend 
^^ And ^ng us to one certain en'd; — ^' 
*' Nor will his fktal' arrow spare 
*^ The youthful form because His tkir, 
^^ But in its glowing strength and Uloora 
^^ May point it to the silent tomb. 
*' — Such then the |brm% attractive grace, 
<^ Such then the beauty of the face ; 
*^ Let us compare tfiem as combined 
^ With tKe rich graces of tiie mind. 
" --Here rests the beauty of the whole, 
^^ The mortal form, th^ immortal soul. 
'< The one that on times pinions ^ies, 
^^ The odier this worlds power defies, 
^< And looks to whei*e it never dies. 
^^' The one may smile away its hour 
'^ In youth^s exhilirating bower, 
'^ But 'tis not made to live and last 
^^ When that so cheerftil season'^s past i- — 
** Know, that the other may engage 
<< The stride of time ftT>m youth to age, 
^^ And pacing on to life's last doom, 
" Will look with hope beyond the tomb. 
" Beauty may make you angels here, 
** But virtue makes you angels there. 

" By time, by chance, by fortune's frown, 
^^ The proudest fabric tumbles down, 
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'^ And wealth is lost we often «ee, 

^' In desolating penury. 

*^ In such a change of humta lot 

^^ From the proud mansion to the cbi^ 

*Mt is the mind that must prepare 

^^ The disappointing hour to bear 

^' And mortifying load of care. 

*' Though youy yxiung friends, have not attain*^ 

^' The power by reason*s strength sustained, 

^^ But thus ihstrutted, as you feel, 

<< By sudh enlarged enlightened Seal, 

^^ These truths the teacher's words supply, 

^^ And, with supi^irior energy 

« Present them to the mi^ntal eye. 

<< — All this is right and just and good : 

^' The mind^ with moral sense endued, 

*< Doth those well-wrought foundations lay 

^< Which are not subject to decay, 

<^ And form the base on which to rest, 

^' Of this world's cheering good the best. 

^^ By that you're well pfepar'd to know 

'< What to the Gkxspel. 'tis you owe. 

'^ Tes,^ my young audience, you've been taught 

'^ Those rules with, perfect wisdom fraught : 

<< For when they first to man Were given 

<< As the immortal boon of Heavea ; 

^^ Our frillen. nature was renew'd 

<< With that full, universal good, 

'< Which did the glorious scheme supply 

^ Of universal charity, 

<< That all distinctions did repnove, 

^ <* In. one grand scene of social love ; 
^' The blessing promis'd from above. 
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<^ I have another truth to tell 
^^ On which my serious wishes dwell) • 
'^ And call you gravely to attend 
^^ Both to the preacher and the friend. 
^^ ( 'Tis that I'm anxious to relate 
^^ What is the real, social state 
^^ Of woman, since the awful date 
K Of that auspmotts era^ when. 
'^ The Hearenly jchoir to wondering men) 
'^ By their imihortal song made known, 
^^ The mercies of the eternal throne. 

<^ History on its page will show, 
^\ Which from' instruction you may know, 
^^ That e'erihe Chriatian< scheme began 
^^ WoME^ were but the slaves- of Maif. 
^* Statesrajid nations J could name 
<^ Where they could no distincti<m claim, 
^^ Nay, where your sex did scarce confer 
<^ Ought of a ineaa'ning character ; 
^' Without a choice but to pursue 
^^ The functioD8;cu8tom made- tbem do« 
^ Wlioaeactive powers did ne^er appear^ 
<< But to obey, from abject fear : 
<< While atiieKa did. to hope^deIl7. 
^' A claim to. iiwBorliditj "^ 
<^ And like the beasts that pecish,. they 
^^ LookM to com|M^set4>Be' common chty.^ 
^' Nor ^Iid.tiiey<e^(nal'iaglite' possess 
^^ That source of female, hapless, 
<^ (To whichr^ilighten'd nalioBs kiiow> 
^^; And loud pfe«lacini^ how nMurh^tliey owe$> 
^f^ Till Heath€««]odes aiid Pdg[a]|.powor 
^ Melted before the beaming hour, 
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« When that Divine Lawgiver came, 

<^ A new Religion to proclaioi, 

" That in the mind such comfort pours, 

** And which, my darling fribnds, is yours ; 

<^ : Where Women did their station find, 

^^ So suited to the human mind ; 

^< With all those views of social life 

^ Both as the mother and the wife, 

" Which justified their eqnal sway, 

<* When to command and .When obey. 

'^ To men He left the ardaous care 

^^ Of ruling policy and wacr ; 

^* To bear arms in their country's canse, ' 

^< To fl-ame the code of wholesome laws^ 

'^ And, with a bold, sagacious zeal, 

^^ To overlook the common-weal : 

'^ While women, far from public strife, 

^ Adorn the realm of private life ; 

'^ Nor. from th* allotted circle rokm, 

^ But sway the sceptre of their hdme: 

'^ There, by each fond and virtuous art, 

^^ To soften and chastise the heait ; 

^^ And all man's riider thoughts improve 

'^ By the chaste warmth of weddled love/ 

'^ Such was the change, which you must see, 
" Was mad^ in man^s society ;* • 
^' Such was the glory of that htmr, 
^^ When woman sharM domestij: power ; 
'^ And this distinction woman owes, 
" As ev'ry Christian reader koows, 
« To that High Covenant whiiA began, 
<^ When Heaven renewed its vfill to man, 
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" And Moctified tlie nuptial baeda 

" By purer laws aiid new commandB'J 

** If therefore it is well explaio'd 

" What the female tex have gain'd, 

" By the religion you profesH ; 

*' What virtues pure^ what happinesB, 

*' What honour and superior power, 

" To clothe with good the passing hour ; 

** Say can your hearts- be e'er endued 

« With a fulUtidc of gratitude, 

** For all which from Heav'n's fount ha« flow'd, 

" And Revelation has bestbw'd ! — 

" O do not your yofngboeoms boni, 

** To mahe the warmest, best return I 

" And bow can that return be made, 

" But by its sacred laws obeyed I 

" And while you groir of into life) 

'* As friend, as pai-eat, aod as wife, 

*' By action and esaai^le too, 

" Keep this great object in your view 

" And never check -the homage due. 

*' — To aid the kcause^ what powel-fUl arms 

" Are female virtue*, female durms ] 

*' For all the good you may enjoy ' 

** Take care that yours you well employ : 

" These are oomaiaBdiog pfiwers giten ; 

" Make them the instruBKBts of Heawn, 

*' In circles more or less confin'd, 

** Where your life's duties are enjOhiM. ' 

** Where worldly tores your steps may lead, ' 

*' And fond t>tfpc(ion bids you tread, '* 

*^^Mnall yniir shining virluee shower, ':" 

*T^R»uie your isfluencin? power ;■'" '*'"' ^ 
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<< Nor cease, 'oMing all ynu love or know, 

*< As far as nature will allow 

^i To make them good, and keep them so. 

<^ Here then, I' close, my darling friends I 

'^ And my o*er-flowtng heart commends 

^< The kind preeoptress to explain 

<^ (Which she will ne'er attempt in vain,) 

^< What of this subject doth remain ; 

^^ And bring the whole before yonr view, 

*^ To prove my solemn doctrines true. 

*^ She oo'your mem'ry will impress 

<^ Those duties which your lives will bless, 

<< With alliife gives of happiness.— 

<< — ^So now farewell^-^remember me, — 

<' And what I've taught beneath the tree; 
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The Doctor rose, thei Messing given 
With waving hftfid and looks to Hearen, 
He calmly left the leafy bower 
And sought the contemplative' hour. 
the evening^ passed and much he thought 
Of the yoang* train whara be had taught ; 
Then went io rest, but, e*er he slept. 

Reviewed th' aiecting scene, and wept* 

« . , • • 

What active cause his slumbers broke 
Or why at^early hoar be woke ' 
It would be needless to enquire ; 
But e'er iliC'n&ighbVmg parisk spire > 
Receiy'd ibe suA'a €tst golden ray 
And told the. bright approach of day^ 
Syntax had left hisi^wny rest ;• 
When, all bewigg'd apd fully drest, 

Hh2 
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He to tbe Window tum'd his eye 

^d viewed with sudden extasy, 

A scene of nature that combined 

Whatever cduld fill the painter's niimf. 

— Through a deep, verdant vale below, 

A chr}'8tal stream was seen to flow, 

While swelling hills with forests erowa^d, 

Did all the nearer prospect bound, 

And mountains clad in airy blue 

ClosM with their tops the distant view : 

Nor did there want the mantled tower 

Qr pointed "spire or village bower, 

l^sides the morning's moisture threw 

O'er woody dells, a misty hue. 

That formed a dusky base below, 

To heighten the ascending glow 

Which the horizon's golden ray 

Did on the summit^ peak display. 

Struck with the beauty of the view. 

He brush'd away the morning dew. 

To makd an hasty dieteh or two. 

Pat foUpw'd quick, when, having seen 

His master seated on the green, 

And withaiteptive care employed 

On the gay work he so enjoy'd, 

He rov'd about, now here, now there, 

He scarce knew why, he searee knew where : 

When, as beside a hedge he stray'd. 

From the sweet voice of village maid. 

He heard a simple strahi prolong 

From tender heart this piteous s(Hig% 

^^ Thai* the rain it did pour^ and the winds they did 
bloWy 
When we were borne over the Ferry. 
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Tho* the ram it did pour ^ j/ti Hmry^you know 
That my heart U itm Wthtomeand merrjf* 

^' But ah ! tho^ the sun so sroeeUy did shine 

As I did return o^er the Ferry ^ 
I wepty^or then Henry no longer teas mine^ 

And my heart knew not how to be merry. 



^^ The sun now will shine and the winds blow in vam. 

For Fve bid adieu to the Ferry / — 
/ ne^er with dear Henry shall pass it ag/nn, 

And my heart has forgot to be merry. ^* 

Pat listenM and soon made reply 
In his own native minstrelsy. 

f^ My dear Meg lio^d.wiUi her motbery . 
I on one side and she M Cother^ 
For a deep river ran between 
Me andihe Beauty of the. Green. 
But the banks were skiep andihe river wide^ 
And I had no horse and J cotM not ride. 

So I wished myself n pretty liith booty 

To take me oW to i* other side. ; 

» 

*^ And many a month and moHj/i a day 
And half a year had passed amayj 
And still the rioer flood vdos seen . 
^Twixt me and MargWy of the Green. 
But the banks were steep, ^c. 

• 

" At length she did a youth prefer 
Who Iho'd on the same bank with her^ 



S88 tOUR OF DOCTOR SYttTAX. 

So now ihe rher may /low on : 
My hope isjted^ my hoe is gone. 
I care not though the banks are witky 
That I have no horse and cannot ride; 

And I wish no more to be a lUtk boaij 

To take me 6*er to father side»^* 

He closM bis strain, and through the screen' 
Formed of wild flowers and branches green, 
A lass slow-pacing on was seen. 
A russet gown the maiden wore, 
And on her arm a basket bore ; 
The rosy blush was on her cheek, 
And dark brown locks hung o*er her neck, 
While eyes of blue seem*d to impart 
The symptoms of a melting heart. 
—-Pat took % peep, and quite delighted. 
Thought that the time should not be slighted. 
And that the means he might improve 
To try and make a little love. 
— Though, thought he, I'm not so clever 
To leap across a flowing river, 
I think at least I have the sense 
To get me o*er a quickset fence : 
No sooner said than done ; the rover 
Took a long run and soon was over : 
The damsel started at the sight. 
But soon recovered from her fnght ; 
When he with smile and gentle talk, 
Begg'd to attend her on her walk, 
To bear her eggs, and while the thrush 
Sung sweetly from the neighboring bush. 
In pleasing courtesy confer, 
And mention all he thought of her.— 
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*— Susan, poor gitl^ at first was coy^ 
Bat there*B a certain am'rous boy, 
Who cares not how he wastes his darts, 
Nor whether high or vulgar hearts 
Receive their points, so he can play 
And thus amuse his time away.->* 
Thus e^er Pat^s tongue for half an hour 
Had excercisM its flatt'ring power. 
She had withdrawn her look severe. 
And seemM to give a listening ear. 

While this love talk was going on, 
Syntax his morning task had done, 
And was returning stout and able, 
To prey upon the breakfast table. 
Thus, passing on, he chanced to see 
Beneath an overshadowing tree, 
Patrick engaged in amVous guise 
Devouring Susan with his eyes. 
While she, with half averted look. 
The kind discrimination took. 
— ^The Doctor, sitting on a stile, 
Resolv'd that he would pass awhile, 
And please his fancy with the view 
Of how the curious courtship grew. 
— Sometimes their jogging elbows spoke 
Half in earnest,, half in joke ; 
Then their joined hands appear'd in view. 
And then the nymph her hand withdrew, 
Tapping the lover on the shoulder ; 
At which he bolder grew and bolder; 
When his arm gently clasp'd her waist. 
Nor did she think the grasp misplac'd : 
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For, though she made attempt to shove it, 

The feeble act did not remove it. 

— And now the smiling Doctor thought 

'Twas time to set it all at nought, 

rt o interfere in the dt^bate, 

And spoil, at once, the Teie k Tcte. 

He then appeared, poor Pat was hushM, 

The nymph at first lookM down and blush'd, 

Then tript away on all her legs, 

To better market with her eggs. 

Syntax. 

" What fancy has your folly led 
^^ To stuff with trash that poor girPs head : 
^^ To trump up a long list of lies 
'^ About her ears, her nose and eyes, 
^' That though youVe been all Europe o^er, 
^' You ne^er saw such a wench before : 
'* And while your nonsense you were plying, 
*^ You knew, you fool, that you were lying.*' 

Patrick. 

^^ An* please your Rev'rence, 'twas but sporting 
^^ What a man says when he's a courting. 
^^ Believe me. Sir, no ill was meant, 
^^ And all was done with kind intent. 
^< I met the maid, and could not balk 
^^ My &ncy for a little talk : 
** She seem'd well pleas'd, — I did my best ; 
^^ 'Twas only making love in jest : 
" 'Tis what I've heard that great folks do, 
" Whenever they are pleas'd to woo. 
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^ When I 8er?'*d Cornel Debonnair, 

^' I^ve heard him to a lady swear, 

*' Though brown as chosnut, she was fain 

^^ And, faith Sir, I have beard him tell 

'* A shrieking miss she sang so well^ 

^^ That her sweet accents did inspire 

*^ A notion of the Heavenly quire. 

<^ Fve h^ard him too^ and not in fun, 

^^ Tell a fat widow, like a tun, 

'^ That she was as a Venu^ made, 

^ A pattern for the Sculptor's trade ; 

" He meant it true,--»-for she believM it, 

'^ And, with a thousand thanks, receiv'd it» 

^^ But all these fancies afe forgiven ; 

^^ If e^er man went, he's gone to Heaven i 

^ He was the best of men, ali said 

" Who knew him, whether 'live or dead ; 

** For on oife hard and well-fought day, 

^* He on the cold-stone lifeless lay^'^ 

SvNTAit. 

*' This is not the time or sec^n 
^^ For me on serious points to reason I 
^. Bat he who says whttt isiaot tnie^ 
<< Whether he be a feol like you, 
<< Or has th^ aoknowledg'd reputation 
^< Of being widest in th^ haUon, 
<< Will have eotmnitled an offence 
^^ ^Gainst virtue^ reasotty common-aense ;-« 
<^ For on the heart a lie's a blot, 
*^ Whether in palace or in cot/' 

Here this unsought-fOr converse ended| 
^he ladies on the sage attended, 
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And, at the gound of breakiast-bell, 

Took ^special care to feed him well : 

Nor did they want an equal zeal 

At ev^ry stated, plenteous meal : 

While to the charming^, female college, 

He well retum'd the food of knowledge. 

— On the next day a friendly call 

Re-sjimmon^d him to Bounty-Hall. 

The messenger, arriv'd from town, 

Had brought the apparatus down, 

By which the Doctor was to ply 

His favVite art with novelty ; 

To see what his unpractised toil 

Could do with canvas and with oil. 

The pallet set, with colours graced. 

The easel in due posture plac'd, 

The curtainM window's softened glare. 

Of fav'ring light th^ admitted share. 

The Lady seated and fuU-drest, 

Caird up those looks she thought the best, — 

When Syntax, with uplifted eye, 

And somewhat of a doubting sigh 

Whisper'd a soft soliloquy ; 

Or, with hesitation fraught. 

Rather indulg'd a doubtful thought. 

^^ How oft my pencil has preparM 
^^ To trace the guests of fiirmer's yard, 
^^ How often has it brought to view 
^' With nice design and likeness true, 
<^ The horse, the ass, the goat, the cow, 
^^ All shelterM by a barley-mow : 
<< While here I'm puzzled at the feature 
^^ Of a human, Christian creature : 
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^ But patience calls me to the test, 
« And I must strive to do my best." 
He wav'd his pencil, form'd the line 
That shapes the human face divine, 
Gave all the filatures, their due places, 
And hop'd to finish with the graces. 
Puffing and painting, on he went, 
Sometimes displeased, sometimes content, 
Until it was too plainly seen. 
One eye was blue, the other green ; 
Whereas on a correct survey. 
Her Ladyship's bright eyes were grey. 

The lady when she took a view 
Declared the gen'ral likeness true, 
But still she thought it might be stronger : 
He took the hint, and made it younger. 
By dawbing out and laying in 
The tints alternate thick and thin, 
He kept within a moderate line ; 
But made the drap'ry wond*rous fine. 
—She thought 'twould have a pretty look 
If in her hand she held a book, 
Which with a demi-serious mood. 
Might much improve her attitude : 
But it so hap'd, he cast an eye 
Upon a cake and currant^pye. 
Which an adjoining table grac'd 
With other articles of taste ; 
And thus the Doctor, while proceeding, 
Thought more of eating than of reading : 
For here attention felt a break. 
Out went the book,— What a mistake ! 
And in her hand he plac'd the cake. 

lis 
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- The laugh was load, they sought the board, 
The cake was eat, the book restored, 
The pencil movM, the flounces twirl 
And, round the robe impetuous curl. 
—Syntax now thought, « IVe done my best ; 
At least, my Lady is well drest. 
And, as my art can go no further, 
I hope, without committing murther, 
I have, at length, just made an end 
Of my kind, hospitable friend/' 
—The work, 'tis true, had no pretenee 
To that superior excellenoe 

Which some could to the canvas give. 

Whereon the figures seem to live ; 

And though this picture cannot via 

With aught *bove mediocrity. 

Yet those to whom my Lady's known 

Did all the general likeness own ; 

And she herself, above the rest^ 

Her warm and grateful praise exprewU 

—When, 'twas presented to the eye. 

In a room hung with tapestry, 

Of ancient work, with figures grim 

Of monstrous shape and threat'ning limb ; 

Whose colours, the whole room pervading, 

Had for a century been fading ; 

The contrast g^ve a glowing grace. 

Both to the ^ir, the form, th^ face, 

Which to the Rev'rpnd Limner's art 

Did those apparent powers impart. 

That, to his eye, he scarce could teU 

The wonder it was done so. well. 

But e'er he quitted Bounty-Hi|l) 
^ynt^x receiv'd a s^ious calk 
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With strong expressions, to attend 

The wish of Doctor Dicky Bend : 

And much he did anticipate 

The comforts which would on him wait^ 

In the recesses of a college, 

Scenes of good living and of knowledge. 

Which to the mind and body give 

The solid means for both to live. 

* * 

The Doctor thought to steal away. 
As he was wont, by break of day ; 
But Lady Bounty's rank and station. 
Had checked the vulgar inclination. 
And he determtn'd to regret, 
With all due form and etiquette. 
In looks that mourn and words that grieve. 
That he was forcM to take his leave. 
— The morning came, the breakfast o^er 
Phillis and Punch were at the door > 
When Syntax, in respectful tone. 
Made all his grateful wishes known, 
While ev*ry hope words could expresa 
For health, long life and happiness, 
Followed in due and stated course, 
With solemn, modulated fbree. 
Then her right hand he gently drew, 
Kiss'd it, and bowM, and said <^ adieu/* 
— ^Affected by this tender grace, 
A tear stole gently down her face 3 
^d wiping her be-moistenM eye, 
She offered this sincere reply. 
*< — rDoctor, your virtues I revere, 
** And wish your stay were longer here : 
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^^ Doctor, your learning I admire, 

<^ And much I grieve that you retire : 

^^ Your piety involves my heart 

'^ And I lament that you depart. 

^< But still I thank the happy chance, 

<< That did your wandVing steps advance 

^^ To where I pass my tranquil days 

'^ In striving humble worth to raise, 

<' And, in the circuit of my power, 

\^ To cheer the poor man's toilsome hour ; 

^^ In youthful minds the «eeds to sow 

<^ Of virtue^ and where thistles grow 

<< To pluck them, that they may not spoil 

<^ The fruits produc'd by honest toil : 

'^ Nay, I am proud, that my great view 

^^ Has been approved and praised by you. 

^' And while I wish you evVy good, 

*' I thus my kind farewell conclude. 

" — Here, whensoever you wish tn come, 

<^ This house will prove a real home i 

^^ Come when you will, bring whom yon loay, 

'^ And, as you please, prolong your stay : 

^^ You^Uhave the welcome of my heart ; 

<^ Nor go, till I proaoance, depart.'^ 

— She now presented to his hand 

A cover rich with velvet band, 

Where taste must have been proud to f>ly 

Its needle^ in embroidery. 

A clasp, enrichM with gold, confined 

The memoranda of the mind, 

Which on the inmost page so white, 

The ready pencil might indite. 

<< Take this,*' she said, <<and when your thought 

^' Is with a sudden image fraught. 
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^ — ^Inscribe it here and let it live 

<^ Nor be a hasty fugitive : 

'^ It thence may gain a passage free 

'< To dwell within yoar memory ; 

*^ And at those moments do not spare, 

« For your warm friend, a transient prayer. 



♦» 



The Doctor here made no reply, 
But a warm tear in either eye, 
And quietly puraned his way 
In thoughtful mood from day to day, 
'Till he attain'd his journey's end 
And shook the hand of Dicky Bend. ' 
It was not long e're they were seated, 
And had each other kindly greeted ; 
Talk'd o'er the college news, and told, 
Who lately diied, and irho grew old. 
Or looked for tardy time to pay 
The hopes of the impatient day ; 
What the preferment in their giving. 
And who had got the last good living. 
Then they both divM in classic lore, 
And did the various toil explore 
Of learning and of learned elvea : 
At length they talk'd about themselves. 
When, looking downwards, Dicky Bend 
Call'd on this Doctor to attend. 

D Bbkd. 

^^ My invitation gave a hiftt 
^^ As if that something more was in^t^ 
^' Than a- mere gen'ral kind request 
<< To come and eat and dvink the best 
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*^ Which my known hospitable board 

«< Does to a valued friend afford. 

^ In short His sometime since I found 

^ flow dull the solitary round 

'^ Of a continued single life ; 

^ I therefore lookM out for a wife ; 

^^ And soon the widow of a friend 

^^ Did by her qualities commend 

^ A fitness for the married state, 

*^ And suited just to such a mate, 

^^ As I, at length, am like to prove, 

** Now past the warmer age of love. 

^* Indeed, I^m told the general voice 

^< Of all my friends approves my choice* 

^ We are not strangers to each other ; 

<^ I knew her husband and her mother: 

*' Known a good wife to Johnny Free, 

<^ Why then, I ask you, may not she, 

*^ Be just as good a wife to me ? 

*< Beauty indeed she does not boast ; 

*' She never was a college toast : 

'^'^ But manners sweet with winning smile, 

^^ That do the feeling heart beguile, 

^^ All these she sui^ly doth possess^ 

^' And more, than I can well express ; 

^' Nay somewhat of a sleepy eye,-^ 

*^ But you will see her bye and bye." 

Syntax. 

« 

^< Let now, I pray, the subject cease 
<^ It wakes those thoughts which wound my peac^ t 
^' No more of wives before we dine, 
^^ You know that I'm deprivM of mine ; 
^ So leave that topic to the wine/' 
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The dinner o'er the Lady came, 
Who looked 8o soon to change her name, 
And did with graceful care attend 
To say kind things to Dicky's friend. 
By whom the office would be done 
To make her and her Dicky bn&. 
— 'Twas with discretion well arranged, 
That his old state should not be chang'd 
With the well, long known Mrs. Free 
Within the University ; 
For should it hap to reach the knowledge 
Of the yoUng gfownsmen in the college, 
The general quiz, the frolic tale. 
Would through its cloistered haunts prevail : 
The grey-beard Cupid's wings would sprawl 
On many a disfigur'd wall. 
And Hymen's well-known saffron shirt 
Would be well sprinkled o'er with port. 

The Provost had a Rect'ry neat 
Which serv'd him as a country seat, 
Retir'd from all public noise, 
And fit for Hymeneal joys. 
The coppice did his meadows bound, 
The purling riv'let flow'd around, 
And fruits and fragrant flow'rs were seen 
To deck the smooth-fac'd bowling-gr^en. 
Full many a leaf of various hue 
Did its neat snow-white front bestrew. 
While o'er the porch the branches twine 
Of the fiwe^t smelling jessamine. 
— ^What did it want t'encrease the measure 
Of calm repose and rural pleasure, 

VOL. II. K k 
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But to advance domestic life ; 

That Dicky Bend «hould get a wife : 

And such he w9m about to prove, 

The gift of reason and of love. 

For this he left his stately college, 

And the more deep^ research of knowWge, 

To pass his- annual vacation 

In ease and rural recreation. 

From his o'er4*uling cares releas'd, 

Here he became a Parish Priest ; 

And Syntax here performed the mte 

Which did his worthy friend unite, 

In the indissoluble tie* . 

Which hallow'd Altars sanctify. « 

The pierry peal awoke the day, 

The flowerets strewM the chnrchhyard way. 

And all the village folk were gay. 

— The benediction then was given, 

With prayers of all the poor to Heaven, 

For it was known, that Dicky Bend 

Had ever be^ the poor man's friend. 

— ^The hours were passed in tranquil joy. 

No sickening cup, no &a«t to cloy ; 

Nought struck 4b9 e^, or met the. eye,' 

But friendship, love and harmony : 

A scene f that might give, ample scope 

To furnish out a solid hope, 

That Dicky Bend, wiU) snch a wife, 

Would find the rarest good of life. 

Syntax th' important deed had done, 
And now no longer would postpone, 
The last great point he had in view, 
In town to pass a week or )wo. 
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He on the wedding^'s joyful eve, 
Of Bride and Bridegroom took his leave, 
To gain some neighboring ion's abode 
Where, seated on a turnpike road. 
He might a quick conveyance find.. 
— Phillis and Punch were left behind, 
Their time in idleness to pass. 
And fetten on the Provost's' grass. 
— ^The Doctor had not long to wait, 
A stage-coach stopp'd before the gate ; 
He a convenient sitting sbar'd ; 
Pat took his place beside the g^ard ; 
And, having edafe arriv'd in town. 
At Hatchet's Hotel were set down. 

Nor had the busy following day 
In vain research been pass'd away, 
For free from the streei'ti rattling din, 
He found repose in Thavibs Inn, 
Where from the town's unceasing: riot. 
He could enjoy his time in quiet; 
If he should chuse his pen to wield 
In learning's wide polemic field ; 
Or let his lively fancy play 
With reigning subjects of the day, 
Or sport away his leisure time, 
In lighter works of prose or rhyme : 
This place appear'd a calm retreat 
For learning, or the Muses' seat. 
Such as he thought could scarce be found 
Within the City's ample bound ; 
— ^Whether he thus the scene employs. 
Or how its comforts he enjoys ; 
What pleasure seeks, what cares dispell, 
Perhaps, a future page may tell. 

Kk 8 
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THE Doctor in wurm lodging seatMl) 
And hope of being kindly treated, 
With solace both of bed and board * 
Which Bmiling promise eouM aJbrd, 
His busy cogitatioQ ran 
Upon some pleasant general plan 
Which might be pnulent lie shottM tak^ 
For interest or diversion sake, 
Or, his intention nothing loth, 
As he miirht rratify them both. 
Free from restraint, with parse weU lin'd, 
And by no serious claim coffin *d, 
With no one call upon his time. 
From sober prose or sprightly rhyme. 
The breakfast o*er, he pac*d Ihe room, 
And thus laid omI the daya to eome, 
Which were allotted him lo stay 
In this grand scene of grave and gay } 
What he should first begi» to do, 
And which inviting way pursue. 
«— Thus he in contemplative bmmmI 
The carpet's gawdy surfi^e trod. 
And, with hand lifted to his eye. 
Burst into this ^Kloquy. 



^^ I shall not count each fleeting year, 
'^ Since fav'ring fortune call'd me here, 
" And gave me more than Juimble claim 
^' To a fair literary name ; 
*^ Which though it seems I should not boast, 
^^ I must preserve from being lost : 
^^ And as IVe heard that various arts 
^^ Which a base servile press imparts, 
^^ Do their delusive tricks employ 
^^ And give the name which I enjoy 
^* To pettifogging w»rks which I 
^^ Must view, as temm a oritie*s eye, 
^^ With contempt aild contumely. 
^* — It is a dulywdiioh I owe 
*^ To all the readers who>besto^- .<' 
^^ Their kind smiles on my rhyming toil 
^< And well repay niy midniglirt^il^' 
*^ Who patronise my labours pttSt^ 
^^ And may protect me talhelast r 
^^ Nay, well I know it ^is- not long, 
*^ They'U have to eheur sny evening song*; 
" The wintry note mast soon be o'er, 
" That's faintly warbled >at fourscore. - 
*^ But 'tis my^duty, L repeal^ <^ 
<< Thus to uiiibid 4he> foul debeit, 
^* Nor let a spariiKisifiyntax claim- 
*^ Their favour ta a piliSev'd natne-i - 
*^ To set as bits their works afloat, 
^^ Which real Syntax never wrote } • - 
^^ Nay, such as in ilUfortune's ^pite, - 
** The real Syntax could not write. — 
^^ These scribes Til thrl wot to expose, 
" "^Vho, foes to truth and learninj^'s foes. 
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<' Do in one artifke agree 
^' To father their poor works on me; ^ 
^< To speak out, there is no conceaMog, 
<^ This is downright dishonest deaUng, 
'^ And honest tradesmen will eondemn* 
'^ The foul, audacious^ stratagem.'*^ 
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The Doctor ceaa'd^ then seta'd hia pea. 
To tell his friends at Somiiierden, 
Of all his history that was paal 
Since he had written to them laat ; 
That a calm settlement in town. 
Did his long lingering journey ero vq 
And that in fourteen days to covie, 
He would address hia fece t'warda' borne. 



This brief, domealie buiUness q*er 
He took his hat and paa^*d the door : 
With the umbrella ^aeatJb bia arm 
To guard him from all abew^ry barm : 
He walkM the streets with waad*ria([^eya 
And busy curiosity. 
To see what pow V and weaitb bad daae 
While all those tranquil yoara bad.iiair% 
Since be by fortune's giDda»ae cai 
And gainM that shace of bomnt 
Whicb talents amcb as bis eoold elaim ; 
And while be ne'er from virtue swi 
Virtue aMv own that be 
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— He stroird about, n^f baald Ixe pass 
A street, where in smnepane oJP|^lad6, 
He did not calmlys smile' to^ see* •' 
His own deligfhtlkl effigy. 
All this he thought IdokM wondrous well 
Had he another woA to seU : 
For though. he now was quite at ease 
And calls for cash no longer tease : 
Yet still he thought his idle time, 
Might have enlarged by prose orrhyme, 
If with due care and'thougbt pursued, 
The faculty of doing good. 
And as the great historian tells . 
Whose pen's delightful etile excels 
The writers of the-preseht age, ' 
Who have fiUM up th' historic page ; 
That while he 'mid tbearehes stray 'd 
Of Rome's proud ftmes in ruins laid, 
Hisglowingt coniprehensive mind, 
That great preaiding^woyk desigo'd, 
Whidi in enck f utave' age 'ft eye 
Will give him immortalaiy*^ 
— Thus, if in this capricious state, 
Small things mbybcf compared with great, 
Syntax amid tk^ o'erwhekning noise 
Of rattling wheels,^ of men and boys, 
With the mderhuiry of the street 
Which did, hill ▼Itfioue sombb greet. 
Thought on a work, wibate'er it be, 
Which i^!^ secret yet to me ; 
But if he lives, Ibe world will' see; 
—Nothing, indeed, escapM hts view,' 
He saw St. Dunstan's men stiike two. 

* Mr. Gibbon. 
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And walking on he look'd ardond 

To see what more was to be found ; 

When on a door was fixM a book, 

In which he felt dispose to look^ 

And saiV, amidst the noisy dirf^ 

There was a sale of books within. 

This he presum'd would form a treat, 

So in he went and tbok a s^at. 

As far as he could judge or se^, 

There was a <*urious company ; 

Authors, booksellers, and what not 

Had in the place together got ; 

Though, here and there, he seem'd to ken 

A little lot of gentlemen. 

Who sometimes gave a book a run 

As it appear'd from vexing fun, 

And raisM a work above its price, 

To tease a tradesman's avarice. 

While those same worthies of the Row, 

Would pay the gents a quid pro quo. 

The sale went on, and books knocked down 

From fifty pounds to half a crown. 

Syntax in musing silence thought 
On what was sold and what was bought ; 
And let his keen reflection trace 
How solid learning changed its place. 
— Some Authbrs by the bammer*8 fiat. 
Were sent away to sleep in quiet. 
While others, who with leaves unclosM, 
Had for full half a century doz'd. 
Were doomM to pass their dog's earM lives, 
As ever-moving fugitives. 
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Thus from their titles, looks anddates^ 
He doom'd them to their several fates ; 
Though, as he sat with watchful eye, . 
He sometimes even long'd to buy ; 
But sage discretion held his hand, 
And did his longing tongue command. 

At length the solemn auctioneer 
Did in his hand a tome uprear, 
All gilt, and in morocco green, 
Fit for the boudoir of a queen ; 
I know not why so very fine, . 
Thought Syntax, for the work is mine : 
But now 1 shall most surely know 
What to fair truth the work doth owe, 
And public fancy may bestow ; 
For here its value I shall see, 
Without a spice of flattery. 
Its value was most warmly stated. 
Its Author's talents celebrated, 
Its humour, verse and moral powers 
Suited to grave and laughing hours^ 
And deck'd by nature and by fun. 
With the gay skill of Rowlandsom. 
Syntax delighted beyond measure 
Nodded to express his pleasure. 
But started when the auctioneer 
Told him he was the purchaser. 

Auction EBR. 

*^ The Book's knock'd down at two pounds two, 
^ The money to be paid by you." 

Syntax. 

^* This sure is reas'ning most absurd, 

•* Why, Sir, I never spoke a word, 
Toi.. lu l1 
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'^ I might bare nodded twice or thrice, 
<< To see the book fetch such a price : 
^^ With secret pride I was complying, 
<^ But that had nought to do with buying.* 

AUCTIONBEE. 

'^ Nodding is bidding, Sir, well known 
^^ In ey'ry auction*room in town, 
^^ And now the Book, Sir, is your own." 

^^ I know 'tis mine-^because I wrote it, 
<^ But you will never say I bought it. 
^^ Nay that wontd be a scurry trick, 
^^ Enough to make the Author sick. 
<^ If my nods bought it, as you say, 
<^ Why nods shouM be the coin to pa^. 
^^ For this same book* I coUM not bid, ' 
« A fool I must be if 1 did. 
<< Besides I safely may express, 
<^ That he who doth the Work possess, 
" Were I at any time to try 
^^ His honest IM^eraMty, 
<< Would gir^ me copies half a score, 
^* Did I demand tbem, aye and mora^^^ 

The Doctor nbw engrobsM the eye 
Of the surrounding company, 
Nor was his person sooner krioidi 
Than ev'ry markM usspeel waaahowB 9 
Nay, as he did the case ^cbpIbIb, 
The Volume was put upagaia; *. 
While on its page 'tWas ttMda a daim^: 
That he woi4d just jnsieFtheUsMpiey i 
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When th\» flame niograpli was fouad 

To raise the price another pounds 

And Syntax felt an added glee 

When Hwasknoek'd.downfer three poaade three. 

The hammer's daily business done, 
TJie Doct^ prov'd a source of fun i 
And then, discs^rding all restraint. 
In hum'rons gnise and language quaint, 
Talk'd o'er his blunder frank and free, 
To aid the circle's pleasantry. 
He now anum'd a critic look, 
And as he tam'd fiwm book to book, 
Prov'd by hU words, that, great end smal)^ 
He knew, as he had read, them all : 
And shew'd his leamiiig wae profound^ 
To the atteatfTe liat'ners roaad. 
—A Bopkwormi Kaight .the Sage addreaa'd, 
And thus his invitation pr^^s'd• 
<^ Doctor, I speak it «d ^ falire, 
*' I should be glad to* knpw you. better ; 
" And if you'll come with me and dine, 
« I'll give you ven'son, give you wine, 
« And for dessert, w# wUl cooq^re . 
« My rich phehei^^fiwtitioneraire, 
** Such, as when you have look'd them o'er, 

** Y,6u'n say^ouncViwr taw hfsfore*" 

• • • . , 

The Doctor <ho' in ^n'ral.bent, 
On intelleetnal neufislim^nt, - - 
Thought a good ^kmer) thus premia'd 
Was not a thing ^to* be despia'd r 
And thus in; rfcther. lively, tone, 
He made bis «raViiud.iefiUi|g9 Momi* 

X. IS 
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^' Tour diBS^ritpai^tfdkeWilliiitetfflwej r ' 

** And view your litenrytreasnre 3 

^^ For wbat^o'fr •oine Sophs iMiiittain 

^^ About the spirits and ^he braift) 

<^ As Pnor tt^Ha, .a clever poet, 

^^ And had a certain way toriiewit, 

<^ That they their ftirees ih««i au^fmenf 

<^ With Bome.ietjberealoMtfaients 
<< But any simple Tcmo will tell y^ ^ 

<* The source of life is. m tbebellys - . 
<< From whence are; Sent «iit thM^ sntppUefli 
<< Without whose propriatd ^ympttUdf^' - 
^^ We shouM-be iieiUi^p stroMg iMur svis»< " 
^^ For the main-strength «f ae^'rry m^fvhat f . - 
^^ Depends up^H the. /^Mnsbeb'tifllber; •*'' . ^ 
'^ And if we would impronrepiftrihougbfc . 'V 
<' We must be M fis well ai taught^- ^ ^ 

<< E*en Horace boatls bis poWedT' to «lutiey 
<< lYhen aide4 bf Faleroifn winci, . 
<^ And other bar4a5 if bar4» speak tria^^.^' 
♦< When they eould get it, 4rapik iti tMu" ». 
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Syntax wa^.nontf I0dkl-4>laa9*d itf ftsd 
A treat for body.as for latnA:}:;: u 1 1 
While with all hi^ gea*jralth»Qwle4ge, • ' 
Or of the worldar ^ ibe^^Ufjge, . : , ^ 
The Book-worm KnigbH Waa/^^^it^iMighled, 
And thought how it mgbt betre^uilfid i. 
When he in welcome words declared, 
<^ I know not how, Sir, to reward 
<< The veal pleaiiitetWiiUDirbbcws 
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<* From 9ilcbaoeie4yfteyaiifli« .' t w / 

'^ You l^now the iMiir lit*wkMi.]/d|Mi y • ^> 

♦^ And i^Byttabi?^^ iii)QaiiM| ^ > >* .J / 1 ^ : ** 
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<< Should^ «B I hope, Sir,' wH yimn tai«0, ' 

*< Let not a day, 1 beg, be imwC ' :' 

*< While you're in* town and have the leiMre^ * 

<^ To me 'twill be a real pfcaBune, 

<^ Without your coming here to share, 

'* Such as it is, my daily ffare. - 

<^ But still I moat myself explsin, 

**' That you may not call he^e in vain. 

^ —Thursday, the kiexi that is to c0itie, 

'^ I have engag'd'tO'be-fretti'homej 

<^ T^ dhtner^l FW((fna§eds'«Hall, 

^< A charitable fatirali * 

<^ Alid now I thiiik onH, yon my fiiend; 

<^ Must thither- 0n 'my steps attend. 

^< You, Doctor, ihall wytkaAow \m « ^ 

<< At this selfsame 'Soleinnity ; 

^^ Whose grand' design id to impart' 

^< Helptoth^'wuetehed.sonsof art, * 

<^ To raise their hdp^s, td sooth thehr grief, 

^< And give thdr H^r^tn^'waiftts relier. ' ^ ' 

^^ Besides, my flriehd,*as I'am ti»ld, 

^ You do with skill the pencil hold ; 

^< And thereibve Pve a tw^JfeM daim ' 

^^ Upon youF heart ait J^on your naater 

*^ I here present yott Il4tb a 4ywk, 

(< And ask you o'erits^ leaves to l^aoky* " 

<< Norid^KbaryMiwfll'dishy > ^ 

♦* Your pres«n«0 at'thie ehatvty. ^ 

■ I I 

Syntax. 

'^ I've known, ^eod^fifvyiMiatiUie^tQ mnnt f. 
^* I've felt the time whew eaafa -Was scaM ; > 
^< Nor am I baek#ah| ie* relief^' > * • • 

*< Those who feel iMwi^and iaah jia <griaMy . ^* 
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^< And lode about, with sadden'dl ^y^, 

** On their surrbnnding (lenury. 

'^ ^wovld front my example teach 

'* By all the means within my reach 

<^ The Heaven taught doctrines which Ipreack 

•* — Derontly I have Iov*d the arts, 

*^ And miners among the grateful hearts, 

<' Which own the pleasures they bestoWj 

<< Though I myself but little know : 

'^ And iar as my poor means extcfod, 

^' I will not fail to be their firiend s 

'* To this same feast I will repair ; 

^ Syntax, 'be sure, will meet yon there.^ 

*^Thu8 arts and artists were befriended, 

And here the conversation ended. 

The Doctor sought a welcome hack. 

That to his lodgings bore him back. 

Th^ feUowing mom in thoughtfiil mood| 
He either sauntered, sat or stood. 
Doubtful what course he should pursue. 
And to what point direct his view. 
His noble friend to whom he ow*d 
What fav'risg fortune bad bestowed. 
Had some time since deserted town. 
And to bis coantry-eeat gone down. 
So be determined to repeat^ 
At the doe hour the fnendly treat, 
^ kindly ofer^d^ nor be shv 
Of Ilook-wtinii's hospitality. 
Rul the nire blunder of our sage. 
As iMentkiMd in a fbnner pngr^ 
Had f%rihe auctkm IbnnM a tale, 
Wbitb "mong Urn book^ribe Cd 
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And by thk stQiy it mis Jj^Ofim 

Thai Syntax was arrived in towp. 

— ^Thus as the bells rang out for ]^ray*ra;^ 

Ha heard some footsteps db the stairs, 

Wfara Patrick stiffly usherM in, 

Two persons, who with civil grin 

And rather vulgar salutation 

Began th' unlook'd*for conrersatiotf. 

*^ It was with pleasure. Sir, we beard, 

'^ That you in London bad appear*d, 

'^ And as your prudence may prepare 

'^ To cover your expences. there; , 

*^ We who well know your reputatioU, . . 

'^ Would be firol oars oa the occasion* > 

*^ 'Tis a fine time^ Sir, to let loose . . 

'^ Such parts as yours, o.r.to ^muse, .... 

** Or to instruct in ev*ry way, 

*^ Wherein you can your pen display. 

^' A hint io you,. Sir, may suffice s 

'^ You must not then be over nice ; 

^^ And take care that your active mind . ] 

^^ Dbes not approach too neai; the wind : 

^^ Thus, if my long e^perieoc'd nob » 

^^ Has not fofgot to.forra ajob ... 

^^ Which has bc^en, in such vfirious way,, . . . < 

** The object of my busy .day^ 

'^ Since I was in the ^ick employ , . .* 

*^ Of a Bookseller's errand-)boy, 

^' And rose from the inferior guise 

^^ Of telling,, to the printii^g lies, « 

'< Which, worked up by sipph men as you, 

^< One half th0 woi^ld will ihii|k them tnie^ 

^< We may, I Say, qrealc^ a mint, 

<^ Work'd u|i.(rfjPRaM4qiff^^ j^iiit^ ^ ^ 
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** Wliich) by our^sn^ret furU, . BMiy j€m 
'* To stamp th^ iieceeMry coiii* 
<^ — Wg o^ly Aak, if th« intent 
^ Can ^scape an A<tt of Parliament ; 
^ WeVe but to (hink, and wilb.good re|w 
^' What misdemeanour is and treason : 
^' Nay, we know better than the bible, 
^^ What is, and what is not a libel. 
*' Thus in Qa«dh gcribUing^ad mni dteed 
^^ In safety we may «iire prooeed*'*- 

Syittax* 
'^ What in my wriftingi haa appear'ifr, 
^ Wh^t of me ha^e yon ever heard^ 
'^ What in my Tisage do yoft.Mie 
^ To show the lines of infimiy^ 
^' As to suppose, I would disgraoe 
'* My name, my character, my race, 
'^ And thus deg;rade by basest arts, 
^' WhateW they be, my mind and pa#ts, 
^^ The bcHinteous gifts of Chid and^Batnrey 
^^ And thus blaspheme a kind Creator } 
'* For thus Heav*n*8 gifts to misapply 
<' Is litUe short of Masphemy. 
'' —Listen, I bid you, to ttet beU^ 
^^ I understand its language woU, 
'' It speaks of death,— it is a kMU 
*^ Which has just calFd some spirit iiomo^ 
^^ To quit this life for worlds to eome,^* 
^' And in the course of some few horns 
^^ The awful summons may be yours s 
" And where the devil, do you see, 
« Will then your iU got trea^um be.'^ 
« —Doctor,'* the other man replied, 
« By ppsaching, we^ne iMitaiitiafie4. 
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" We hAve another p]atk ill vibw * 

** Which has beeil frerfy told to you. 

<' — ^You^U let it work Within your hfuih ; 

*^ To-morrow 'we will cttU again, 

'^ And more at large the scheme explain. 

SrifTAX. 



'^ Nay, I at presenthaire a •scheme 
^< Of which yott neither of you dream^ 
^^ That you shall down thoae stairs betake you^ 
'< As faM an my man Pat eaa make you/''- 
The hint was gpiVen, and his strong ai«i^ 
FillM these assmaiea with alarm ; . ' 

Headlong and side>*long dowA they want, 
'Till they completed^ tbeir d^bcent; . * 
While Betty with her m^ aad |Niil 
On the mid-staircase.did Aoffiul 
With welWppUed and fiirioufi dadhiag, ' 
To giva these parfiphleteefS a waahtng*. 
Vellum wfac^ was^i#aiting thec^^ 
Came in far Us allotted sha^e i 
He had the auction atofy heard, : 
And brough(shi0 kope9ito,be prefeTr'dy 
As printer, p^bliAer, what tiot^ • 
flty which some profits' oaglit be; got^ - 
If Syi^a hbd Ao Liondos )«N>ufhl , , 

Any new worik by fttit«y laught^ 
Which might bis diaractar maia^ia 
And promise a retHfii lof gaiOit .t- 
Vellum arriy'dy aU.^almaodquiiaity.o ^. , 
Just at the moment of <th^xi<it^ > ^ ^ . « 
When, with sqaalltn^ rattling^- run^bUnig^ 
These pettifoggi^e ;6aiiQ^a daim («m#^|i& -^ ai 
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Upon bim, fuU with all their weight, 
So that he harmless sharM their fete, 
And, coming with a fair intent. 
Could not conceive^what all this meant. 
The noise itself may be conceived 
When a close passage-floor receive 
Three booksellers together found 
Sprawling upon the hollow ground ; 
While without hat, wig, or umbrella. 
They kicked, and each abus'd his fellow, 
With horrid oaths and daring threats 
Of constables and magistrates. 
And calls on Syntax to prepare 
For grave reproaches of the Mayor : 
While Pat stood on the landing-place 
With victVy smiling in his face. 

This strange and blustVing bustle ended 
Vellum upon the Sage attended ; 
And had received no other hurt 

m 

Than might be caused by sav'ry dirt. 

^^ Know you those men,*' the Doctor said, 

^^ By whom I have just been betray'd 

^^ Into a violence of wrath 

^' That did not quite become my cloth.*' 

Vellum. 

" O I was glad to see them bang'd, 
" Nor should I weep if they were hang'd ; 
** For I suspect they are the same 
" Who pilfer'd your respected name ; 
^< And 'tis apparent with a view 
** No lib'ral tradesman would pursue, 
" Though it appears the knavish trick, 
<< Has made at Ieii|rUi the public aick.'* 
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Syntax. 
'^ Ne'er mind, whatever their intent, 
^^ I take it as a compliment : 
'^ And calmly let the matter pass, — 
*^ For this I know, a knave's an ass. 
« — But what brings Vellum to my view ?" 

YeLiLUM. 

^' To pay my best respects to you i-^ 
'^ And as perhaps, Sir, you may have brought 
'^ A Manuscript with learning fraught ; 
'^ Or some nice, pretty little skit 
^' Upon the times, and full of wit, 
^^ A dealing I should hope to drive 
'^ By which our mutual gains might thrive, 
*^ And keep our friendly terms alive. 
^^ Perhaps, Sir, in your country fancies, 
^^ You have compos'd some other dances. 
'^ Your Danee of Life and Dance of Death, 
<^ Have added foliage to the wreath 
*^ That binds your brow. But I could tell 
^^ That which would answer full as well. 
*^ What think you of the Doctor's Dance, 
'^ To make the tricks of physic prance 
^^ With clysters, boluses, and pills, 
*^ And all those cures for mortal ills, 
^^ Where morbid fancy takes the rule, 
^^ And leads the wise to play the fool ; 
^^ While stores of hypochondriac wealth, 
'^ Are wasted in vain search of health. 
^^ Your fiddle might, in solemn sport, 
'^ Make the law trip through evVy court, 
^^ And modernise the ancient brawls 
<^ Of Serjeants in the Temple HaUs.« 

* One of the merry topics of antiqoarian knowledge. 

H m S 
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^^ — But Matrimony ! .whtl-rapply 

^^ Of infinite variety^. 

^< Does it not to the Muse pre^nl 

« Of misery and merriment, 

^^ Of happy harmony^ and strife 

<< Too often seen through linigVing lift, , 

^^ And give new pictures in eack siagej 

^^ From smiling youth to snarling age. 

'^ O this would do, excuse the hint, > 

^< With all your wit jind sketches in't I 

^ I will risk paper, platea and prim ; 

^^ I'll take the trouble aiid the care, 

*< And e^ual profits we will sharei*'* • • 

*' The change is cuiious I must own*.:— «> 
<^ When I, my friend, n^as last in town, 
^' You thought me poor and firiendless too, 
^^ And look'd for homage you think due 
<( From coinless bards, ta n^ii like you -: 
^^ Then all your purse«proud spirit woke, 
*< Till a great frien<( tl|at spirit b^roksL ; 
^^ But now, good Vellum, now. I see • . 
^< Your purse-proud pride will bow tq me* 
^^ And, let me say, my friend, beside, 
^' I've somewhat of an author^s pride, 
^' Nay, am dispos'd to bear me high . 
" With your inferiority i 
^ For know the difference is as great 
^* Betw.een our real, genniAe state, 
« As regions where the planets glow, 
'^ And, those you tread, widi well-shod toe, 
« The realms dfBiterJio8tef-llow; 
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« The life of geniat'ivlll extetfA 

** To passing time's remotest feUdJ ' • 

<< While yours with all ^blir golden '6f op 

<< Will not outlast youf groaning shop. 

" — Wealth is thir'worh of worldly art, 

<< While HedkvJMi^ dIspeMihg powers impart 

^ Those gifts^i^th which inspired nature 

<^ Re-animates dife human creature, 

^^ ^nd bids hid native spirit soar 

^^ To heights of thought unknown before. 

'^ itings may iMke tiords, and tribks may thrive, 

^^ But Heav^or alone can Genius give ! 

<^ i-^Now if your bifairi and mine i^ere sifted, 

'^ How would our several sculls be gifted ? 

^^ Your's would be full of golden schemes, 

^^ And stuff 'd with money getting dreams ; ^ 

<< While I shoifld hope that mine might prove 

^* The seat of visions form'd by love, 

^' i^roBfr ev*fy sordrd notion free, 

" And warm with Heav^h-bom Charity. * 

<< Hence 'tis, tbait I dhiall' not submit 

*^ To all that Velltiiii thinks is wit ; 

« What I sha^l <3fo^ His mine to tell ;— 

^^ I'm born to wi^ite^^he's ih^de to sell.' 

" But thiiTsay as'my aVard ^ 

" When any-fature Work '6 pi*eparM, 

^^ He shall its honest fortune guard. 

** Such is the ^dmlse you receive. •' 

— Vellum bow'd low and took his leave. 
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The day soon came wh^n 3<H>l^For<nVcaU 
Sumnion'd him to Free-masons' ](I^}1«. 

* * * 

A itpm'rpus company ,appea^'d, . . 

Th{f sev'ral toasts infere loudly ch^isr'd S ^ 

And after he had calmly heard 
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Displays of Tarious eloquence, 
Replete with warm And manly sense, 
From royal lips and noble mind ; 
In g^en'ral praises Syntax join'd : 
4t length he felt his bosom fir^d. 
And with the love of art inspir'd. 
He rose, his modest silence broke ; 
And thus the sealous Doctor spoke. 

Syntax. 

^ I, who am seldom callM to stray 
'* From life's retir'd and secret way ; 
^ I, who presume not to impart 
'^ The progress or the rules of art ; 
^ I, who with weak and erring^ hand 
^^ The penciFs humblest powers command ; 
'^ I, who, with timid mind, expose 
*^ My undigested thoughts to those, 
^' Whose elevated genius sways 
*' The rising arts of modem days, 
^^ Have but one object to pursue, 
'^ In thus addressing me to you. 
^^ 'Tis not improving art to teach, 
^' A subject far beyond my reach ; 
^^ But suited to my rank and state 
^^ On those high powers to dilate, 
'^ Which the ingenuous arts possess, 
^^ In favoring human happiness ; 
^^ In strengthening the moral sense 
^^ By their impressive influence, 
" While they the improving power impart 
" To quicken and to mend the heart. 
^^ To personate, by powers combin'd, 
^^ Pictt£re8 of virtue in the mind. 
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^< And soften, when well understood, 
^< Manners, till then unformed and rude.* 
<< Horace has said, well known in story, 
<< Who liv'd in heig^ht of Roiiian glory, 
<< And was at once the bard and sage 
<< Of the renown'd Augustan Age, 
<^ When the fine arts in radiance shone, 
<< As Rome Imperial had not known, 
^^ And e*er the Vandal bad them cease, 
<< Were rising up to rival Greece : 
<< To this bright wit it did appear 
<< That what alone we list'ning- hear, 
« Does not so soon affect the heart, 
^< As does the eye, by works of art.t 

<< I shall not strive to state the measure 
<^ Of the secure refining pleasure, 
<< Which the productive arts can give, 
" And we may ev'ry day receive ; — 
" *Tis not for my weak voice to stray 
<^ Into that boundless, glowing way 
<< Where arts of the remotest age 
<' May on the canvas charm the sage, 
<^ Present in figure form and fashion, 
<< The grand events of ev'ry nation, 
<^ And shew each hero known in story, 
<^ Amid the blaze of mortal glory ; 



•logenuBS didicisse fideliter artel. 



EmolUt morei nee linit esse feros. 

OriD. 

f 8egilAit.4nritont animot deniBw per aiiret,.. 
QiuuB i^wm ■ant oculli sutgecta fldelibus. 

Hob. Ari. Post. 



<< Can ^neath the dreary Fealni^ of fnost, . .. 

^ Give t0 tlie eye the simay coast, 

<< And the most distant scenes display 

<< Of ev'ry country's various day : 

^ Can decorate the plaster'd wall 

<< or my embowered, humbk haU> 

<< With Alpine heights and icy vajas, 

<< Where the fierce snowy blast prevails, 

<< While the big mountain torrwt's course 

*< Falling with impetuous force, , 

<' Does the astonish'd channel fill, 

<< Making a river of a rilL 

<^ Nay more, the scenes of huauin strifei 

<< Oftransienty vaiiegatedlife^ 

<< The ocean's or the tented view 

<< Of Trafalgar and Waterloo. 

<< Nor these alone, the poet's fire 

<< Does the bold artist's hand inspire, 

^^ And shews, as we the tiio9glii pursue , 

<< The painter- and the poet too. 

^^ But I must leave theae powers of a^ 

*^ To those who can their charms ioipf»3t.; 

^ Who can, with truth and nMore AaU * 

^* The secrets which they know so.welL. 



^^ If then the arts are thus endued , 
'< With such a power of doing gooil, / 

^^ What have they not a right to claim 
^' Of smiling ease and honest &me ; 
^ And much it doth my heart delight 
" To view th' exhilarating sight 
^ Of numbers, who, in art's proud growth, 
^ I bless just Heav'n, enjoy them both. 
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« They i^th tlirir p6i»r*rfM p»|H^ ttack} 
*< And to tlie eye theli* A^trii^ preacli, 
" Wheii,,fhmi the eye, tile tMtal-iirt 
<^ Steals into and itapr&f€9 i)ie heart*' 
<< — ThiiedotUdif geMl-oU^iBfiade^TOhfttoey 

« WheJhei^ «e 'vfeliiii' ^ftlteeoai, , 
" Or fortpsie^d^eeoeiitricMes i • «ii u . i . v 
" Or weak«ik^a%^tfie^«l#W'det9yv' V . ,/ 
^< That wastes tht^ilvinil aiid*i|Hitinh^Mr&y^* > 
^< — O 'tis eneii^y^dti Mtistf fdcfves I < •> ^ J 
*^ And strait the wamri^i^fTeeeiviea. . -vW' 
" Are Ari^« yb^HA||;'^difffaprhi|^iii 4bt«e8ir^ .. / 
<< Here is a powef'^irepar'liiH^lflflteM' *. .j iN * r' 
<< No narrow, tidM M^«^i^^s<mad0»f J ' > ;' 
<< No stated. limitS'thikt'iii^Atf •> i '/ 1 »: r ' - . v . /• 
<^ Th' ejqmiisiW^ widies,^ ^ ^IPV^ . i . « 
<^ Thecfhaering^Aidtt'^rCliarilyl .>. . ..i 
« For Ydo diredt ftft^Ufrifl^ ajnii , . ul- 1. ' > 
<< ToAll, 'mid<F^rl«ii^'8<lfk-ewasjiriiaclBJtt;A 
'^ From*weeping'Art^ arwidll known vaihe^'*^' 
<< — TUe'ttWt'rtilg'^t^todliMiuid'fitalidaj-o o >T 
«< No ey6 the )^im«t^9iliiibi/odAiiMnd^^^^ 
^ The peit<Hl<r flUtiHl ft«fa tiM<iiaBds.»:.8 m/r 
*^ Whose nerres have fiell the palsied stroke, 
<< While p^rtiiif fM«i4ir^irtieilk«fk nj.h it ^> 
<< With teatW('^5«i;< liiilt^dMbiqat iMimf:!^^^ 
« A temiikiatidA' rtltt %*«' *^it^ ?vft, ^ a o v/ 
«< ¥e^wretcMlffl^lld)<<tf^A<dryutte^|aiii^r^^ tO 
<< Behold ^eHlfnM^iMiWti^ibMKitii^ hni. 

• There are twV ^'^■I^M^iir'^v'tii^'R^lli^ AMAsttl^'lli^i^e her* 

^Uvded t<> ettbi«ta}f«|afilBjteloiirMM^ <(>A>4)My»?»;>.«^tboiit 

>.eeptlon liM^<^^WW>^^«5''' ^fr-^^^ *«• 

Booorary SccreUry is Mr. J. Vomo, Ke>pe# Vkf tftt itWfJtil 

' jNf r<««tlo». The odker cotiStei tta Qrdtfit mI^7 to iti ows |I< 

hert mud Sabtcribert. 
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^' And O may Heaveii^ with ray diTine, 

'< lUuminate the work benign ; 

<< And^ year to year, may be renew'd^ 

<^ The added power of doing good 1 

« —Thus may the arts of Britain's I«le, 

^< Beneath a nation's bounty smile ! * 

<< Thus we may hope, when all protect, 

« When talent n^ed not fear neglaol, 

«< That native genius will encrease, 

<< And British arts may rmi Greece^ 

<< —Thus I presume to blend^ at teasCy 

«« The Artist and the Chri^iatt Priest c 

« And, with a two-fold zeal, prefer, ' T 

*< In this united eharaeter, H 

** My prayers to the Almigiity powisrv * ' f 

» To bless this righteoaa, festal faonr I r A 

<< And, having thus my Uesaing giron, < A 

^ I leave the rest to ikvVing Heamen.'' > 

Thus Syntax pleaded Mercy ^s cause : , 
While the Hall echoed with applause. 

ThefewdayaSynla&pasa'diiitowii t 
He seldom was an hoar alMcs. • 
He had a pleasing nn^^^onr found. 
Indeed, he might have looked aroundy 
And made a long, elii|uiri||g pother. 
Before he found out such another. . 
Here he tha social eveniiv fell. 
Whore beauty smiled, and gocylBeaa dwell* 
Here he nmt all thioga to Ua mind. 
With eoMtantUndnesa over-kind. 
^Wherevw ha ia dooas*d to «o^ . 
le thia oMandVii^ aeane hdow, 

IatkeuwMl!sbmvtoaaiidfte^ 
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He never will, ia all ito din) 
Forget the good of Thavies Inn« 

Ax length, however, the time was ^ome^ 
When he engaged to be at home ; 
Resides a letter from the Lake 
Did on his townaminements break« * 
It seems, a worthy, wctelthy Koi^t, 
Sir William Conataat he was laght.; 
Qentle yet braye, humane and free, 
lyho might have shone in chivalry^ 
If he had Uv'd in those fine gay dayfl^ 
When champions tilted for the ladies ; - 
Disdainful of each iatt'ring arty 
Had made the offer of his heart 
To the fair Hraress of the place^ 
Adom'd with ev'ry female' gtvoe ; 
And soon the secret it^smade known^ - 
That she, sweet girl, retum'd her own. 
The Doctor, as she upward grew, 
Had fiird her mind with all it knew : 
Her filial love was scarcely more, 
Than that ^ie to her master bore : 
Nor would she tydthe h6ly bands 
Till he retumM to join thcSr hakide. ' 
He sufferVt not the kast delay, 
But quitted town that very day, - ^' 

And, at its hasty journey^s end 
He pass*d the nigU wttK Dicky Bend. 
For his return he then prepar'd 
And Punch aitd PhiHis were not sparM. 
He thought and rode, and rode and tholigfaty 
'Till a few days' (he travellers brought 
"^o where was offered to th^ir view 

?s broad Lake tod waters Ifloe:; 
vn 8 
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While tke old tower^ with many a 
Did loudly their, arriral tell ; 
And on the hill and in the glen,. 
Gladness enliv^n'd Sommefden. 
Smiles beaming on eaeh livdy ftiee, ^k 
The fond salute, the warm embmcei 
Did evVy pleasing thought recall, 
And all was j^y at Worthy Hall* ' 
-—Pat, found. his dame with ruddy ebeek; 
His laughing bab^s ivere fat and sleek ; 
While through the following curioa9 week, 
He daily did attention draw. 
To what he'd seen or never saw i 
With truth or taloB or iperry blunder 
He fiU'd the gaping folk with wondevt 
And Pat, no more a. pavior, h$ 
Now wore the Doctor's livery* 

At length arrived the hi^ppy day, 
For all was joy^ and all were gay, 
'Twas Hymen's glorious holiday : 
When was prepared. within the grove, 
The feast of {lymen^al iove. . . 
-^In all due form the knot waf^ftifd-; 
Th' exulting bridegroom and the bride 
In nuptial figure soon, appear'd^ 
The assembled village loudly cheer'ds 
And as the plenteous feast began, 
The board was crown 'd, the vessels rim. 
From whence the foaming cups o'erflow'd ; 
And ev'ry breast with pleasure glow'd. 
— The happy Syntax took the chair, 
Beside him were the wedded pair. 
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Wbile near bim all in smiling state 

The 'Squire and his Maria sate, 

Who never had such pleasure known 

Since such a day had been their own. 

The dinner o'er, the Doctor rose, 

And did the heart-felt toast propose : 

<^ Health to the bridegroom and the bride, 

^^ And ev'ry other good beside : 

<^ O may they live from life till death, 

^^ As thej/ have livM who gave them breath ! 

^^ And now we leave you to be gay, 

^^ To pass your time in sport and play, 

^^ For this is Hymen*s holiday !*' 

The days pass'd on, which pass'd too soon. 
And form'd the happy honey-moon : 
But, when that joyous time was o'er. 
Things went on as they'd done before. 
Syntax resum'd his former station, 
With all his native animation. 
Again the Rect'ry he enjoy'd. 
Again the studious hours employ'd ; 
Look'd on for pleasures yet to come, 
And felt again that^^HOME was home. 
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